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THE EARCLAYS OF BOSTON. 



CHAPTER I. 



' I WHS a child, and the vm a child, 
In that kingdom by (he aea.' 

POB. 

Ik ihe cloak-room of a brilliantly illuminated house in 
Chestnut street in Boston, the capital of Massachusetts, stood 
a laughter- loving, gay, and particularly handsome youth, 
over whose bright and sunny curls some seventeen years 
had passed, holding in his hand a bunch of English violets, 
and eagerly awaiting the arrival of his '!adye-love.' 

Start not, gentle reader, at this announcement; such 
things occur even in the over-educated and overstrained city 
of the Puritan fathers. 

Young love ! what ji sad pity that the only ohstacle 
arising, in after years, when the tender passion exists and 
overwhelms its deluded victims.-ao early in life, is the mani- 
fest difficulty of remembering and-ascertaining the idolized 
object of the ' first dream,' and that the scent of the rosea 
instead of embalming the fair vision, should be lost in ob- 
livion. 

But who thinks of after days at seventeen ? So our hoy- 
lover, if you will, was, in time, rewarded for his patient 
watch by the entrance of a pair of beauties and incipient 
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hand m ibe fir'it dance, and wi^ not denied the boon he so 
earnesilj craved Just then he suddetilj recollected a veiy 
impoitant messige with ivbicli he had been charged, and 
addressing the fair young creafuic before htm, he e'v- 
claimed, 'Oh' Miss Baiclay, the extreme pleasure of 
beholding vou has ufariy cnused me to forgpt that my 
very shy brother Geiald i? awaiting my icturn to him in 
the hall, I've no doubt with immense impatience I have 
literally dragged him here to night under a solpmn promise 
that I would use all tbf ^eri small influence I possess in 
your qmvter, to persuade jou to dance with him jou well 
know ho goes nowhere, ind never speaks to any joung 
ladies Now I have told him sich pleasant tales of your 
engaging and agreeable wa^'i, frank and charming manners, 
thai, haling lured him here, I am bound, even if I must 
renounce my own coveted dance, to entreat jou to smile 
upon Uim Oerald declares he will not enter this room 
unless you promise to patronize him, so please be kind, as 
3 ou always ire ' 

Now, It must be confessed, that the youthful school girl 
to whom this speech vtas addressed, had begun to half com- 
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preViend tlie power of her superlative charms, and in some 
degree to take state upon herself in consequenee ; so she 
listened and smiled, and replied that, if Mr. Gerald San- 
derson did not think her of sufficient eonsequencc to prefer 
his soil personally and ask her himself, she would not 
dance with him at all. This response seemed to crush at 
once II CI I y' h p h pe f tl 't Id 

b 1 mp bl f (j id n^h fT ra 



hi 



ly 1 ffd 1 h y S Ch I y 

d ddfl d II dpydc 



ly h 



wh ph bd >dl „hlhdl. 
heard that Cemli Sinderson was o\erpowered by his 
diffidence ind shines': and that his case seemed to demand 
encoingemenl rather tl in icbuff) bit as Grace aiwaia 
leaned to the aggiie\ed, Georgiani held firmlv to her un 
shaken resolution and reitei^ted her opinion tliat the leist 
Gerald Sanderson could do was to appear and pcrsonaHv 
pleid his own cause bes des she sad it Hould 1 1, very 
beneficial for h m to bt, obliged to make the effort 

Grace Barclaj finding she could do nothing for the si y 
J outh laughed and strolled tow ards a ^roup of j oung 
things, and assisted them lo disencumber themsehes of an 
immense quantity of shawh cloal i and hoods Vi th which 
they had been loaded by theit over earef 1 friends Mean 
tt hile, Georgiana awatel the coming of the brothers and 
as she was imagming how Gerald Sanderson, whom she 
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h n e e y o e could sec an 1 feel 

T ck so ne he e 1 s fa y le co p e he c es 
o 1 he o no o ho e o g ee snakes an ! endu he 

hall he fasc na o hchs adob long o ha or 
tuous and sapient race. If Georgy Barclay had ever read 
the German author above mentioned, the same idea would 
have immediately presented itself to her mind ; but at that 
period, her reading had hardly embraced the Teutonic, and 
she was just emerging from the everlasting Florjan and 
Telemachus, which teachers persist in inflicting upon their 
young charges, without the remotest chance of any laste for 
the French language, or its literature being inspired by their 

This tall youth, meanwhile, never desisting from his ar- 
dent and searching glances, bowed profoundly to Georgy, 
and, with a quiet smile, avowed that he had heard the whole 
conversation between herself and sister; that he well knew 
he was entirely unworthy of the honour she had denied his 
brother's pleadings ; but that ho could not refrain from ex- 
pressing his sorrow at the refusal of his retjuest; that he 
should never more annoy her in the same way, and asked 
but one thing of her, that she would not forget him ; then 
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kissing the tips of his fingers lo her, ho gracefully glided 
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your answer, it wdl be a long tme before I venture upon 
another such silly errand for him.' 

Then relenting, for Charley dearly loved this much abused 
brother, he added, 'But after all, poor Gerald is so shy ! ' 
Georgy thought she could give, if she would, quite another 
version of this shy relative, but said nothing, and as Charley 
was entirely oeeupied with endeavouring to account for the 
truant's mysterious disappearance, he did not observe that 
the lady of his thoughts seemed to have hers equally ab- 
sorbed. Yet such was the thorough good-nature of Charley 
Sanderson, that, before the evening was half finished, he 
had totally forgotten the whole of poor Gerald's raisde- 
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the hall- room. 

Mrs. Ashley, the lady at whose house this juvende society 
was united, had no children, and like many women in the 
same happy, or unhappy predicament, was immensely ad- 
dicted to entertaining all the little people m her own par- 
ticular hemisphere, winch, it must he conceded, extended 
far and wide. She was, as may be supposed, vastly popular, 
and though many well-judging mothers totally condemned 
her hospitalities, still they were cried into and coaxed into 
compliance with the ardent desires and wishes of their dar- 
lings. To be present at one of Mrs. Ashley's children's 
halls was the event of a life, not a very long one, to be 
sure, and, as the agony consequent upon a denial of this 
supreme felicity was much more than could be inflicted 
upon the rising generation, by their wise progenitors, the 
question was ever, ' Why does Mrs. Ashley give these 
balls ? ' 

Nobody amongst the mothers seemed duly grateful. It 
was objected that these balls were too expensively ordered, 
the refreshments too elaborate, and the dresses too fine, in 
fact, saving that the heads of the guests, in many instances, 
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but reached the top of the festive board, there was small 
difference betive n 1 b b h II nd those iviih which 
Mrs. Ashley faio el he fi h I ed friends who had 
reached years of d c e o on o he occasions. Many 
were the remons ranees n ade 1 e 1 dy, but give them 
she would aad d d an! mo o o nd plenty of guests 

amidst the ranks of 1 e no dec d d opj osers. 

Charley Sande on n ali 1 e a do of his devotions, it is 
grievous to relat 1 ad o allv fo g en Trace Barclay ; hut 
Gracy, the darl n 1 le ecked she of his obliviousness ; 
ho had escorted o gy an 1 a no hat cause sufficient 
for not remembe n a hund ed o he pretty little girls? 
And Grace folio ed he s e 1 cl by the bye, was the 
very best way of d n I g he o firls apart, as cun- 
ning Jane Redmond an olio scl o I a e of the Barclays 
remarked to her brother Robert that very evening, when he 
was slating his complete inabdity to say if Georgy or Grace 
Barclay were dancing with Charley Sanderson, 

'You must know,' said Jane Redmond, 'that Gracy so 
ridiculously worships /jeorgy that she actually fancies herself 
a thousand times less beautiful, accomplished and excellent 
than her sister, and has such a trick of always following 
her!' 

' I thank you for once, sister mine,' replied Robert Red- 
mond ; ' I will not forget this precious bit of information.' 

'And then,' said Jane, still continuing her gossip, 'how 
can you know otiierwise which is which ! Look at Georgy's 
trSnsccndently beauteous blue eyes!' (Miss Jane was ever 
prodigal of superlatives), 'and then those long, rich, golden 
curls are exactly similar to Gracy's, then their undulating 
and fairy-like forms, and their small feet! Then their 
height, precisely alike, they certainly are both perfect, and 
how I do bote them 1 ' 

'Hate them!' almost screamed her brother; 'why, I 
thought you were very intimate with them, and all that sort 
of thing, Jane ; it's quite shocking to hear you taJk so 
violently.' 
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Mr. Robert was twenty and a little bit over, and imagined 
himself quite a senior in this assemblage, and had been 
thinking that both he and his sister were quite out of their 
own set amidst troops of children, when the appearance of 
the sisters changed his views. 

'And so I am intimate, but do detest Georgy, though I'm 
not quite so sure that I entertain the same feeling for Gracy ; 
it is more difficuh lo do so, for she is lialf an angel at least, 
the most disinterested person I ever saw ; she never thinks 
of herself.' 

' I never demand a reason for any of your unreasonable 
prejudices,' observed Kobert Redmond, and immediately 
strolled across the room, and invited the ' half an angel ' to 
dance w ith h m — a -verj bold manik n that ' 

Grace Barclay dance! with Robert Redmond and with 
sundrv httle gentlemen all the e>emng enjojel herself and 
imag ned thit all the admiration she exciled must proceed 
from the fortuitous c rcumstance of her being Georgy a 
sister Although ths affectionate joing creature was con 
St ant ly mistaken for Georgiani e\en by the most mtimate 
frienJa of her fami!\ and altho igh frequently m their 
ch Id sh jests they could e-^change their seats e^en in con 
versation with visitors, and remam mdiscoiered vet still 
she persisted m believing her sister to be infinitely i iperiour 
to herself in every way, morally and physically. That this 
lovely pair should have been pronounced the belles of the 
evening was not extraordinary, for there were added to their 
great personal charms goodness, gentleness and swcetaess, 
and remarkable self-possession, and if Georgiana Barclay 
had a slight shade more pretension than her sister Grace, it 
was overlooked in favour of her amiability. 

There was the most undisguised admiration of their charms 
exhibited by their attendant admirers, and a vast deal of 
flattery from the young girls who are often as decided 
adorers. In fact, nothing is more common among school- 
girls than the getting up of extravaganzas and partisanship, 
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just as tliey begin to discard their dolls and kittens, and 
their supcrabounding energies and afFeclioos must be lavish- 
ed on something. The diince proceeded, and when Into in 
the night this juvenile party broke up, there appeared to be 
pretty much tlio same amount of lassitude and weariness as 
upon similar occasions when older people do congregate, 
though proceeding from other causes. 

In the first place, they had all remained too lale ; they had 
calen too much of all manner of rich and unheallhful food 
at an unwonted hour ; many had danced until they could not 
stir a foot, and were utterly incapacitated for any work what- 
ever at school the next day, and more, might possiblj' feel 
the ill etTccts of this unnatural dissipation for weeks. Sec- 
ondly, though the Barclays and others had danced to sati- 
ety, some poor young things had been obliged to sit still 
nearly all the evening, except wlien the good-natured and 
attentive hostess had interfered and protested against exclu- 
siveness ; which was, to say the least, rather mortifying to 
the neglected juvenilhies. 

The youngest of the girls stoutly objected to being forced 
upon their reluctant partners quite as obstinately as if they 
bad been older. As to tlic boys, who declined dancing 
with these tiny tils, they had, if they had been cognisant of 
the important historical fact, the auihoriiy of no less a per- 
sonage than the Grand Monarch, Louis the Fourteemh him- 
self, who, in his fifteenth year, poulcd and scouted at the 
proposition made him by his august mother, to lead forth a 
small girl of twelve, and a princess to boot. Thus it appears 
that the great and little world have been always the same. 
' There is nothing new under the sun,' sayelh the proverb. 

Superadded to these objections were the facts, that the 
children had indulged in strictures tipon dress, cakes, and 
confections, and, worse still, upon persons; costume and 
character had been criticised alike ; and, as amusements are 
not very abundant, and certainly not extremely various in 
America, it would appear to be rather the safest plan not to 
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exhaust them too early in life. The e s no ea>o 
children should not enjoy themselves, and be mide hei 
and happy, but this result can only be a a ned h s p 
in their pleasures, simplieily in their de a d d e 
early hours. All deviations from these ulea c ea e fie 
wants and desires, and encompass with lo d 1 e a r 
in the bright sky of their young days. 
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CHAPTER II. 



In the northern part of Boston, amidst dwelling? which 
were, in bye-past days, occupied by its moit influeDtial in- 
habitants, stood a large, square, precise looking hou^e , it was 
of wood, but painted and sanded in imitation of gray stone ; 
the windows were wide and airy, and their glass panes glit- 



Tho approach to quite an imposing front entrance, with 
an immense brass lion-headed knocker, was laid down in 
square blocks of granite, the sides bordered with boxwood 
and grass, the stones, the grass and the boxwood all as 
freshly clean as the window-panes. On the whole, this 
establishment might well have been called 'a marvellous 
proper one,' as it frequently was. 

Many were the gazers ai that old place, (for it had even 
some architectural pretensions,) who, regarding it most rev- 
erentially, would say, in under-toned voices, 'That is the 
rich Philip Egerlon's house.' Such is the magical power 
of great wealth over the masses, that even the possessor 
of a fine house is mentioned after a different fashion from 
his less favoured brethren. 

The grand front door of Mr. Philip Egerton's residence, 
swinging back on its heavy, creaking hinges, presented to 
the persons who entered, and very few they were, a large, 
dark and deep hall, with a remarkably handsome flight of 
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B t 1 fascinating this kitchen, it was eclipsed and 

m biy urpassed by the garden in the rear of the 

d 11 n rh garden contained no new-fangled, scentless 
th m 11 d (lowers, remarkable only for their size and 

I b t their place delightful jessamines, sweet-brier, 

h y kl bund red -leaved rosea, lilaes, English violets, 
and fragrant boxwood perfumed the air with their balmy 
odors. Then lovely laburnums, laden with graceful blos- 
soms, waved in the breeze, grape vines covered innumer- 
able arbours and broad alleys, and Virginia creepers reached 
to the chimney-tops, while the lily of the valley sheltered 
itself in their roots. 

Then such Saint Germain pears, brown Beurres and Seck- 
els as ripened in this favoured spot! the latter so hunch- 
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aged, for, however narrowly he might he watched, no trace 
of human weakness ever hecame visible lo human lien. 
Life with him was compressed into a homceopathic space, 
as it ever must be where sympathy is absent. Of all 
charms in human character sympathy works the greatest 
miracles. How many do wc behold of inferiour persons, 
qualities and minds, with this Aaron's rod swallowing up 
every thing ! We may bestow the meed of approbation and 
admiration on brilliant qualities, beauty and accomplish- 
ments ; we behold with our eyes, but we feel not with our 
hearts when the one crowning charm is lacking, ' powerful 
at greatest distance.' 

Mr. Egerton walked in his own circumscribed world alone, 
as he well deserved to do ; he had concentrated all his inte- 
rests in himself; nothing cajoled him, nothing provoked him 
out of himself; he had polished himself to a Parian marble 
surface, and all was conventionalism, primness and stiffness, 
and he certainly had completed a very unloveable character. 

If Mr. Egerton looked beyond this world for something 

unfound here, none knew; all beheld the terrestrial, none 

saw the celestial. Some tale there was of disappointed aifec- 

a h 1 I g d old bachel- 
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;, it was positively 


vetoed by the fair sex, who, one and all, 


protested that, hay- 
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iiig never owned a hearl, he could never consequently be 
said to have lost ono. In fact, it must be acknowledged, that, 
when he became the topic of conversation, he was not very 
gently handled, he being ever declared miserly, cold and 
stiff, and his manners, though severely polite, were pro- 
nounced freezing and altogether intolerable. When, upon 
festal occasions, he was recommended by some jesting Ben- 
edict as an excellent ' would-be ' husband for a young bloom- 
ing bit of mischief, the propashion was scouted and flouted 
as wholly untenable, and Mr, Egcrton's love passage de- 
clared to be a positive myth. Indeed, one very lively lady 
was heard (o exclaim, that she did not concur in al! the ill- 
humour and crabbedness that men choose to assume being 
ascribed to her sex ; they must, she Itnew by dire experi- 
ence, have something or somebody on which to throw their 
ill-natured mantles, and she, herself, was quite sure that, in 
the event of her decease, her own husband would be obliged 
lo purchase an ape — but then she was an English wo- 

Alas ! for poor Philip Egerton ! But after all, little cared 
he for sympathy or criticism ; the stale of his mind disposed 
him to think woman quhe an inferiour part of the creation, 
ornamental, if you will, but nothing more; therefore, he 
would hardly have troubled himself, even if he had heard, 
which he did not, all the eloquent strictures lavished upon 
his short comings. 

Now, this gentleman began his career with a profound 
contempt for woman and her ways; and it is always noted, 
that when such a commencement is made, if a man happens 
to have a sister, she is sure to be visited whh a compound 
interest portion, and Mr. Egerton possessing tliis relative, 
she shared the fate of her feliow-sutferers. The immense 
wealth of this Crcesus, with the exception of his paternal 
estate, which has been described, was supposed to be locked 
up securely in ionds, mortgages, and banks, and other un- 
known and inaccessible places; one thing was positively 
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ascertained, — no one was relieved by it, no one hired it, no 
one borrowed it, and nobody knew where il was. 

Mr. Egerlon went early in life to China, was reputed to 
have there made, amongst that tea-drinking and petticoat- 
wearing race, an astounding fortune, to have brought it all 
home in beautifully real gold pieces, and to have securely 
deposited it in places unknown ; and being uncommonly 
uncommunicative and curt, nobody had dared lo ask ita 
whereabouts. 

Surely nothing could give a more striking idea of the cold- 
ness and haughtiness of the wealthy man, than that this all- 
important question had never been propounded to him by 
somebody ; but so it was, and it must be reiterated, nobody 
had mustered sufficient courage to do the deed. 

Wg Americans ask a few questions where money is the 
topic, whatever we may or may not do on other occasions, 
and it was surprising ! Stilt iMr. Egerton lived on from day 
to day in good health, without ever disclosing to people who 
were dying of curiosity, and publicly 'declared themselves so 
to be, one iota respecting his monetary affairs, and these 
same bags of real gold pieces which he bad brought home 
with him. Many persons privately believed they were 
buried in some deep and hidden pit in his own lovely gar- 
den; and as private belief is marvellously apt to become 
public, especially if it appertains to our neighbour's concerns, 
this state of the case came, in time, to be received as a 
positive fact, and Mr. Egerlon derived all the advantages 
which accrued from such a belief. 

In the first place, the glass in his hotbeds was often found 
broken in the morning, the fences pulled down and other- 
wise injured, the flowers trampled upon and destroyed, and 
now and then a large hole was discovered to have been dug 
by the nocturnal amateurs of gold pieces, the incipient Cali- 
fornians ! Secondly, his sleep and that of his family was 
completely broken up, and what with the arrival and the 
non-arrival of the gold-seekers, for the charm worked cqual- 
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1 11 b h 1 ■ r> made a burthen 

NbdpdME b ! were other mem- 

b f h 1 d h I Id f 1 m his neighbours 

h d 1 mp I 1 k d feelings ; so they 

I d h I m d 1 1 9 and all the other 

m d p h occasions, and after 

1ml d m d t snow-slorms and 

mp 1 y d 1 p remarkably small 

b y I h b hi k ith a divining rod 

h h I Tl fi d d I stoutly protested, 

Imy dyllhlhd been employed by 

m p f h h tterly ignorant, to 

1 f g d b d m 1 i garden ; and as 

h bl dfmhmb ries for mercy, he 

mm y d m d h an mp sive injunction to 

E f h d 

N 1 d h m ss of this capture, 

1 k d M E h h Id persisted in re- 

in f 1 m h however, heeded 

If d d d d h s neighbours with 

ikf hkdfti Thy amazingly aston- 

h d 1 I d d d b y thing, and proba- 

bly f m h ra y f h ted circumstance 

h f mpl d h p f mance was sadly 

d g 

I q m h 1 d h Id be informed of 

h M E 1 d I h Id nsisted. That he 

h d 1 I dy b m d s being the amia- 

bl p f y 1 1 f h contumely he was 

h b lly 1 h } This relative was a 

w d d h dd 1 of discontent, as 

the bachelor hated widows particularly. She was the mo- 
ther of Gerald and Charles Sanderson, who also shared the 
very problematical hospitality of the rich Chinaman's melan- 
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choly home. But she, assuredly, merlfs a chapter devoted 
exclusively to herself, and shall accordingly have it. 

It must be recorded, that Mr, Egerton substituted for his 
neighbourly night guard a superb Newfoundland dog, and 
never saw any more divining rods. 
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' He the young and at.-fii-g, wlio clierislied 
Noble longingi for the strife. 
By the roadside fuli and perished, 
IVeary with the march of life.' 

LOK a FELLOW. 

Ejima Egeeton, early in life, had married General San- 
dei'son; it was a trusting and loving heart she carried to 
her husband, and nobly and fervently was its tenderness 
relurtied ; he had a very small patrimony, entirely inauffi- 
cietit for his support; but he was young, a rising lawyer, 
and an American, who never despairs. Had his life been 
preserved, ho would have carved out a fortune for himself 
and risen to high trusts, for he had both the character and 
ability for success ; but this, for inscrutable purposes, was 
denied, and be sunk by the roadside at early noon. A 
nobler and more manly head was never laid in the dust, 
as all who kaew and loved him could testify. Mr. San- 
derson left to his sorrowing wife all he possessed, full well 
knowing she would minister to the comfort of bis orphaned 
hoys, Gerald and Charles, more devotedly than any one 
else. And he reposed in his lowly tomb, amid the shades 
of Mount Auburn, and the flowers were planted, and the 
cypress waved over the hallowed spot to which his bereaved 
wife turned, for aye, in the midst of her weary years of 
tribulation and care. At first, Mrs. Sanderson's grief was 
so overwhelming, tiiat serious fears were entertained for 
her life ; the thought of her bereaved children brought her 
back to the world and its triab, of which she, the solitary 
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mourner, was doomed to lake her fair portion. Emma 
Sanderson had mtirried just after her father's death, and a 
short time succeeding her hrother Philip's return from 
Canton ; she had been affianced to her departed husband 
several years before, but, as he was too poor to marry, they 
had deferred, from time to time, the ceremony. On the 
decease of her father it was found that he had bequeathed 
his esfate, almost the only property he possessed, to his son, 
and with the exception of a few hundreds, she was literally 
pennylcss. It was then that Gerald Sanderson and she 
decided to unite their destinies without any more delay, and 
to trust to Providence for success. It was granted, for a 
space, sutficiontly for the young widow to possess an oasis 
in the desert of her existence to which she could fondly 
turn in after years. 

lie t macy, if such it could be called, which had existed 
between the high-spirited, warni-barted and generous Gerald 
ba de SOI) jnd the cold-blooded, proud and haughty. Philip 
Eger on 1 as j p as courteoua 

and q et \Vh C Id d d Ph I p 1 f h sister to her- 
self peihap h i f 1 b Some natures 
demand co a h ffl others, com- 
pl e re remc fihhgdfib d qell rebellious 
s] r s In all b ii „ 1 1 Terers decide 
the q est ; — there should he no interference whatever. 
Tl s of CO rse, applies to the first stages of great grief ; — 
the e al aj s comes a time for friends and sympathy ; — the 
1 nd nnd 1 eart, in most instances, being best brought to 
e t re suhm ssion to the Divine will in solitude and prayer. 
Th sae once attained, a healthy r 
degree of outward peace, at least, if 

At tie expiration of two months Philip Egerton saw 
h s s ter she was perfectly composed, and, after the first 
ebull on f griefs consequent upon their meeting, she was 
CO polled to be calm also. 

I come, Emma,' he said, ' to offer you and your boys 
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This was an immensely long speech for Philip Egerlon, 
and nothing but the exigencies of the case would have 
elicited it; his style of conversation consisting in short, 
sharp questionings, and equally curt answers. Emma San- 
derson well knew her brother was perfectly sincere in his 
' proffers of service ' to her ; she according thanked him, and 
told him she would return a decided answer in a week. Then 
ME h g 1 d h by St placing the lips of 

h ffl J dfi Id f hers, departed, having 

d d Ih k d 1 most ungracious and 

d blmn b awyhe had, and a very 



p sa d d 






Poor Emma! she sal 


: shedding floods of ti 


MPS and utler- 


ing deep drawn sighs, s 


vhen her brother left, 


as the memory 


of happy days returned 


, alas I forever past ! 


This interview 


with her sole relative h d d 


h fit^ ny 


of her despair, and 1 


h d f h rs If 


I p d 


funeral mantle, in ver 


h h g d 


p I I 


cold, gray eyes of Ph 1 p E fi d | 


p h 11 


he explained to her, i 


h m d 1 


1 a 


manner, his present a 


d f pi d 


Th 


arose in the mind t 


g d 


b k h d 


woman such a yeamii 


f h mp ! J 


h 1 


to lie down by the sid 


h 1 a. 


h i fl a 


herself despairingly on 


her bed, and for days laid prostrate 


and helpless, dreading 


: the mandate which 


must call her 


' back, back, to earth.' 






JVIrs. Sanderson was 


not a strong-minded 


woman, which 


seems to be frequently 


a synonyme for a thoroughly uniove- 


able person, but a swec 


!tiy affectionate and trusting creature. 



pretty, fragile, and refined. She had a great taste for reading, 
music, and drawing, and was an accomplished needle- 
woman ; this latter attainment was destined to be an 
immense resource for her. She had been educated in great 
retirement, and had made very few acquaintances ; and 
those she had almost entirely neglected during her long 



Hosteatv Google 



OF BOSTON. 25 

engigement lo \ct hisbind for hen haJ been a childiah 
love passage, in commoa wilh i last roan\ others m hpr 
country and, fortunatch more felicilo li than they ire apt 
to be In nine cikps out of ten no school giri marries the 
boy lo w horn she has pledged her nursery faith, neither is 
It dcirablc that she shoild O ir views if hfc habits 
manncis and listes, all imperceptibly chinge as years pass 
in theiT winged flight and we do not perce\e our own 
signa! and certain metamorphos f. untd some slight ind 
apparently unimportant ci t d k 

from our dream and a cha g ! f 

There s no reflect ng per* 1 m m h 

epoch in human feeling 1 h Id 1 

ever enjoyed this thing, o 1 k 1 1 dp I p 

what we are pleased lo call 1 f 
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ed that it should be her la k h 
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cliildren ; but how were thy bfd dh f 
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ciled her lo this alternaliv f h d 1 f 1 d d 
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the fact recurred to hor m d h dd If h 

painful certitude that she m fa d 1 w d 11 g 

It was also an advantage m h w Id 

not feel the weight of her hi h ly bro h 

so greatly as she might h d h d h d 11 

which she was on the p f p b p h d 

with Philip's gold pieces ; P ^ hj h ! 1 

also reposed quietly. 

Then the house and ro I d h 

den was delightful; both f 1 hid d h If d 

she was sure of having th i ss f h 1 as 



Hosteatv Google 



26 



THE BARCLAYS 



stracge to coofess, Mr. Egerton rarely entered it, except to 
see the fruit gathered, confiding the vegetables to the tried 
honesty of his servants ; and the flowers he totally disregard- 
ed, caring nothing for them. As to wallcing in a garden! 
he never dreamed of such a thing ; no gardens for him. He 
arose by daybreak — it is generally obsen-ed that the earli- 
est risers are persons who have absolutely nothing to do — 
breakfasted leisurely, gave his orders to the servants for the 
day, and walked, with his head elevated to a great height in 
the air, to an insurance ofRce, or the Athenscum. Securing 
a dozen newspapers, secreting some of them under the 
cushion of his chair, and some in his pockets, and with one 
under each arm, he began by occupying himself with the 
' respectable Daily Advertiser.' Sales, notices, exhibitions, 
theatres, deaths and marriages were all food for this insatia- 
ble reader. It was in vain that all Mr. Egerton's contem- 
poraries, even the most remarkably experienced in such 
operations, essayed to win this newspaperial race, and, 
indeed, never renounced the hope of triumphing ; in fact, it 
was the first thing they pondered upon before they arose in 
the morning, or had oven said their prayers ; but that gentle- 
man always cunningly contrived to distance them, and won 
the cup, or in other words, journal. 

It must be confessed he was a very uncommon quiet vic- 
tor, neither singing nor shouting his pieans, but read on 
forever and aye, until the above-mentioned worthies lost all 
patience ; but, as they diurnally performed this same feat, 
nobody seemed much concerned at tl e conseq ences of ' the 
miser's ' tenacity. In fact, the v -inqu shed had solaced them- 
selves by applying this gratifj ng a d flat er ng title to Mr. 
Egerton, and it seem to be tl e r only means of avenging 
their wrongs. So thoroughly selfish vis the possessor of 
the title, that he carried his ego sn even nto the newspa- 
pers, which certaiuly did not belo g to h n and to which ho 
had no more prior claims than t! ose horn 1 e supplanted. 
This one thing alone would have created feuds many a time 
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and oft, but it takes two persons to conduct a quarrel credit- 
ably, and Mr. Egerton so thoroughly despised his enemies, 
that lie never desceodcd from his lofiy and inaccessible alti- 
tudes to an altercation, and this added fuel to the flames, for 
nothing is moi-e offensive to angry men than such freezing 
neglect. So Mr. Egerton read on. 

At two o'clock precisely, the gentleman wended his wind- 
ing way to his own dwelling, aod in half an hour might be 
seen seated, in great state, in a high-backed chair, at the 
head of his ow n board, discussing his repast m a most leis- 
urely and moderate manner Indeed moderation nas the 
order of the refection, inasmuch as it was npvcr oier abun- 
dant, except in the \egptible season, when it abounded m 
esculent delicacieB Mr Egerton neier sold the delicious 
productioni of his garden, though his maligners, partif-ularly 
the loseis in the 'Daily' race, affirmed solemnlj upon all 
possible and impossible occa'Jions, that he did A gentle 
nap followed the rcpa'it, which ins always enjojed m an 
upright chair in what Mr Egerton wis pleased to denomi 
nate his librarj, though how a room came to bear the blush 
iog honours of such abigh-soundioglitle, in which book there 
was none, remained to be explained. Mr. Egerloa working 
up all his literature at the public expense, bought no books, 
hired no books, and subscribed to no newspapers. 

At four in the winter, and five in summer, he might be 
regularly seen ia Washington street, solemnly bent upon ' a 
constitutional walk ' to the Ro.xbury boundary line, an undis- 
covered bourne from which travellers do return. This he 
regarded something in the light of a pilgrimage to Hygeia, 
without the accompanying peas in the shoes, and quite 
equivalent to the possession of any cardinal virtue extant. 
In fact, he absolutely believed it to bo his duty to impress 
upon the mind of the only woman to whom he condescended 
to impart his sentiments on small mailers, to wit, his own 
sister, that she could not he regarded as strictly correct in 
his eyes, if she did not go and do likewise. Mrs. Sanderson 
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own uncle, c^ cry daj commitled before their eyes f Oh . 
there were trying moments, when she almost felt she could 
not do this ; she could not CDler her late father's house — the 
sacrifice was too great. 

And fheti she rcmcmhered thcro was another Father's 
house, even a heavenly one, of which the promise was 
giveo, and that He would protect her darlings ; and she put 
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her trust n H m I ry b gin her arrange- 
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must he f m d f m h m h Id not be supjiosed 

to be very f j 1 g vith drums, fifes, 

and penn II B 1 h hro h 's habits, so very 

methodic lly d d dl 1 r favour, as she 

would only b b! d k p 1 1 1 h ys quiet when he 
was at hom 1 b h y m gh run wild about the 

upper pa f 1 1 hi h mbers and garrets. 

The child Id h dlj b h Id 1 cir uncle, except- 

ing at m 1 d h b ded to be orderly 

and quiet hi 11 h b Tl on she most en- 

deavour t 1 1 f M Egerton's peculiar 

bra h Idlyp phj 

mddh h kd ffdghra 

jl 1 lyhd hi dhlym 

mmbhlgd d hhl d 

h filhmgld Idgd 

SMSd md p ff dhdp 

lly d d p h rs If 1 1 h d 

fhdp dlfdhrsl h 

fh h Allg dhb 1 

f d d 1 ly F h I 1 d 

h hlKdphbj dm dhrad 

d dhpscljf Iddfdk 

1 rs M Eg h 1 Ik 

d Id 1 mdl prgfUhwdw 

ed sisters in Christendom. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

' We know not ioTC lill those wc love depart.' 

Ir was a cold, dreary and drizzling autumnal evening, 
with a pestilent east wind blowing in every direction, when 
Mrs. Sanderson reached the old house. She was met at the 
grand front entrance by Dinah, Mr, Egerton's black cook, 
and Peter, the house servant, butler, valet and gardener ; 
they both were over-delighted to welcome her and the boys, 
whose arrival they had been anticipating with immense 
plo..ure. 

' We've ben waitin and waitin hours for you. Miss 
Emma,' cried Dinah, 'and begun to ttiink you'd nebber 
come ; but massy me, I'm thankful you're all here at last.' 

Whereupon Dinah began to hug the little boys, but they 
would not receive her enthusiastic demonstrations of affec- 
tion ; they were both weary and hungry. Mrs. Sanderson 
had been busily occupied all the day, and, in fact, for a 
week, with but one awkward servant, and, of course, alt 
their childish comforts had been abridged, and the last day 
was iike all such packing days, unendurable. Mrs. San- 
derson, having been unwilling to forward a single package 
before her arrival from the fear of annoying Philip, such 
an awful personage was he, had arranged that all her effects 
should be sent the next morning in carts and wagons, and 
had brought but the night gear of herself and children. 
The French have a proverb that three removals are equal to 
a fire ; Mrs. Sanderson fancied her one a general confla- 
gration, BO many were the unlucky mischances attending 
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it. And then she had so poignantly missed the comforting 
and protecting arm of him who wag now powerless! and, 
with a, weight of grief almost too heavy to live and bear, 
she traversed the large coid chambers of her once beloved 
home. 

In her lamented father's time tliere had been, in the front 
chamber, a handsome grate ; it was still there, and she 
asked Peter lo bring her some coal, the evening promising 
to be particularly damp and gloomy. ' None in the house, 
Miss Emma,' was the answer, ' Could she not have some 
wood ? ' she inquired. ' None cut short enuf. Miss Emma,' 
The truth was, that botii of these kind-hearted servants 
would have rejoiced lo malto a bonfire for ' Miss Emma,' 
as they always called their young mistress, but were fearful 
their master would be angry, especially as he had only 
ordered the beds to be arranged for her. Mrs. Sanderson, 
perceiving at once how matters stood, proposed taking her 
children down info the kitchen; this proved exactly the 
thing for all parties. The boys were delighted with the 
old fireplace, the high settle, and the low seats, and were 
shortly niched in warm corners, with mugs of milk and 
portions of bread, and there they were undressed and soon 
fell asleep, and were carried up stairs and comfortably laid 
in their beds. Their mother, however, felt she could not 
pass the evening in the kitchen, and she told Dinah she 
would repair to her chamber, and if Mr. Egerfon asked for 
her company she would go to him, but that she could eat 
nothing, her appetite having deserted her. Mr. Egerton 
returned home. She beard him enter the hall ; she waited a 
couple of hours for a summons to join him, sitting in the 
most disconsolate and melancholy mood on the side of her 
bed. He neither came nor sent any message ; so the 
bereaved young creature, having commended herself and 
orphans lo the Father of the fatherless, crept into her bed 
and fairly cried herself to sleep like a little child. And this 
was Mrs. Sanderson's first night in her brother's house ! 
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nol ; so the boys at once perceived inluilively that this grim, 
severe looking personage was no decided admirer of juve- 
nilities, and governed themselves accordingly. 

The meal discussed, Mrs. Sanderson retreated into her 
own fastnesses, and then soon appeared her own goods and 
chattels, she having ordered them to be expedited when she 
was sure of her brother's absence from home. The boys 
were sent into the garden, and once there, required no pro- 
tector, four high wails keeping them securely within bounds. 
They were delighted with this arrangement, and, as their 
mother snatched a moment now and then from her labours 
to look tenderly upon her darlings, she felt most grateful to 
her brother for the precious boon of that dear old garden. 

And it was, indeed, a great resource, for she would 
otherwise have been obliged to take her childre 



s she absolutely 
loathed the idea of seeing or being seen, it was cheering 
to know that she should not be obliged to exhibit her 
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in winter. As Ph I [ h 1 p m d 1 II h 

furniture, she was mb d I h 11 

of her possessions b ! I II I ! d d 

in the second slo y f 1 Id ! 1 

breakage than us l!y p 1 f 

tion. 

At dinner Mr. E as p 1 ly k d 

questions, and app d k wh h 

arrangements ; tb p f 1 d h Ik d h 

library, and Mrs. fed p d b 1 mb Th y 

had tea quite earl f llhb bdh ood 

night and retired. hi dim 1 h 

nine of the clock p lydh Iddbfi 

day in her brother's house. 

And the days sped on in the same monotonous routine, as 
days will ever, happy or unhappy as the case may be. 
Mrs "Sanderson made a charmingly comfortable parlour of 
the front chamber ^rranged hei piano, bo ks, dnwiiif, ind 
workmg materLila in a tasteful matinei the b^ck one wis 
also furnished wifh her own bplonging^ the two in the third 
story were appiopriated ti the bojs for sleeping and plaj ing 
and all looked remtikiblv pretty Mrs S^ndeison invued 
her brother to e\ammL her apartments but be coirfeou-.ly 
declined assuiing her thai he pre'U ned they were verv 
pleasantU ai ranged from her well known taste, and ne\fr 
was seen to enter them When all was completed and 
nothmg more h\ anj cbince remained to be done, th n 
came a reaction, and it seemed to the solitary mournci it, 
if the evenings would never come to an end fehe had eier 
been m the habit of retiring at midnight as her departed 
husbanl i little fearful of hs malulim! def ctioni was 
laughingly wont t sivthat he hnishi.d 1 s day's work anJ 
began another bofoie be went to bed Accordingly Mrs 
Sanderson could not close her eyes before her accustomed 
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hour. And oh ! how wearisome were those long, long even- 
ings! there seemed literally to be no end to them. She 
could not, at that period, take any interest in books, her 
Bible being the only one in which she ever looked ; she 
dared not toueh her piano lest she might disturb the repose of 
her brother, and was generally disinclined for all occupations. 
So she pQ'ised her time in rumimting on her irreparable 
lo=s fbe iH^s pT4 ed more s«iflly as she was engaged in 
watching and teaebiiir hei children but oh the dismal 
eienmgs' 

Gerald the oldest 1 3\ in? i ddicatc p-\lc chid who 
without being (.lecidediy sickly required gieat tare ind 
attention ( basically an 1 morally for he ivas at thit early 
age of sevt,n a period he had just then retched a little 
bookworm, preferring anv ih ng printed to all the to^s and 
playthings in the world IIi^ mother hiJ made eicry effort 
to win liim from hia bool a unaiaihngh ^nd she was at 
last, obliged to tike awa\ hi^ treisures didv lock them up, 
and insist that he should pass the greater part of his tune 
in the open air tjcrdd was gentle and affectionate to his 
mother but promised ti be an ibsorbed dreamer Charley, 
an entire contract to his brother ind l«o years younger 
wasblcBsed with a robust con^tUution and eiccllent heilth, 
supcrabounding spirits and adored ha mother nith an 
intensity of feeling that seemed far b(yond his ^e■lrs he 
was generous ind high spirited, ind possessed the most 
perfect temper and the sunn est smile that ever lighted up 
the human fice Both these children were sufticientlj 
good looking ind ptomised to improve it s not the most 
beautiful bo^s thit make the finest mf-n ind there is often 
a slrk n^' thangi^ eien in the eyes of the fondest mothei, 
from the loielicst childhood to leiy common lotking man 

fhe long winter months passed Mowlv on Mi Egerton 
altered not ne\ei btLOming more oi less communicative, 
he was always coldly polite and well bred, i 
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must ever be ; bul, as he had no intercourse with any one 
beyond the most formal interchange of common civilities, 
he had nothing to do with the gossip of the town. Ho had 
always regarded his sister as a veiy weak-minded woman, 
lo whom he should never dream of speatiing on any subject 
in which ho was seriously interested ; she had never trav- 
elled, had never been in England, and consequently knew 
nothing. The while cliffs of Albion were, to Mr. Egerton, 
the Ultima Thule of creation ; no genuine John Bull, of tlie 
purest water, could have worshipped more faithfully his 
native land ; every thing there was right, every thing here 
wrong; and this was a truthful summing up of his preju- 
dices. Emma knew nothing of passing events, — how could 
she ? She lived within her own four walls and had always 
done so, and, moreover, had never been in much society, 
n "n I Id 

Tl p f d d 1 

h ra w q ly 1 dly m b d Mrs 

Sal Tid dffhbh 1 

dffilyf h fib dp M 

En d ddgh jfn 

dF li hdlk d pd 

f 1 h k 1 ly d h g d 

bidflbl d dfb Id 

turned topsy tuny without bor becommg enlightened touch 
iDg the facts 

At last, Mrs Sanderson decided upon taking a very im 
portant step, and took in a newspaper her brother regarded 
hei with slight astonishment when she first mentioned some 
event which had occurred in his beloved elysium across 
the blue waters, and thcnLeforlh spoke lo her occasionally 
of what was passing m foreign lands seemmglj having 
concenod i less unfcH ourable idea of her inlellecl from the 
circumstance of her reading a dailj journal Indeed she 
often mirvelled that her hypercritical hroibi,r did not abandon 
the land ot his birth, which he professed to abhor, and 
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transport himself and his pretensions to a more congenial 
atmosphere ; but this opioion she had hardly ventured lo 
raenlion in his august presence, apprehensive lest the idea 
might occur to him that she had an idea of her own. 

iMrs. SandersoQ was perfectly aware that Mr. Egcrton 
entertained no very exalted opinion of the minds of woman- 
kind in general, and a particularly small one of hers ; so 
she never ventured upon any thing beyond commonplaces 
with him ; thus he, living with a refined and accomplished 
woman, knew absolutely nothing about her. Mr. Egerton's 
table equipage was very beautiful indeed ; his father had 
been a great admirer of old plate, and the house overflowed 
with it ; the sideboard being, every day, loaded with costly 
and rare articles, emblazoned with the famdy arms, which 
having been duly exhibited dazzling with brilliancy, were 
carefully collected at night in two huge baskets by old 
Peter, and secreted, in parts unknown, until morning light 
brought them again into diurnal display. The napery of 
Mr, Egerton's board was also exquisite from its fineness and 
its getting up ; to this Dinah contributed her important share 
of skill. The meals were admirably prepared, and however 
common the materials, the flavouring was excellent and the 
cleanliness quite perfect ; to be sure they were limited to 
the smallest possible quantity, and it could hardly be assert- 
ed that there was a sufliciency, hut they were served with 
extreme care and vast pretension. 

Of Dinah and Peter, the two black servants, who have 
already been mentioned as having received tlieir young 
mistress, on her arrival, so enthusiastically, all manner of 
praises might he showered on ihem ; they were up betimes 
ia the morning, and busily occupied all day with their 
master's concerns ; in fact, they seemed wbiquitoas, and 
might have been seen almost, like Sir Boyle Roche's bird, 
in two places at once ; and, at night, they had completed 
the work of double their number. Perfect treasures, were 
the pair, of fidelity, honesty and truth. 
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Dinah, for many long years, had flattered herself that 
Peter might be induced to tender to her, as a reward for her 
constancy and devotion, his iiand and heart. Somehow this 
grand event never came to pass, yet she despaired none the 
less, and went on hoping and trusting, as her sex are apt 
to do. 

Now Peter was a remarlcably shrewd and cunning old 
fellow, and knew, and had known, and would know, for 
a long time, that he was an immense gainer by this simple 
delusion of his sable companion ; so he did not absolutely 
bid her despair, but led her on through flowery mazes from 
year to year, always insinuating, without absolutely assert- 
ing, that the pleasant goal might be reached at last. And 
she, the deceived, permitted herself to be deluded, and serv- 
ed him, and humoured him in all his innumerable caprices, 
and encouraged his whims until she had fairly spoiled him, 
as far as she herself was concerned. A slave to the lamp 
of African Peter was Miss Dinah, and seemed actually to 
rejoice in her bondage and hug her chains. Peter might 
rule with a rod of iron, but so Mr. Egerton did not. Dinah 
thought her master the very first gentleman in Boston, for 
she asked, ' Was he not doin' most noffin from mornin' till 
night .' ' But nevertheless, in her domains, he had no con- 
trol ; he was a terrible personage in her eyes out of the 
kitchen, but in it 'noffin.' And the gentleman, being 
perfectly aware of the consideration in which he was held, 
and comprehending fully the admirable management and 
economy practised in his culinary department, never ven- 
tured to intrude therein ; so all things proceeded most 
smoothly. 

The winter wore sluggishly on, and it was in this dreary 
season that the gold-seeker's emissary had been captured 
during a (haw, and Mr. Egerton substituted for his body- 
guard a superb Newfoundland dog, called Tiger, who proved 
a source of immense satisfaction to the juveniles in his 
establishment. 
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At last, the much desired Spring began to appear, if 
Spring it can be called, which is Summer, for the months 
set down in the calendar in Massachusetts, as appertaining 
to the coy goddess, are much worse to hear than those be- 
stowed upon their frosty and snowy predecessors If, by 
any process hitherto untried in the alembic of time, the 
months could be transposed, and May, the poet's dplusion, 
be introduced into July, how pleasantly might we conrur m 
all the glowing imagery and fascinating pictures presented 
by the verse writers. None can surely forget the days when, 
the heart and head filled with repletion, with flowery and 
showery visions, all manner of projects were formed of 
sallying forth 'a Maying.' The excursion finished, having 
risen at four of the clock, the perpetrators of this hold deed 
of high during, returned home in a slate pitiful to behold, 
with benumbed hands filled with hare willow sticks, and 
most unbewitchingly blue noses, and popped into their beds, 
and enjoyed such respectable naps before breakfast. 

There remains a small crumb of comfort, however, for 
the New Englanders, it being almost as difficult to be abso- 
lutely certain of catching a glimpse of the 'heaven-born 
lady' in other climes as here, though, it must be confessed, 
she nowhere behaves herself quite so ill. In the south of 
France, she at times conceal herself in a total eclipse ; in 
beautiful Naples, her worshippers are one day treated to a 
snow-slorm, and the nest to a sirocco, and are gravely 
counselled to betake themselves to Athens, in search of the 
eluding nymph, and once there, 'Living Greece no more,' 
strongly and impressively recommends Egypt. 

With the bursting forth of the leaves, it is hardly worth 
one's while to be too particular or critical as to the precise 
epoch, hut simply luxuriate in this enchanting season when 
all Nature awakes to wondrous beauty, and be correspond- 
ingly grateful for the blessings received. At this season Mrs. 
Sanderson found plenty of occupation in the garden, for 
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bolh herself and children; she procured for Ihem strong 
working materials, and small as were the boys, they did 
good service. They were taught to be industrious and use- 
ful, and, under the united efforts of mother and sons, assisted 
by Peler, the spot assumed the most enchanting aspect. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Q citcllent gardener, is preferable to oil 
Eyeu-n. 

The beautiful trees blossomed in, all their affluence of 
flowers in l!ie dear old garden ; Nature smiled and made a 
bountiful display of all her countless charms; and Mrs, 
Sanderson's heart and feelings expanded with the gay and 
vernal season. The children and their canine friend, Tiger, 
gambolled amid the pleached alleys, and the dog's shaggy 
coat was covered with snow-while cherry blossoms. The 
birds returned lo their pleasant haunts amidst the shrubbery, 
and the humming-bird nestled ia the lilac ; and as the weeks 
rolled on, fresh gratifications appeared in the luxuries of 
their simple board, which would never have been seen, but 
for the favoured spot from which this family derived so 
many pleasures. Mrs. Sanderson almost lived in the open 
air, a circumstance which tended to improve her health, and 
consequently her spirits. She had ever been a quiet gentle 
creature ; so very unobtrusive that no one had taken the 
trouble, except her departed husband, to discover her many 
charming qualities ; and every one wondered when he mar- 
ried her, how the high-spirited and gay Gerald Sanderson 
could have chosen so tamo a woman. But we are all rather 
inclined to like our opposites in character; at least, one 
would imagine this to be the case from the extraordinary 
freaks played by Hymen. Gerald was perfectly satisfied, 
and troubled himself little with these anini ad versions upon 
his choice. The hoys throve wondrously, and Mrs. San- 
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derson was gtthenng strength impeiceptibly to carry her 
through another trdioiis nmter and its long evenings. 

And where was hei brother all this \ihile? Shut'up in hot 
' h m ng, tilting long dusty walks to his 

f b d I and vegetating in the evening; for 

1 d h he most brilliant moon-light nights. 

I a h d to lure him into the garden; he 

Id be nj d Now and then he walked out on an 
g f h premises, sadly alarming Peter, 

T d h b y 1 one and all, fled on his approach, 

ad d h n 1 hke guilty things. 

ME Id h ve been outrageous, had he been 

Id h 1 d Cockney, but such he innocently 

d h Id b no gainsaying of the assertion. He 

d 1 h d d nd confusion; he seemed to enfer- 

a p essioii that his garden was a good 

pi f f d ablea, and his sister and her chil- 

dre , d n y be h d ^, but aa for any thing else, it never 
entered his head to interest himself in its contents, beyond 
the pecuniary results. Anybody might have the flowers; 
he would not sell them, and they could not be eaten, so 
Peter and Dinah had permission to give them to their friends, 
as Mrs. Sanderson did not appear to have any; and so they 
bestowed them upoQ the neighbours in the most liberal 
manner. 

It may appear remarkable that Mrs. Sanderson should 
have been so insulated, but she was educated at home by 
her father; assisted by private masters, he had completed 
the finishing of her education ; and she was really well 
grounded in all he had attemjtted to teach her. A scholarly 
person himself, he rejoiced in her docility and application, 
and bestowed upon her the closest attention. She was a 
tolerable Latin scholar, a very good French one, and read 
Italian ; to history and geography and her own language, her 
father had devoted many years. Few young girls wore 
better fitted to enjoy the fruils of the time passed in ac- 
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quiremenla; she was so self-centred and studious, 1 hat she 
richly repaid all his paleroal care. Of all this her brother, 
who was absent at the time, was completely ignorant, and 
on his return home, finding a shrinking young creature, 
who evidently held him in great awe, he gave his sister no 
credit for her various attainments ; and this, superadded to 
his other preconceived ideas touching her sex, was abun- 
dant cause for his total neglect of a woman who might have 
been to him a joy and a blessing in his solitary pathway of 

But no ; Mr. Philip Egerton stalked about with his head 
elevated above all weak-minded women, and thereby lost a 
very pleasant portion of agreeable things in this world, 
which other persons, not so overwise and fastidious, enjoy 
with vast contentment and pleasure. 

But to return to Mrs. Sanderson. She having had no 
acquaintances before marriage, made only very formal ones 
after ; her husband had no family, and was ever devoted 
to her, she asked for nothing more; and thus they had 
lived for each other, and hardly saw any one. This is 
always injudicious ; we are all subjects of sudden casualties 
which demand assistance, and misfortunes requiring sympa- 
thy. When Mrs. Sanderson's dark hours arrived, for none 
escape she was friendless. Gerald Sanderson had been 
d d d respected by his fellow-citizens, and when he 
d I d flers of kindness poured In from all his friends ; 
a h k ' them but slightly, they were refused. She 
1] b 1 her doors upon those who, in after years, 
n gh h been of essential service to her orphans. 

This was a great mistake,' but one that is often made 
under similar afflictions, and Mrs. Sanderson was doomed to 
pay the penalty. Then many persons would not have been 
discouraged by first failures, had she not been removed to 
her brother's dwelling ; but he was so very inhospitable and 
so haughtily polite, that his patronizing and supercilious 
s absolutely offensive. Nobody likes to be 
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overtly patronized. Nobody wished to approach Mr. Eger- 
ton, even if he had desired society, which he certainly did 
not ; so his sister seemed filled to wear away her existence in 
utter seclusion, in the heart of a city, surrounded by a dense 
population, and within hearing of its noise and bustle; — 

And did she not feel herself alone ? Assuredly, and, 
though she was a person remarkably well fitted for the sort 
of life she led, perhaps, better than most women, yet, at 
times, the sense of her owq loneliness and fr endle es w s 
bitterly oppressive. The boys were not old e o I be 
aught but playthings during the daylight, and was he long 
evenings she dreaded. 

Autumn put on her robes of many cob hd whch 
nothing can be more beautiful in America and oo en 
Winter returned. This season found Mrs, ba de s n be e 
prepared for her poshion : fortified by the pie an and pu e 
atmosphere in which she had lived, her strength was m 
creased, her health improved, and her mind more composed 
and resigned. She had sought and prayed for courage and 
submission, and the petition had been answered. She began 
to think that, as Gerald was eight years old and a very pre- 
cocious boy, it would be well to give him a Latin grammar 
and rub up her own classics, which she did. Gerald, nothing 
loth, applied himself vigorously to his tasks; and, indeed, 
there was no trouble whatever in teaching him, his desire to 
learn being so dominant that he rather anticipated his daily 
exercises, than avoided them, 

Mrs. Sanderson found the teaching of her son a pleasant 
and grateful occupation ; he c&me with his books, his lessons 
learned, and thirsting for more; so that she had but to 
arrange them for him, 

It is to be regretted or not, as the tastes may be, that the 
same good account could not be given of Charley, for he 
was never to be found on like occasions ; he was off with hia 
boon companion. Tiger, hidden in snow-banks, and foraging 
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doggie, scratciied and whined at tlio door all tlie while the 
unwilling urchin was puzzling about ps and qs ; so the 
results were not of the most satisfactory order to his mother. 
It required to be a mother to do such hard duty. 

It is extremely douhlful if women ever receive t!ie meed 
they certainly deserve for their exertions in small things, for 
all the wearisome hours spent in teaching rebellious and 
giddy children ; and it is equally certain that mothers volun- 
tarily take this trouble upon themselves; it may be, they 
can find no one to d * f 1 m 

h ! S d rson had learned 
h mm d ly flew apart and 
11 1 p iken to enlighten 



At the end of t! 
to put two letters 
never reunited, so 1 
him, he had made 
had occupied his m 
his academical co T 
pleasant thing for 
taught to read by 
phonetic, but then 1 
is sufficient, in all 
to even mention tl 

Thai winter a 
deceased IMr. Sand 
owed his lawyer a f 
widow, who placed 
savings bank, and 

In a few monot n 



I 



k p h f 



1 ire ; but then he 
self, and thus far 

■ 1. It would be a 
children could be 
sure, there is the 









Tthi 



ings,t 



d h 



f 



b n a client of the 

1 h irope, and, as ho 

p 1 them over to his 

f the boys in the 



I yj rsG raid was entered, 

quite successfully, at the Latin school, and his schoolmates 
were quite astonished when they discovered that he had been 
prepared by his mother, 

Charley entreated his mother to send him to a High 
School, ' for,' said he, ' Gerald will never work, and I must, 
and cannot spare time for Latin and Greeli. I must push 
my way in merchandise.' So Mrs. Sanderson permitted him 
to do as he pleased, and Charley entered the High School, 
and having followed his own inclinations, succeeded remark- 
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ably well, his devoted parent having effeclually taught him to 
unite the flyiag apart letters, and many good things beside. 
At school Gefafd made no acquaintances; apparently 



caring for no boy hi 


it his broth 


=r his studies wholly engross- 


ing him; the 


d f 


ghim in anyway; oq 


the contrary 


1 OS 


ry to divert his thoughts 


from them, 1 h 


m 1 


h self. When not occu- 


pied in study h 


1 1 


bsorbed in castle-build- 


ing of vario 1 d 


1 hi 


m mes communicated to 


his mother; 1 


nil 


d ed to Harvard Univer- 


sily, his who! I 


b fll 


d h an ardent desire to go 


to Cambridg 


f 11 


.wards and honours, to 


attain scliola 


D 1 


d die a scholar. 


Now this 1 


d b 1 


f 1 is mother, as she was 


unable to me h 


P 


d on a college life, how- 


ever restricted they 


might be. 


She bitterly deplored her ina- 



bility, but felt the impossibility of gathering together, even 
wilh the greatest economy, a sufficient sum for incidental 
expenses. It may appear extraordinary that desiring, as she 
earnestly did, to promote Gerald's views, she should not have 
applied to her brother, but she knew that he perfectly uoder- 
ood h fhgbdhflppd h 

Idmklffp I dl yk 1 



ly pp 


d h ff d 


d p h 


k bl d h b 


dy 1 


h m 1 
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Ch 1 J 1 b d b 11 fi d 

with his mother a compliance with his wishes, became quite 
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interested in his studies, and was fast becoming a great 
favourite in his school, and a good sciiolar. Charley's friends 
were legion ; he was never seen without a train of followers, 
who seemed quite dependent upon him for their amuse 
ments ; he had en I f h h h d h 

became a place of g I h ga d f 

penetrated, and m h I g I d d 

that Eden, with isblkAd dE fP d 

Dinah were alway th ! k p w h 

precincts for marauders ; so there was no chance for scaling 
walls, and appropriating, to use a gentle word, the delicious 
fruits and flowers it contained; the latter, Peter, knowing 
his master cared nothing for them, permitted Charlejr to 
bestow upon his adherents in immense quantities. But what 
were flowers in the eyes of hungry schoolboys, compared 
with the delights of brown Buerres and Seckels ? It must be 
confessed this state of things was very tantalizing for the 
young revellers, at all times addicted to the luxuries which 
Pomona had so luxuriantly h w d h s favoured spot, 
who were obliged to look o d b d d the feast. 

Charley was the most g f b but this was a 

point of honour with him, wb h h g Id induce him to 
infringe ; the rules of the 1 m b bserved, even for 

a windfafl, so his friends d d w 1 1 ir eyes, as boys 

will, and the young host lamented in vain his hard fate, and 
learned abundant lessons of self-denial and probity. One 
day Charley was mounted upon the high garden wall, near 
a pear tree, bending under a rich load of luscious fruit just 
ripened, when a gust of wind precipitated a quantity to the 
earth. The boys on the outside, seeing this downfall, en- 
treated him to give them just two or three pears. ' That's 
all, just two or three, dear Charley,' said Robert Redmond ; 
' pray do, they look so good ; the old fellow will know noth- 
ing about it.' ' Nothing would give me more pleasure,' 
replied Charley, 'but my uncle's knowing nothing of the 
matter will not alter my intentions; I know it to be wrong. 
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as I am forbidden to touch lliem by my mother, and should 
not forgive myself if I could be guilty of such a meaa- 

IJCS9.' 

'Oh,' screamed Robert, who was the ringleader and 
spokesman, ' you wili soon be as stingy as your old miserly 
uncle, if you live as long,' 

' Wail till I have something to give, Bob, and then you'll 
see if I am stingy or not ; it's my uncle's fruit, and ho has 
a right to do as be pleases with it.' 

Here a chorus of epithets saluted Charley's uncle ; he 
was called an old crab tree, an old Elwes, and a double- 

'The first bit of money I gel,' said Charley, 'I'll treat 
you all, if you'll cease abusing my uncle, and you shall see 
if I can't give.' 

' Give now,' said a voice behmd bim He tu ned and 
beheld Mr. Egerton, who, reach ng him a ftw dozens of the 
coveted fruit, ordered him to throw them to the little outside 
barbarians ; and, moreover, inform them tl ey were the first 
and the last they should ever hive and that these were 
only bestowed in honour of h s onn honesty 

Poor Charley ! his was a severe school of jotithful priva 
tion and endurance, and but for the gentle mother who 
watched so tenderly over him woul 1 haie been sad in 
deed ; as be experienced, even at his carlj ige a sense of 
dependence, both irritating and disagreeable and longed for 
the time when he should, by his own e\ert ons be eminc! 
pated from his uncle's control, =0 col 1 an 1 i ngpnial 
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CHAPTER VI 



■ If the stock of our blisa is in stranger hands Tested, 
The fund ill aeoured oft in bankruplcy ends ; 
But the Iieart issues bills which are never prot^ted, 
When drawn on the firm of wife, children and friends.' 

Lord SrESOEB. 

Mr, John Barclay, Ihe father of the budding beauties 

mentioned in the first chapter of this boolt, was the son of a 

most respectable merchant in Boston, who having bestowed 

upon him a coUcgiale education, was unable to do more, hav- 
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wdl be, a problem to be solved why the joining logclher of 
two persons in Hymen's bonds should be a circumstance of 
such enduring importance to all their friends and acquaint- 
ances, who manifestly have nothing to do ivhh the matter ; 
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but SO It IS, and Mi aai Mrs Barclaj proved no exception 
to tills all pre\a]ent rule IndeeiJ, it appeared that they 
Ind an unusuil poition oi ittention and criticism, he for hia 
bad taste, and she for her astonishing good luck A state 
of wonderment is one most pleasingly adapted to American 
niturcs , we have abandoned guessing, in polite circles, and 
taken to wondering But e^en the wisest of sccre may be, 
at times, mistaken, and the twkward ani ugly girl became, 
m a few revolving >ear«, an uncommon fine woman with 
charmingly graceful manners '^ome travelled persons de 
clarod this great change to proceed fiom Mrs Barclay 
having gamed flet.h, for «hp had been too thin , others that 
she hal grown taller somp said one thing "-ome another, 
but all agreed m thinking her \er\ beautiful She coufd 
ha^e revealed the cause m one word — happiness And 
truly hers was a blessed lot the lints being cast in pleasant 
places indeed '~'he tdoted her husband and respected him , 
she watched oyer her children w th intense care and de 
\otion she was a firm, Irup and loyal fntnd, and a 
kind neighbour, n th a heart abounding in gnt tude to her 
Creator for meicies leceiveJ, she availed heisell of her 
sigoal advantages to enjoy them wisely, discreetly and 
cheerfully 

Three daughters and a son composed this happy house 
hold Geoigiana, the first born, was one year older than 
her sister, brace but this was hardly perceptible, even to 
the parents, so remarkably ahke vieie these lovely joung 
creatures, who had reached thp respectivp ages of hfleen 
and sixteen katc, the third child, was just fourteen, and 
certainly possessed none of the remaikable attractions of 
hi,r sisters , she was a tall girl for her years, running out 
her head fearfully, rolling lound an amazingly black pair of 
ejes, and perpetually shaking over them large mosses of 
not ovei fine black hair which, by no process whatever, 
could be kept smooth or in place , then she never by any 
chance, stood sldl a moment, but was constantly balancing 



Hosteatv Google 



i ply 
nd I m 



gl dd p 



d 1 h d p d 
ABIyld b bll hhdld 

many years in France. A perfect contrast was Mr. Eichard 
Barclay to Mr, John : the one genial, pleasant and gracious, 
looking on the briglit side of all things; the other rough, 
burly, and an inveterate grumbler, incessantly trying to con- 
ceal his good and endearing qualities under a disagreeable 
maslt. Mr. Eichard Barclay could find nothing to liki 
of Paris ; just as devotedly as Mr. Philip Egerton 
shipped England, so did this gentleman adoro France ; but 
they both agreed in haling each other morlally. Mr. Rich- 
ard Barclay recounted innumerable anecdotes of Mr. Eger 
ton's nonsensical (he called it) preference for the white 
cliffs of Albion, and wondered why the old miser did no 
betake himself to them and leave Boston forever. Mr 
Egerton, not to be outdone, declared Mr. Barclay to be 
Gallic mad, and wondered why the old bear had not picked 
up a little politeness amidst the well-mannered people whom 
he so distractedly admired. These pleasant opinions of 
each other being bandied backwards and forwards to the 
separate parties by kind and peace-loving friends, added fuel 
to the never-expiring flames of their long standing feud, and 
nothing hindered their coming to blows but their never 
coming together. 

Mr. Eichard had, to the surprise of every one, highly 
approved of his brother John's choice, he having discovered 
(be germs of a remarkable woman under the veil of shyness 
and timidity, which imparted to Catherine Seyton the false 
semblance of awkwardness ; he had appreciated the good 



Hosteatv Google 



53 THE BARCLAYS 

sense and the sensibility of the young girl, and knew her to 
be well read, well educated, and even accomplished. 

Mrs. John Barclay never forgot this championship, and 
richly she repaid Mr. Richard for all the pleasant things he 
had far and wide disseminated in her favour ; she made his 
brother's house a little paradise for the forlorn bachelor, 
according him the warmest seat at her fireside, the choicest 
bits at table, and innumerable other incidental circumstances, 
touching disruptured buttons and ever altering collars, com- 
bined to remind him that she had not forgotten his helping 
hand in her liour of need. In fact, nothing could exceed 
Mrs. Barclay's devotion at all times and seasons, and Mr. 
Ricliard had a growl for every one, save his sister Cathe- 
rine ; he never called her sister-in-law, and always declared 
her to be the virluouscst, dJscreetest, best, — in fact, a model 



All this attention to his wants and wishes was the more 
meritorious, as there was absolutely nothing to he anticipated 
in tbe way of the ' root of all evil ' from Mr. Richard, he not 
being one of the American uncles who flourish in the French 
vaudevilles, and annihilating time and space, arrived with 
big bags of gold pieces, in the extremity of heroes and 
heroines, to make two lovers happy. Mr, Barclay's father, 
it has already been stated, was not rich; he left at his 
decease a very small patrimony to be portioned out to a 
iarge family, the members of which, dying early in life, 
bequeathed their minute modicums to the two surviving 
brothers, John and Richard. The former pertinaciously 
declining to take a dollar of the money, it naturally reverted 
to his brother, and he went directly to his beloved France, 
and, once there, though he had always maintained it lo be 
the most economical country in the known world, contrived 
to spend a vast deal more than he could reasonably afford, 
and found himself, much against his will, obliged to return 
home, being unwilling to retrench in his adored Paris. 

Mr. Richard was what is usually denominated a strong- 
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minded individual. Now it ofien happens that this manner 
of man is exceedingly disagreeable, and the same manner 
of woman infinitely worse. The possession of t!iis strong 
mind, being usually demonstrated by hardness of spirit, loud 
voices which ring unpleasantly oa the ears, and dogmatical 
opinions, so decidedly obstinate as never to be susceptible of 
change. Mr. Richard was wont to assert that ' he carried 
not his heart on his sleeve for daws to peck at.' 

Mr. Barclay ardently desired that his brother should live 
with him ; but that the gentleman positively refused to do, 
saying, he much preferred a den of his own to inhabiting a 
palace belonging to any one else. Finding his resolves 
unalterable, Mr, Barclay fitted up for him the nicest snug- 
gery imaginable, to which his wife added many feminine 
touches, which combined to make a very comfortable whole 
indeed. In this den Mr. Richard growled away his day, 
longing for the evening when lie could repair to his brother's 
pleasant fireside. In vain his relations urged him to dine 
with them daily, but he chose Sunday, and to that day ad- 
hered religiously. 

Somehow his experience of his cherished theory, that man 
could live alone, was sufficient to himself, and dependent on 
no extraneous circumstances for enjoyment, was a failure ; 
it was the last thing in the world to be acknowledged, but so 
it wais. To this melancholy fact he endeavoured to blind 
himself, by holding forth, on all possible and impossible 
occasions, and expending a vast deal of lime and breath on 
his favourite topic, but in his heart of hearts he doubted, and 
that dubiousness made him all the more obstinately vehe- 
ment. This theory was a constant source of discussion 
between himself and his relatives, who desired most sin- 
cerely to behold the happiness of the being whom they 
(enderly loved ; they were thoroughly convinced he was the 
man to marry, for, assuredly, he was miserable alone, and 
could fare none the worse with a companion, and the grand 
experiment was worth trying in such a desperate case. 
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Mr. Kichard had passed through the bachelor's inovitahle 
ordeai of being crossed in love, a perilous passage ever, 
because a man always thinks to his dying day, that if lie had 
married the woman iie should have beea happier and better. 
Perhaps, in this gentleman's case, this view of the subject 
might have proved correct. From the fatal epoch of his 
' cross ' our bachelor had eschewed womankind, and was 
evermore showering on the devoted heads of the fair sex a 
quantity of objurgations frightful to hear; he disliked bread- 
and-butter girls, thought unmarried ladies of a certain age 
detestable, and had no words wherewith to express his abhor- 
rence of widows, all and several. A sensible and agreeable 
matron was then his last and solo resource, and there being 
no fair mischiefs amongst this class in virtuous America, 
Mr. Richard led a very respectable life ; and yet it often 
happens that a man may be extremely respectable and very 
much hated, and this was the gentleman's unhappy plight. 

Now Mr. Egerton despised womankind quite as much as 
his enemy, but then his contempt was too concentrated and 
condensed for mere words ; he contented himself, when he 
met any of the trio of categories above-mentioned, to hold 
his while head so monstrously high that he never saw, them, 
and as he never went any where, the world of women wa3 
spartid his private opinions, nobody but his poor sister being 
made aware of them, and even to her he was very mono- 
syllabic. 

Mr. Richard could not hold his peace equally well, and 
though he accused the sex of evermore chattering, he was 
nowise behindhand in this feminine accomplishment. It 
has been before hinted, that these two worthies never met — 
if they had, dire would have been the consequences, and 
great the shock thereof; so they had no moans of compar- 
ing notes, and there is small doubt but they would have 
agreed to disagree even upon this, their mutually favourite 
topic. 



Hosteatv Google 



OF BOSTON. 



Aa in the case of Mrs Barclay her brolher made a 
pnnhf Ihlldhd 



I p r ly 



P 11} 1 
d p d 



f h gi d ff 



■Wl gd llJhjMRhld! dh 
f h 1 1 h J [ h h 

was hungry — and when he grew older, except when he 
wanted money. This Mrs. Barclay considered truly shock- 
ing. The brother, however, left the urchin to his own trap 
and bajl devices, and contented himself with jerking quar- 
ters of dollars to him for candies and marbles. And Johnny 
did not particularly admire his uncle, and habitually shirked 
his awful presence when he met him in the streets, by dodg- 
ing round corners and down by-lanes to avoid him ; so there 
was no love lost between them. 

The daughters compensated for this absence of alfection 
on the part of the only son, by lavishing caresses on their 
relative. They thought him, to be sure, rough, and lament- 
ed it ; but they loved him, nevertheless, with all the fervour 
and freshness of young hearts, and this, with the devotion of 
his brolher and sister, formed the one green spot in the 
desert of existence, which the wilfully obstinate man had 
carefully made for himself. 

Nothing is more true than the oft-repeated assertion, that 
we carve out our destinies with our own hands. The world 
being our oyster, how do we open it .' Awkwardly enough. 

Mr, Kichard would have been inexpressibly shocked, had 
he been informed that he in nowise followed the sacred book 
to which he habitually gave a portion of his time and at- 
tention. The fact was, he perused it without digesting its 
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blessed contents, and satisfying himself by so doing, the 
merr icl becime in his ejes devotLon il In tl 'j as well is 
in other thLngti, he formed a most strikmg contrast to his 
excellent brother who, retding the Bible acted out and fol 
lotted its precepts m his dailj walk of life and beautifully 
illustrated m his own proper person, the ennobling and re 
vivif> ing elfeeto of his healthful draughts at the Fountain of 
all light and life 

If Mr Richard had any particular favourite amidst his 
brother s three daughters, Kate had the best chance he, 
howeser wis rtther unw Ihng to acknowledge this even to 
himself Georgians and Grace cverj one lauded and praised, 
but the romp was not, by any means, so much admired as 
her sisters, and this state of things rather inclined her uncle 
to show a peculiar degree of graciousness towards her, for 
him. He had, from some whim, bestowed upon Kate the 
title of Dolly, at which the whole family, at first, rebelled, 
and finished by adopting it, the young thing sturdily setting 
the example by never calling herself any thing else. She 
was passionately attached to her father, following him every 
where, like his shadow, sitting always on his knee, and con- 
stantly caressing him, her eyes ever seeking the direction 
of his, and she gave her undivided attention to every word 
he uttered. In fact, the only time she could ever be declar- 
ed quiet, was when she was listening to her father. She 
resembled Mr. Eichard in the strength of her prejudices, 
and her open expression of them, and her impulsiveness was 
a f constant apprehension to her mother, who foresaw 

n h 1 and sufiering in store for her child, if her super- 
b energies should be misdirected, and felicitous re- 

I 1 event of their being led by judicious means into 

p p h inels. She knew that she must be the counter- 
balancing medium between the father and daughter. It was 
a hard thing for Mr. Barclay to utter the monosyllable 'No ' 
to his daughters; with his son he was very firm and resolute. 
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Wiih Georgy and Grace coercion was a thing unknown, be- 
cause unrequired, but the Dolly was perpeluully demanding 
restrictions, as she reserved to her little exacting self a great 
degree of latitude in hoih her actions and opinions. It may 
seem absurd to mention the opinions of such a young thing, 
but they wore as firmly rooted as if many more years than 
she called her own, had passed over her head. An indomi- 
table spirit was lying in her little person, and not dormant 
either, but ever ready to burst forih upon the slightest occa- 
sion, so that maternal checks were conslanily in requisition. 
Indeed, Mrs. Barclay was often assailed with the fear that 
the aflections of her daughter might become estranged from 
her by the obligation imposed upon her of constantly quell- 
ing the ebullitions of sensibility and high spirit developed by 
her child. But no such calamitous result seemed to accrue. 
Kate Barclay received her mother's admonitory counsels, 
offered as- they were, gently, tenderly, with profound re- 
spect and obedience, and just so long as she remembered 
them they fully answered their intended good purpose ; but 
the difiiculty laid in their being very, very oflen forgotten. 
She was penitence itself when reminded of her aberrations, 
and always hoped she might amend, but never could be per- 
suaded to make any promises, declaring she could not trust 
herself, being perfectly convinced of her own weakness and 
backwardness in well-doing. Altogether she was a creature 
to excite constant and incessant attention, for no one knew 
what she would say or do, and an outbreak might be antici- 
pated at any moment. 

Johnny Barclay was her favourite companion and play- 
mate, and during his vacations the nursery was thronged with 
his friends, a legion, and Kate was constituted mistress of 
the revels, all their sports and games and plans emanating 
from her. She openly avowed her decided preference for the 
society of hoys, and thought girls excessively tame and flat, 
was the proprietor of a sled, and owned a pair of skates. 
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Kale Barclay's life was April-hued, sunshine and showers 
of tears ; she was always regretting her misdemeanours, and 
comniLtting fresh ones; hut then she enjoyed existence with 
such an intense zest, and entered with unbounded delight 
and enthusiasm into every species of pleasure; conic what 
would, she was supremely happy for the nonce. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



' Oh, happiest he wliose riper jcars retain 
The hopes of joulh, unaullieiJ by a stain ! 
Ilia eve of life in calm content shall glida 
Like the still streamlet to the ocean tide.' 

J. T. Fields. 

Ir has already been narrated that Mr. John Barclay had, 
atavery early period of hisjife, accummulated a large fortune 
by prosperous commercial enterprise, which he firmly re- 
solved to enjoy , and as he could have no pleasure in any 
thing unshared with hja fellow creatures it naturally followed 
that many hearts were gladdened bv his prosperity. He 
purchased a quantitj ot hod and built for himself a most 
comfortable dwelling, and at the same time, laid out a 
preltv square, and filled it with excellent houses, which he 
rented to his fjiends and thus had a sm**!! colony of pleasant 
persons around him with whom he lived in great harmony, 
and the most genial, social intercourse, as far as bis own 
eSorts could iviil towards producmir such a desired result. 

Mr Barclay was a good neighbour, in the fill acceptation of 
the term, and was old fashioned enough m his views to take 
a pioper piide in bemg so designated , he always declared 
that, as every one worked in Americi, no man could be at 
leisure m the mornings, but hi^ evenings might, with great 
profit and satisfaction to himself and others, be given to his 
family and friends tjom the first days of their marriage. 
Ml and Mrs Barclay were alwavs at home in the evening, 
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This above -described apartment opened into a very large 
and commodious library, the panelling and book-cases of 
black walnut, the shelves of the latter being filled with 
the most beautiful editions of valuable works, unsurpassed 
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in their finish of type and binding; the owner of ihese 
treasures always declaring that in them centred his sole 
extravagance. The book-cases, reaching within five feet 
of the ceiling, their tops were covered with busts, Spanish 
and Chinese jars, old armour, and weapons of various kinds. 
Several niches in the library coDtained beautiful pieces of 
statuary, and its furniture abounding in lounges, divans, 
sofas and easy chairs, was pleasant to behold ; a variety of 
tables, covered witli books and engravings, completed the 
arrangement of this delightful room. Large plate-glass fold- 
ing-doors connected the library with a conservatory filled 
with rare plants, and even shrubs, at the end of which was an 
aviary and fountain. These three rooms laid to the south, 
and a sort of midsummer dreamland was thus conjured up, 
even in the aspect of a northern climate. Mrs. Barclay was 
extravagantly fond of flowers, and devoted much lime to their 
cultivation, assisted by her daughters ; her husband encour- 
aged this taste in every way by procuring her every rare 
novelty in the floral kingdom. 

This was a spot in which happiness might seem to dwell, 
and truly did, to such an extent, that its possessors, when 
they reflected upon the manifold blessings ihey enjoyed, de- 
clared they trembled for their endurance. There are no 
such happy persons in the world as those who are constantly 
contributing to the well-being of others, the ab'^ence of all 
selfish considerations being one of the purest flements of a 
well-spent existence. In this respect the dwellers m this 
home were beyond reproach. Every thing was in dady use 
in Mrs, Barclay's home ; she had no one article of table 
equipage that was better than another, and this «aved a world 
of trouble, time and temper, the two latter of dominant im- 
portance in all households ; for, if there is a bit of porcelain 
that excels another, it is sure never to be forthcoming, in an 
I establishment, when it is most required. Her 
s were excellent, and served unpretendingly, she hav- 
desire to ape foreign fashions with a few servants. 
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and to adopt ihe affectation of forcing three waiters to per- 
form the service of thiffy. If any short- comings occurred, 
they were never perceived, or eomrnented upon, simply 
because there was no ostentatious pretension. 

Mr. Barclay, heing erninently hospitable, invited his 
friends freely ; his wife gave them a gracious welcome, and 
he a hearty one ; and their guests were not confined to the 
prosperous and those who revelled in luxuries, but embraced 
poor scholars, artists and others, to whom a well appointed 
repast was a boon indeed, and the charm of social inter- 
course, a greater one still. Mr. Barclay's was no debtor and 
creditor account with feasts; he disliked dining out, and 
avoided as much as possible all formal entertainments. 

Mr. Barclay, from early habit, rose at daybreak, made his 
own fire, and read a couple of hours before breakfast, but 
was in nowise bigoted as to the observance of this rule by 
the rest of his family ; be had seen so much positive discom- 
fort produced by the rigid enforcement of over-early rising 
amongst his friends, that he resolved not to be too strict in 
his own regulations. It was sufficient for him that his family 
was punctual at dinner, and probably therc never was one 
more regular in attendance at morning prayers and repasts 
than his. His breakfast finished, he went to his office, and 
remained until two o'clock, rode or walked a few hours, and 
dined at five. Of his brother, Mr. R h 1 h very 

little in the morning, but looked forwaid h g [I sure 
to his appearance at his fireside in the Th con- 

trast hetsveen the two brothers was ind d m k hi he 
one so handsome, the other so ugly ; M J h m 
pleasing, Mr. Richard's exactly the reverse , h one lo k 
ing at the world through rose-coloured spectacl h oth 
through darkest green ; Mr. John contented, M R h d 
discontented, — and yet how they loved each otl K d 
together by the most tender ties, they lived h n 

niously, despite the great difference in their cha a M 

Richard positively adored his brother and all his b Ion ni^ 
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and even -looked upon John's dog with a more gracious 
aspect than he regarded many human beings. There was, 
however, a certain indefinable fascination about this grum- 
bler, and even his ugliness was quite irresistible. If there is 
no such phrase as a handsome-ugly person, there should be 
one manufactured, for such was he. His grumbling was 
ever amusing from ila variety of subject, and hia very inef- 
fectual attempts at keeping out of sight the sensibility which 
he was over endeavouring to conceal, were interesting, and 
perpetually demanding the attention of his friends. If Mr. 
Richard was abseot from his brother's house for a day, the 
family lamented his non-appearance, and even the guests 
could hardly dispense with his presence, he being their 
eauce piquante, 

A. certain Mrs. AsWey was his pot dislike, the children's 
ball-giving friend. On this lady, a very pretty, well-dressed 
and pleasing person, by the bye, Mr, Richard lavished a vast 
deal of criticism when she was present and when she was 
not. The lady, being very amiable, seemed totally to dis- 
regard all the bachelor's hints, innuendoes and objurgations, 
and paid no attention whatever to them, which was very pro- 
voking indeed. 

Mr. Richard had also a second pet dislike. Miss Serena 
Tidmarsh, who did not bear her martyr's crown with like 
equanimity, and repaid him with many a cat-like hit in a 
very loWed-loaed voice, but none the less stringent for that. 
She was a neighbour of Mr. Barclay's, and her father had 
been an old friend of his. 

With Miss Jane Redmond, another neighbour, .Mr. Rich- 
ard was always at daggers drawn ; they quarrelled famously. 
She was an overt enemy, unlike her dear friend. Miss 
Serena ; Jane was open-mouthed, and with a voice in alto 
answered her opponent fiercely, and gave him no quarter. 
He rather liked her the better for her candour, if any liking 
there could be between the discordant pair. 

The evening succeeding the children's ball found Mr. 
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Barclay in his beautiful library by the side of a bright five, 
the Dolly on his knee and surrounded by his family, a per- 
fect picture of content and happiness. The Dolly was told, 
every day of her life, that she was altogether too tall and too 
old to sit on her father's knee ; but she declared that there 
were loo many good things attached to the position of ' baby 
of the family' to be readily renounced, and that, until he 
sent her away, there she should remain, a thing he was very 
unlikely to do. Georgy and Gracy were not very animated, 
the ball having sadly fatigued them : they, however, played 
a duct or two for their mother, and then threw themselves 
rather iistiessly upon a sofa, and were nearly half asleep 
when they were aroused by the entrance of Mrs. Ashley. 
This lady, ever bright and cheerful, entered into a pleasant 
chat immediately, inquiring of her young friends how they 
had enjoyed her little party. 

' Oh ! ' answered Gracy, ' immensely, dear aunty, nothing 
was ever so cliarming, so delightful ; but 1 do feel so very 
good for nothing to-night.' 

'The natural consequence of unnatural dissipation,' 
sneered Mr. Richard. 

' You cannot propose,' said Mrs. Ashley, ' to feel as bril- 
liant as common, my dear little girl ; you danced the whole 
of last evening.' 

'And will lose the whole of this,' said Mr. Eichard. 

' Oh no, uncle mine, 1 do not intend to do any such thing. 
I confess to feeling a tiny bit fatigued, but Mrs. Ashley will 
set me all right, as she always does.' 

' I do not approve of children's balls,' said Mr. Richard. 

'Nor I, either,' said Mrs. Barclay, 'but ray friend here 
with her all -persuasive powers, conquered and carried off 
my daughters, and it appeared they enjoyed their evening 
heartily ; it had all the charm of novelty certainly.' 

' Yes,' said the Dolly, ' Mary Redmond told me to-day at 
school, that Jane declared that Georgy and Grace were the 
little queens of the night, hut, in her opinion, they never 
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looked so ill, and were very unlastefully dressed. I was 
dreadfully angry at this, and told her that her sister was 
always saying spiteful and disagreeable things, and I should 
like to know what was a dress for young gida if white book- 
muslin were not. Upon ibis she said that Jane thought me 
the most ugly and disagreeable child in all Christendom ; 
upon which I told her I didn't care a rush for herself or Jane 
either; that Jane was getting quite o!d, and never having 
any admirers, was jealous of every one that hit(3.' 

' My dear child,' exclaimed Mrs. Barclay, ' pray stop such 
a torrent of words and listen to me ; this was all very im- 
proper, indeed. Have I not enforced upon you, time and 
again, that you must never indulge in personalities of any 

' Well, dear mother, I will try not to do so, but you must 
let me tell you the whole. I should like to promise solemnly 
that I would never again reply when Mary repeats what her 
halefu! sister, — oli, dear me ! I forgot, — Miss Jane Redmond, 
says. You can't think, mother, how saucy she was. Mary 
told me, besides, that I was an impertinent girl, and had no 
manners, which was easily accounted for, as my mother 
always kept a pet bear in the house. Oh ! I screamed, What 
a horrid fib! Why, my father ha3 only dear old Nero, 
Georgy a mocking-bird, Gracy a canary, I a kitten, and 
Johnny his dandy terrier ; the dogs are all kept in the stable, 
and there is not a bear in the house. " I don't care," said 
Mary, "you have got a bear, and it's your uncle Dick. 
Jane heard one old gentleman at table to-day call him so; 
another said he was Ursa Major, and another Snarleyou, 
and Jane laughed and declared Iiis motto should be the 
Baron of Bradwardines, ' Bewar the Bar.'" Upon this, I 
was in a perfect fury, boxed Mary's ears soundly for calling 
my dear, dear uncle such abominable names, and was shut 
up in a dark closet two hours, with a horrid big mouse 
scampering about all the time, because I would not confess 
I was sorry for what I had done.' 
6* 
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Having completed this oration, the excited young creature 
burst into tears Mrs Barcliy bcfrged her to go to bed ind 
compose herself, anl ust is she wis prepanng lo obey 
her mother, Mi Eichard -irt^e md tendeily embraced hia 
champion 

When she had departed Mrs Barchy avowed that she 
had for a long tunc dubitaled as to the expediency of 
sending Kile to a da Ij school She was entirely different 
from her sisters being remarkably impuK \e ind very 
excitable ind the cienl of this evening liad fortified hei 
in her half formed resohe of retaining her at home ind 
procurng a governess for hei She hid perceived no ill 
effects arts g fro the cours she hid pursiupd with her 
elde da gl ers 1 ut bia one seemed to require a ehinge 

Uncle Rcharl vho had always opposed the system of 
send g g rls o da ly schools, very much approved of this 
plan 1 e 1 dd al ays thought that his nieces should be shut 
up p ec ely as ere the children in France, and deprecated 
excessively the custom of allowing them ' to run about the 
streets,' 

Mrs. Barclay, however, had satisfied herself as to the ex- 
cellence of the schools in her native city, and resolved that 
her daughters should enjoy their attendant advantages ; but 
in the case of the Dolly, she perceived that another ar- 
rangement might be tried beneficially. 

Some foreigners, who were travelling in America for the 
purpose of examining, amongst other things, the system of 
the public schools, were just then announced, and a very 
interesting conversation ensued, in which they gained a vast 
deal of information from their host, who was constantly 
applied to on similar occasions. 

There was a great charm to these strangers in ibis inter- 
course; they there beheld an American family assembled 
together in the enjoyment of domestic happiness, and not 
tricked out in ' silk attire,' or, in other words, company dress 
They sealed themselves at the tea-table. 



Hosteatv Google 



OF BOSTON. 67 

over which one of the young and radiant daughters of this 
household presided, with unaffected grace and modesty ; and 
having partaken of the beverage which ' cheers hut not in- 
ebriates,' they remained several hours chatting agreeably, 
and departed, rejoicing in having been permitted to see the 
inferior of at least one family, without fuss and parade. 

Travellers worth knowing, who visit this country, come 
usually for scientific and useful purposes, very few for 
pleasure ; they consequently desire to see the inner life of 
the Americans, not the outward and infrequent gala-show 
days and nights, where nothing that they desire to learn can 
be gained. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



' TVlio meets us here > My nieoe Plaotagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Glosier.' 

SCAESFEABE. 

Therf is a pleibant cu»tom in rmm Amern.in finiilies 
of adopting Aunts Some agreeable person, connected iiith 
them by no ties of blood, is selected and eni^-ts vcr^ suc- 
ceastuUy her part, the junior members a!ni\s making the 
cho» e Mrs Fanny Aahlcy had received this distinction 
at the hinds of Mr Barclay a children, and i better or 
more tenderlj affectionate relative could nowhere have been 
found 

Mrs Ashley had been a ^erj pretty little girl, and became 
a very pietty young woman , she wis realh =io, hair, eyes, 
teeth, figure and face all pretty , and moreover, she was ex- 
ceedingly amiable. 

Somebody of 'man's estate' had said of her that she 
possessed precisely sense enough for a woman, and to these 
attractive belongings was added a fine fortune 

Now all these pleasant things had, naturally enough, ob- 
tained for her a host of pretenders to her fa; our, and the 
young ladv certainly surprised immensely all her friends 
and admirers Hhen she bestowed her hand upon a man 
almost old enough to be her own father But she was an 
orphan and her own raiblie^s, with no one to enlighten her 
respecting the inner life of the individual she had thus un- 
wisely chosen. 
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ful house to find herself a slave. A greater tyrant never 



existed than she discovered her liege lord and master to be. 
His life had beea an undivulged secret : the gay, fascinating, 
agreeable Mr. Ashley proved a miserable invalid, existing 
only by the perpetual administering of opium, disguised, to 
be sure, under other names, but opium ever. 

No sooner had he secured bia prize, than, casting aside 
all concealment, he appeared before his young wife what 
he, in truth, really was, — a selfish egotist, vain, cruel and 
heartless, and, worse than all, jealous. The green-eyed 
monster had never effected a more perfect lodgment in 
any man's breast than his : whatever his experience had 
been in life, it was not flattering to woman ; he had no 
faith in her. It has been related that he was remarkably 
handsome. But who can picture the disgust of his wife 
when she, who had thought his hyacinthine ringlets the 
most beautiful ever seen, was convinced, by ocular demon- 
stration, that ihey were put in curl papers, every night, 
by his own body-servant 1 And a precious task had the 
poor fellow, for this operation was but the commencesflcnt 
of his nocturnal services. This one act alone would have 
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sufficed to disabuse the most enamoured of wives, which 
Mrs. Ashley was not. 

It is true, she liad been enthralled ; and what was a simple 
girl to do when an experienced and perfect actor like Mr, 
A 1 1 y 1 d resolved to win her ? He well knew how to 

p d h ict, and the young fledgling was soon entangled 
ra 1 s; she was also flattered excessively by the notice 

f courted and followed. His slightest laudatory 

m f her, the first time he saw her, quite elevated her 

1 le of the fashionable circle in which she moved. 

H p ced her pretty, very pretty, and every body im- 

d 1 oted her beautiful. She was dazzled and bewil- 
d red by h s attentions, and imagining that the delusion under 

h h 1 laboured was love, she cheerfully consented to 
pi h d stiny in his hands. 

He began his marital career by commanding her to abandon 
all her young friends, allowing her to receive them only in 
the most formal manner: he detested, he said, silly intimacies. 
Then she was to accept invitat ly o t h and 

tliose most rarely; ho declai d h wn 1 1 1 t le so 
delicate thai all parlies in the e n t b b d d, a 

grand and formal dinner boin tl nly a m t per- 
mitted. She might sit by hi d f h 1 k d wh n he 
took his daily exercise in a clos ^ , b t, t ning 

about town,' that was totally inadmissible ; his first wife had 
never done any thing of the sort. So, in default of any 
thing better, poor Mrs. Ashley entered every day, at one 
o'clock, a superb equipage and dozed through a drive of six 
miles, never more, never less, over the self-same road with 
her magnificent husband, who made a point of never open- 
ing his lips. For why should he attempt beingagreeable,or 
give himself any trouble for his wife } A little silly bread- 
and-butter girl was she when he married her, with nothing 
but her prettiness and fortune to recommend her, and she 
must consider herself to have climbed to the very apex of 
human felicity when he honoured her by bestowing upon her 
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his great name. To be sure, he could not deny, even lo 
himself, that he had been obliged to exercise rather tiresome 
efForts to gain this young thing, but now ho was mailing 
amends for the constraint he had been forced to put upon 
himself. 

A wearisome life was hers, and she was fast losing her 
spirits and health, when death released her from her bondage; 
and, from being the nurse of a worn-out voluptuary, she 
emerged, after a decent period of retirement, into the con- 
solatory condition of an immensely rich widow, with renew- 
ed health and spirhs, and a firm resolve thai, if she were 
ever weak enough to contract another marriage, it should be 
with the ugliest and worst- mannered man in Christendom. 

The first person she sought was Mrs. Barclay. ' My 
dear Kate,' said she, ' 1 hope you have not, for a moment, 
imagined I love you the less for not seeing you ; my duties 
of nurse have been so arduous, that no time have I had for 
the cultivation of friendship, or even acquainlancc. Now I 
return lo beg and conjure you to accord me my old place in 
your affeclions, and lo allow me the blessed privilege of 
coming here when I please,' Mrs. Barclay, embracing her 
cordially, entreated her to return lo her old haunts, and 
sincerely assured her that the more she frequented her house, 
the heller would her husband and herself lilce and love her. 
Mrs. Ashley, enchanted by the warmth of her friend's wel- 
come, availed herself of this gracious permission, and haunt- 
ed, as she persisted in asserting, the dwelling where her 
warmest affections centred. The whole family were delight- 
ed with the gay and pleasant person who conferred so much 
of her time upon them, and soon adopted her as the aunt of 
their decided predilections. 

Mr. Richard Barclay's pardon must be entreated for not 
excepting him in the list of the fair widow's admirers : he 
literally hated her, and often declared she was ihe only draw- 
back in his brother's house. ' How they could like her, he 
knew not, a silly Haunting thing; delighted to be rid of 
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her husband, and run wild ! Dress and parlies, parties and 
dress, nothing else; her toilettes were exquisite he was willing 
to concede, hut then tlie time she devoted to Ihem ! What 
could John and his wife find in sucha woman as that? Not 
an idea; he abhorred even the sound of her voice' And so 
he grumbled and railed at his enemy, as he caHed her. Now, 
this was not at all true ; Mrs. Ashley could be no one's enemy, 
not even Mr, Richard's ; she simply ihoughl he was particu- 
larly rude ever to her, but then he was the brother of the 
persons she most loved on earth, and she must bear with his 
odd and disagreeable ways for their sake. , Had Mrs. Ashiey 
been asked who was the man she most disliked in the world, 
she would have promptly answered, Mr. Richard Barclay. 
Under the circumstances, she neither betrayed nor conceal- 
ed her feelings, but avoided any iotorcourse with the ' bear,' 
other than what was really inevitable. 

This state of things would have been very disagreeable to 
the friends of the parlies, but for the exquisite tact of the 
lady ; and nothing could have been better than her treatment 
of Mr, Richard's case, for a case it was requiring skilful 
hands to manage. In vain Mr. Barclay remonstrated with 
his brother on the extraordinary dislike he had taken to his 
pretty and pleasing friend ; but the ' bear's ' prejudices were 
altogether too deeply rooted for any efforts he could make lo 
eradicate them, so he renounced all hope of effecting an 
amicable arrangement between them. 

Mrs. Barclay was devotedly attached to Mrs. Ashley. The 
little estrangemeut wliich had occurred, she well knew arose 
from no want of affection on the part of her friend, but the 
tyranny of her husband ; and she was delighted at the frank 
and loyal manner in which the amiable and affectionately 
attached woman had returned lo her allegiance, and resum- 
ed all the pleasant routine of bye-past days. It seemed as 
if the interregnum had but increased their love for each 
other : she lamented her brother's whims, and would gladly 
have reconciled the two persons she so well loved. 
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On Mra. Ashley's reappearance amidst her friends, several 
of her followers began to appear also ; the one who made 
himself the most conspicuous was Mr. Nascby. This gen- 
tleman had heen rather slightingly treated by dame Nature 
in every thing but as it very often occurs in such cases, the 
non rec p ent take's it into hi~, heid that he has been bo iriti 
fully supplied with all her gifts Mr Nascby was peifecily 
confident that he was a charm ng poet a del ghtful smger 
th'it ho danced well rode well and gobbled up hearts To 
be sure it d d seem extraord niry thit he h-id not been dis 
abused of some of these illusons by the ofin le varely of 
rebuffi he was perpctiilly recemng Mrs Ashley had 
refused him a dozen times but le alwajs returned to the 
charge with reiewcd \ gour ^nd continued to haunt her 
steps wherevei she went She declared he was as blind as 
a bat to h s own imperfect ons and that there was no way 
of knocking his conceit out of him 

And he was bl ad, indeed f^r sich near siijhtedn ess as 
hid falkn on this unfortunate min no one had e\er beheld 
the mistakes and blunders he comm tied touching the den 
titv of all objects animate and man mate were nde'icr bably 
ludicious Although s gh ng at the feet of Mrs Ashley 
Mr Naseby wts not deterred b} the pass onate nnt e of h s 
attachment fron d strib iting a few favours in the si ape of 
verses, flowers and love-tokens in other quarters ; in fact, he 
was a victim to the fair sex, and met with a most ungrateful 
return. His appearance amongst the young girls, — he being 
no middle man, and ever meandering between widows and 
juvenilities — was the signal of instant flight, for besides the 
soft nothings he poured into their all-revolting ears, he 
was a perfect terror to them in the matter of their toilettes. 
Myopia was centred in him: he upset cups of chocolate 
over rose-coloured tissues, put his big feet into superb blonde 
flounces, fell sprawling into the ranks of the waltzers, and 
breathed into the ears of one divinity precisely what was 
intended for another. Then his two arch-angels com- 
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paring notes, vowed vengeance against him for ever and 
aye; and altogether ihc 'Cupidon,' as the young tits called 
him, led ralher a troublous existence. 

Mrs. Ashley somolimes flattered lierself that he had en- 
tirely deserted her for some Wiil-o'-the-VVisp of sixteen, but 
no such good fortune awaited her ; a short respite ensued, 
aod lo ! Mr. Naseby made his return known to the lady of 
his love by breaking her invaluable Spanish fan, upsetting a 
Buhl tripod with a marble bust of Petrarch's Laura upon it, 
the nose of the immortal wife, and mother of eleven chil- 
dren being destroyed thereby ; or giving Bobby, the mocking- 
bird, such a big worm that, choking and strangling^ he gave 
up the ghost enlircly. The last offence, one of a thousand, 
the fair widow could not forgive, for Bobby had been taught 
all manner of touchingly interesting feats, had flown away 
seven limes, and cost her ten dollars for every restoration to 
his home and perch, besides the original outlay of a hundred. 

' What shall I do to rid myself of that incubus, Mr. 
Naseby ? ' said Mrs. Ashley lo Mrs. Barclay. 

'You must not make yourself so agreeable to him,' 
replied the lady. 

' Oh, he is insufferable ! I have treated him in the most 
shocking manner, especially after poor Bobby's death : did 
you ever hear of any ihiag so abominable ? 1 have but one 
hope left, and that is, in the transcendent beauty of your 
daughters he will be oblivious of what he is pleased to call 
my perfectibilities.' 

' To tell you the truth, ray dear friend, I have lately had 
a suspicion that he has begun lo turn hia gooseberry eyes in 
that quarter.' 

' I could embrace you with all my heart for the good 
news,' exclaimed Mrs. Ashley. 

And so it was, the inconstant! He had actiially prome- 
naded his regards, as the French say, on the two opening 
beauties, but, unfortunately, could never distinguish one 
sister from the other. He had proposed to pay bis devoirs 
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'The wicked young ihings ! ' exclaimed Mrs. Ashley, 
when she heard this recital of adventures; 'but tlie silly 
fellow richly deserves al! fhe tricks ihey have played upon 
him ; at any rate, I shail be rid of his presence at my house 
for a while.' 

But this was a sad mistake of the fair widow's. Mr. 
Naseby had not the slightest intention of abandoning Mrs. 
Ashley. Ho admired her excessively, found her house 
extremely agreeable, her dinners well appointed and excel- 
lent ; and what mattered it to him that she had positively 
declined his matrimonial proffers half a dozen limes ? lie 
was quite accustomed to such proceedings ; refusals were not 
' few and far between ' in the annals of his life ? It would 
have been well for him if he could have, for once, summed 
up all his reminiscences of the various defeats he had 
encountered, and learned a lesson of forbearance and hu- 
mility. 
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ElH WaLTEK IliLElGJI. 

Years had ulled awoy ind tiint had pT-sed sa Ih and 
slowly enough to Mrs Sdnder'^on Here «as i monotonous 
Hfe indeed; fuendiess and ilone she felt the deprnalion of 
social intercourse severely but possessed not sufficient cuur 
ago or energv to make anj exertion ficrild had kft the 
Latin school with honours and had termed a plan and naa 
carrying it through efhciently lo pursue the same course 
of studies at home that he should have done could he ha\e 
effected his cher shed purpose of entering Harvard Tjnner 
sity. To t!)!'; he scd ilously ippl ed himself 

Charley had recened a good mcicinlile education to 
which had been added French and Span ^h his mother 
having taught him drawmg and music, besides constantlj 
i-eviewing his studir s Af sixteen he had been phced in a 
commercial houst, iii whch he had conducted himself ad 
mirably; he had reached his eighteenih \ear and was 
ardently wishing 'to do something, for h mscif in order that 
he might no longer be a burthen to his mother when most 
fortunately for him he iccidentalh made the acquaintance 
of Mr. Barclay The gentleman was dttiaeied by the 
energy and induatry of the -^outh having seen him con 
stantly at wo k and when then further ntcreouisc devel 
oped all the pleading and txcellent quihliesof the joung 
orphan, when he found that to a high sense of honour and 
probity in Charley Sanderson, was added the most fasemal 
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beea truly solitary ; tbe rest of bis time was given exclu- 
sively to bard work, wbicb seemed to be bis only pleasure 
witb the exception of music ; bo played on ibe guitar 
admirably, and sang in a masterly style. His motber bad 
greatly encouraged this taste, as it was tlie only recreation 
he permitted himself to enjoy ; she much lamented tbe 
seclusion of her son, but, as she often said, what could she 
do ? Her own means of promoting the happiness of her 
darling children were so small, that all she could bestow was 
an unlimited acquiescence in their pursuits, for other gifts 
she was powerless; and feeling herself so powerless she 
could not gather sufficient courage to remonstrate with 
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Gerald on his solitariness. It is true that Mrs. Sanderson 
was not far-sighted as to the evil consequences which would 
infallibly ensue from such a course of life, its egotism alone 
being the rock upon which his whole being might be 
shipwrecked. Again, if by any chance, her son should be 
deprived of Charley, his ignorance of the commonest world- 
ly transactions beiog deplorable, how was ho to guide or 
govern himself.' This question she had not asked herself; 
she had seen so much trouble, and the dullness of her 
career had been so stupefying, that it had partially obscured 
her susceptibility to coming events, and she appeared to 
have settled down into the conviction that sufficient for the 
day was the evil thereof. 

Certainly Charley did his best to push Gerold out into the 
world, sometimes trying coaxing, and sometimes scolding; 
at the latter he was, however, no great adept ; but if he did 
not succeed in etTecting his purpose in the gairish light of 
day, he now and then prevailed at night. By dint of great 
persuasion Gerald would steal forth at midnight for an hour 
to bestow a serenade upon the sisters whom his brother so 
rapturously admired, and this to Charley was an immense 
boon ; they sang deliciously together, their voices, from long 
practice, mingling most harmoniously. Charley, when 
charged with the pleasant fact of having trolled a love ditty 
beneath his lady's window by the young beauties, always 
frankly avowed his participation in the duo, but awarded 
to his brother all the praises bestowed upon the perform- 
ance. 

Gracy had experienced an intense desire to see Gerald, 
and often begged his brother to urge him to accept her 
father's invitation; hut he declared Gerald to be an inexora- 
ble fellow, nothing could be done with him, he declared, he 
was so obstinately bent upon living at home and nowhere 
else ; for, said he, 'Gerald will not even serenade you and 
your sister when the moon is at its full, because he is fearful 
you might peep out and get a chance look at him.' 
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' Oh,' said Gracy, ' I do not believe any young gentleman 
who takes so much pains to hide himself ia wocih looking at 
at all. Is he deformed r ' 

'Deformed!' almost shrieked Charley, ' why he is the 
handsomest fellow I ever saw in my life, nothing can surpass 
his heauly ; such a romantic air and manner, you never he- 
held the like, Miss Gracy.' 

' Does he wear a minstrel's cloak, or a brigand's htit f ' 

' Now you are mocking at Gerald.' 

'Well, well, I'll not say another word ahout him, but only 
ask does he go to church ? ' 

' He does not, but devotes all Sunday to religious exer- 
cises ; he is very devout.' 

By the question ' Does he go to church,' Miss Gracy inno- 
cently revealed a little project of seeing Charley's strange 
brother, of whom wonderful stories were floating amongst 
the young people, his great learning;, his application and 
total seclusion being considered quite mysterious. The 
answer put to flight her plan of stealing a look at him. She 
renewed the subject with Georgy by asking her how she 
supposed Gerald Sanderson looked, 

' Not like other people at all, I imagine,' replied her sister ; 
' it is said he is a very remarkably handsome person, very 
poetical and visionary. I am told that an artist, who by 
chance saw him, has been trying these last six months to 
induce him to sit to him, but he cannot be persuaded to do 
so; he may relent, and then, you know, you can see the 
picture, as you seem to be so curiously inclined.' 

'I shall never like him,' said Gracy,' half as well as 
Charley, if he is handsome as the Apollo Belvidere.' 

' I dare say not, for Charley seems to be the reigning 
favourite with you, Gracy.' 

'I frankly confess he is. I never saw such a loyal, 
charming tempered, gay creature in my life. How he 
adores us all ! ' 

' Loves, you mean ; the adoration is all for a certain Miss 
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Grace Barclay. Time was when he paid his devoirs to me, 
but you have supplanted me entirely in his afibctiona.' 

' Aiid surely you had no claim on his atTections, for you 
are, and always have been, perfectly indifferent lo him.' 

'I agree with you cordially in your estimate of Charley's 
good qualilies, and I really do love him, but as a brother 

0.1,.' 

And true it was, thai the youthful swain bad at last 
settled down into a state of perfect adoration of Miss Grace 
Barclay. This revolution in the tenderness of his feelings 
had been brought about by the continuous indifference of 
Miss Georgy, and Charley had turned to another luminary; 
it was also true, that during the period he wore the elder 
sister's chains, he frequently mistook the one for the other, 
a circumstance that often occurred to many persons besides 
himself. But, ho soon began to feci, if he did not see, that 
there was one who might smile upon him, if the other would 
not; and accordingly as he had never been perfectly con- 
firmed in his true faith, he abandoned the old shrine and 
worshipped at the new. And then a long adieu to mistakes ; 
none were made, and Charley became the most constant and 
devoted of all true knights. 

Just after Mrs. Ashley's ball Grace caught a bad cold, 
which seemed to threaten her lungs. This sadly alarming 
her parents, they consulted their medical man, and he 
recommended that she should be shut up in the house all 
winler, the temperature of which he declared to be quite 
equable, and, as he did not think change of climate requisite, 
she remained at home, and took her lessons from private 
masters. 

Georgy went to her daily school, as usual. She, at first, 
lamented the precautionary measures adopted for the res- 
toration of her sister's health, but, in the end, seemed re- 
conciled, and went forth cheerfully as u.sual. To Gracy, 
this was a terrible disappointment ; she missed her sister, 
her classes, her kind teachers, and it could not be said that 



Hosteatv Google 



yidd dhpg h djf 

h Ih 

Abo r g d ( oc CI 1 y 

d dip f M B 1 

India. The fact that a situation could be procured on board 
an excellent vessel with a good commander being made 
known to the orphan's friend, he spoke to his young favour- 
ite, and discovered what he had never before even sus- 
pected, that the boy was pennyless. At first, he could be 
hardly made to comprehend this, having ever seen this 
young creature so gay and cheerful ; he had never surmised 
that he was enduring all sorts of privations; it seemed lo him 
monstrous lliat with an uncle, rolling in wealth, there were 
no means forthcoming, except for a scanty outfit, and that 
even this resource had been hoarded, In the most economical 
manner, by mother and son. Charley's outburst of almost 
frantic grief, when he heard of the project and acknow- 
ledged his inability to accept it, was heart-rending ; and, as 
Mr. Barclay subsequently told his wife, being more than he 
could bear, he had advanced a few thousands, and intended 
to send him on his way rejoicing. 

And on liis way he went, blessing and praying for the 
welfare of his benefactor, every day of his life ; the parting 
from his mother, Gerald, and Grace, was very, very sad, 
but then -it was illumined with the prospect of a prosperous 
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voyage and speedy return. To Mrs. Sanderson the sun 
slionc less brightly when her darhiig departed; Gerald 
moped and missed the joyous spirit thnt had gladdened'his 
existence, and Pclor and Dinah groaned and sang ballads, 
of twenty-four verses each, about horrible shipwreclts and 
piratical murders in the Indian seas, that were fi'ightful 
enough to make one's hair stand on end. ' He'd nobber 
come back alive,' they both declared. 

All the Barclays missed and mourned the Charley, he 
was so constantly with them, and such a bit of sunshine ! 
it seemed hardly possible that the departure of one such 
young person could leave so large a space unfilled. And 
Grace found that she loved him with all her heart' 'a light 
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It appeared also, on Charley s fl g ha Mr. Richard 
had contrived ' to like the boy to cU in 1 1 e spared ' the 
old miser' not a whit when he desci ted up n the impossi- 
bility of living with such a good f Ho * nd o loving him 
and helping him. 

'I always disliked Philip Egcrto n d U, 'and I do 
so now all the more. Why, what will he do with his money .' 
He can't carry it with him, of lliat he must be sure; and 
what could he have done better than lo bestow a bag of 
the famous unseen gold pieces upon that dear boy.' I wish 
heartily that the divining rod had fished them up, and then 
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BoiTiebody would have teen the better for them. Where do 
you suppose, Jolin, they are ? ' 

Mr, Barclay was much amazed at Mr. Richard's conde- 
scending, at last, to ask this tiuestion, when he had criticised 
all Boston for doing the same thing. 

' It is a mooted point, Dick,' replied he, ' where they are 
now. He'll found an Egerton Hospilal or College with them 
when he dies, depend upon it.' 

'And defraud his rightful heirs,' said Mr. Richard. 

' He may marry yet, Dick.' 

' Who on earth would have him, John ? ' 

' Mrs. Ashley, perhaps.' 

'Oh! John, John, how can you say so? she's a silly 
thing, I well know, but not quite so foolish as that.' 

' I'm delighted, for once, to have caught you defending my 
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diffuses sunshme; tis pleasant to look upon his loyal and 
loving eyes. I often pray that Johnny may become just such 
another; I shall miss him sadly.' 

' I hope, John, he will be one day your son-in-law.' 
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'All! well, my brother, they are both so young, many 
changes may occur teforc they can ever think of marrying. 
I wish my Gracy no belter fortune than such a husband, if 
she can ever make up her mind to leave her mother. One 
thing I do know, Charley has never opened his lips to her, 
but came in the most straight -forward and honourable man- 
ner to mo, and said that he loved my daughter devotedly, 
and that if [ thought I could never consent to allow him to win 
her, he would never again enter my doors, as hla wretchedness 
would infallibly betray his secret, — a pretty secret, forsooth, 
which all the household knew. Upon this, I laughed, and 
told him to let things remain just as they were, and keep his 
lips closed until his return from India, and then we should 
see how this grand passion had stood the perilous test of salt 

' Oh ! John, John,' cried Mr. Richard, ' how many people 
in this over-wise city of Boston would think you a foot 
if they could hear you now proposing to give your daughter 
to a penniless boy ; it would quite ruin you on 'Change. So 
a a thing to any one but your brother.' 
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morning at nine o'clock, and, as the only thing she did 
tiioroughly was to perform her ablutions, and, as she had a 
dim consciousness that if she were not then completely 
dressed for the day si o aho Id never mount the stairs to her 
chamber aga n si e ma It an elegant and elaborate toilette. 
Descending t the in g com at eleven, she drank a cup of 
tea and ate a n orael of 1 y bread, and then she repaired to 
the parlour, ^nd stall ng 1 erself in a, luxuriant lounge, she 
dozed away her t me w tl a novel. It was impossible for 
her to read Mrs. Austen's works. She heard her admirers 
laud them to the skies, but two chapters gave Mrs. Redmond 
one of her soundest naps, and in twenty years she had not 
finished ' Emma.' Sir Walter she rather liked, but she 
could not read him forever, and, as she required an im- 
mense deal of excitement, she devoured all the yellow-cov- 
ered horrors in Christendom. Nothing was too shockingly 
improbable for hor taste ; she doted upon brigands and mur- 
derers, and strong sensations and pungent situations; and so 
she betook herself to the French school, which is surnamed 
the ' Satanic,' and was tolerably well contented, for every 
day brought her some new developments of human weak- 
ness and wickedness, with the crowning one virtue to leaven 
the abominable mass of sin, which that seminary dissem- 
inates. So Mrs. Redmond dozed away her life, with the 
interruption occasioned by the birlh of three children, a 
son, Robert, and two daughters, Jane and Mary. The 
children were left to nurses, and afterwards to a nursery 
governess, and then to private schools and masters. The 
boy went to Cambridge, was graduated with honours, and 
turned out a capital fellow, high-minded, frank and loyal, 
nobody knew how. He managed these things himself, most 
people thought. 

Jane fared worse. She was critical and satirical from her 
earliest days, carping and fault-finding occupied her mind ; 
she despised her mother's Inertness and plunged into another 
extreme ; she was too busy and active, always in a hurry. 
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There was no repose about her; she flew about like a 
W ill -o'- the- Wisp, resting nowhere. She had most settled 
and fixed ideas upon all subjects, and, as her mother neither 
rode, walked nor talked, so Jane, in pure opposition, gal- 
loped, ran, and chattered away as fast as she possibly could. 
Mrs. Eedmond looked upon her daughter in as amazed a 
way as she could compass, and had been heard to declare 
she could hardly believe Miss Jane to be her own offspring ; 
but this was on some grand occasion, or extraordinary 
emergency, when even lier endurance had been taxed to its 
utmost capacity. 

Little Mary, as they all called her, was gentle and affec- 
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the pastry cook and confectioner were vastly patronized. 
Mrs. Redmond had actually so surfeited her children with 
sweets, that she could not induce them to eat any more ; so 
she was obliged to bestow her favours upon the Dolly and 
others with whom she was iramenselv popular. She found 
this an excellent plan, as it saved her from talking and 
endeavouring to entertain young people, which she consid- 
ered a most wearisome task, and, as she was beautiful and 
elegantly dressed, they thought her a model woman ; thus 
she acquired this reputation at a very small cost. 

Notwithstanding her sleepy ways, Mrs. Redmond's house 
abounded in visitors ; she was very hospitable, and, if her 
friends would only talk to her and expect no answers, she 
was satisfied ; every one was at home, the hostess permitting 
her guests to do as they pleased. Her circle was very agree- 
able, and comprised many pleasing and influential persons, 
who, meeting others of the same stamp, naturally resorted 
to a house where they were habhually to he found. Thus 
it happened that the lady gathered around her a pleasing 
re-union, when persons of infinitely more attainments and 
talents were left in solitude. Mr. Redmond, though enjoying 
the reputation of being a great lawyer, had absolutely 
nothing to do with this, as he was always invisible ; and 
Jane, the very antipodes of her mother, would have kept 
every body away except Miss Tidmarsh, with whom she 
fraternized in an extraordinary manner, and, in fact, was 
so ungracious, that the frequenters of the establishment 
hardly acknowledged an acquaintance with her, and were 
always pleased when she was not at home. Miss Serena 
Tidmarsh was the reigning favourite with Miss Jane Redmond, 
and paid much court to that young lady. Miss Serena, if 
the truth must bo told, was many years older than Jane, 
but having no friends, she was fain to take up with a much 
younger person, who, captivated by a similarity of tastes 
and pursuits, eagerly fell into the net that was spread for 
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her by one much more conversant wilh the ways of ihe 
world than herself. 

It was a point gained in Miss Tldmarsh's game of life, 
to have one house open to her at all times and seasons, 
and especially a dwelling where she was sure to find 
pleasant society. She looked upon the lady hostess with 
supreme contempt, and often puzzled herself to account 
for the attraction there seemed io hang about her, and which 
certainly collected very agreeable surroundings. Now, the 
secret was a simple one after all, thoroughly good-natured 
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The lady fancied ihat Robert was enamoured of Georgy 
Barclay, and this seemed an extremely disagreeable subject 
for her to dwell upon, and, it really being the case, she 
always dismissed it from her mind as speedily as possible. 
It would be well if every one would do the same thing, 
and wiser heads than Mrs. Redmond's might have profited 
by her laudable example. 

With regard to Miss Tidmarsh, Mrs. Redmond was pow- 
erless ; she, having no influence over her daughter, could in 
nowise control her, and therefore this disagreeable person 
came and went at her pleasure and wandered over the house, 
which might be truly said to contain no mistress, since she 
could not be espelled. 

If Jane's misfortune was the possession of too mucli en- 
ergy, her mother's consisted in having too little, or almost 
none at all. Mr. Redmond had never done any thing towards 
the formation of his wife's character; she was a childlike, 
lazy creature when he married her, and so she continued 
afterwards. His time being so completely engrossed by his 
legal pursuits, the bestowing of any attention upon the edu- 
cation of his children was out of the question ; he satisfied 
himself that they had masters enough, and he paid their 
bills. Of money he was profuse ; he had received an ele- 
gant fortune with his wife, and the income from his pro- 
fession being very large, there were never any pecuniary 
difficulties under his roof. In this way he lived perfectly 
contented, and fully convinced, when he thought of hia 
family at all, that all was right. 

Unfortunately there are too many Mr. Redmonds. An 
ardent desire to accumulate wealth, an overweening love of 
money, and an undue attention to professional pursuits, con- 
nected with avarice and ambition, destroy the better part of 
man's character in America. Nothing is so uncommon as 
to find any human being satisfied with his lot and condition, 
the most prosperous being as clamorous in their repinings as 
the needy ; from the lowest round of the ladder to the high> 
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est, all alike rail against fortune. If, by chance, any one 
pauses and desists in his pursuit of lucre, his name is chron- 
icled far and wide, and the solilarlness of the case is amply 
proved by the wonder and amazement it creates. And even 
when a man like Mr. Barclay gives a few hours every day 
to his family, he is considered an extraordinary personage. 

It is said that we are born, live and die in a hurry, and 
most true it is that nearly all the testamentary disposiiiona 
of hard-earned wealth are executed in the last agony. When 
a man comes to die, instead of being able to turn his face to 
the wall in peace with himself and the world, his thoughts 
given to his Creator, he is tormented with wills and codicils 
and lawyers, and terrestrial arrangements, where all should 
have been not of the earth earthy, but celestial. 

And thus it happens that, in a long life, he has not allowed 
himself sufficient time to dispose of the dross, the accumu- 
lation of which has cost him such weary years of toil, anx- 
iety and care, and in the race for which he has exhausted, 
and prematurely too, all the freshness of his feelings, his 
heaven-born affections, bis sublunary enjoyments, and, awful 
to reflect upon, perchance his salvation. But over this let 
the mantle of charity be thrown. It is to be devoutly hoped 
he has found time and leisure to repent. 

Eobert Redmond, on leaving college, having taken Mr. 
Barclay for his model, resolved to be just such a mercliant 
if he could, so he entered himself as a clerk in a large and 
influential commercial house, with the prospect of becoming, 
in due time, a junior partner; this view of his case being 
made almost a certainty by his father's promise of a large 
Sum accompanying the youthful aspirant. And very busily 
and cheerfully went Mr. Robert to work. It was never re- 
ported of him that he actually swept out the establishment, 
though the time has been, when it was firmly believed no 
man ever made his fortune without so doing. Young Amer- 
ica hires porters to perform this operation. 

At any rate, the young mao gave great satisfaction to his 
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employers. He was a youlli who sent his thoughts abroad ; 
he was not fitted to plod at the desk, but he did quite as well 
out of doors, and he was sent to Cuba. There he managed 
well his commissions, and returned and was sent again. 
His father seemed rather pleased with his activity and enter- 
prise, and his mother embraced him tenderly when be de- 
parted, and folded him tightly in her arms when he was 
again restored (o her ; a very remarkable ciTusion of sensi- 
bility on her part. His first visit was always to the Barclays, 
and his pleasant dinner with them was one of the things in 
agreeable perspective during his absence. Jane was rather 
indifFereot to his comings and goings ; he was a little bit in 
her way at home; he loathed her bosorn friend, Miss Se- 
rena, and kept out of her presence as much as possible, and, 
moreover, expressed to his sister openly his dislike of her 
associate. This was an unpardonable offence in Jane's eyes, 
and so she reconciled herself very easily to her brother's 
departures, and the rather that he always brought her home 
beautiful dresses of flowered linen ctrahric and superb Spin 
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no unimportant matter; she missed his evenings at home. 
She had pleasant society, it was true, but no one compensated 
her for the loss of her Robert. Then there really was se- 
curity in his presence. Mr. Redmond would have allowed 
the dwelling to be consumed by fire before his eyes, provided 
always the firemen did not enter his own bedchamber; and 
as to asking him to purchase any article for the house, none 
of its inmates, in their wildest flights of imagination, ever 
dreamed of such a thing. Sometimes a new servant, who 
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CHAPTER XL 



' My comfort is, that their manifest prejudice to juy cause ivill render 
their judgment of less authority. ' 

' Noiv this would be perfectly delightful,' said Mr. Rich- 
ard, one evening when they had all assembled in the library, 
' if it were not for one exception.' 

'And pray what is that? ' inquired Mrs. Barclay. 

' Ob ! 'lis the wearisome prospect of beholding that ridi- 
culous widow, Mrs. Fanny Ashley, sail into this pleasant 
family circle and destroy all ray comfort. What a bore she 
is ! I am astonished, Catherine, you can have any enjoy- 
ment in the society of that woman.' 

' My dear Richard,' replied the lady, ' 1 must repeat, what 
I have already asserted numberless times, that Mrs. Ashley 
is my friend, and that I cannot permit her to be so disre- 
speeifully mentioned, even by yourself, who are a privileged 
person in this house.' 

' I assert nothing but the truth,' snarled Mr. Richard. 

' I regret to hear you speak in this way of such an esti- 
mable person ; Mrs. Ashley has ever been to me a true and 
firm friend in sickness and in sorrow, in weal and woe.' 

' And pray what sorrows have you had, Mrs. Barclay ? ' 

'Many; I was a sickly child, nervous and overwhelmed 
with all sorts of fantastic ideas, and she was my prop and 
support, she having more self-possession and courage than 

' Boldness you mean,' interrupted Mr, Richard, 
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Mrs. Barclay proceeded without paying any attention to 
his remark, — ' and, consequently, she was an immense re- 
source for me, prelecting me against the attacks of my 
sciioolmates, and helping me in ray early lessons.' 

' It must have been in your early lessons, Catherine.' 

' She walked home with me to my own door every day, 
and from that time to this has steadfastly adhered to me and 
mine. Trust me, my brother, such friends are worth pre- 
serving and cherishing.' 

' But you might have repaid her, my sister, in some other 
way than by enduring her frivolity every day. I should go 
mad to have Mrs. Ashley hanging about me, as she does 
hero, and I wonder my brother John submits to it.' 

' Brother John has a pleasant way, all his own, of sub- 
mitting, and endures liis wife's friends, and, moreover, likes 
the lady in question nearly as well as I do.' 

'More fool he,' snarled Mr. Richard. ' What can he see 
in her?' 

' Oh P said Mr. Barclay, ' I find a great many good things 
to admire in Mrs. Fanny. Firstly, she loves my wife and 
children dearly; and secondly, she has a small corner in her 
heart for your humble servant, which is always a vast recom- 
mendation to me,' 

' Nonsense, John, you're so soft-hearted, any silly woman 
can creep into your affections. I should Ijkc to see thai 
widow try to do the like to me.' 

Mr. Barclay opined that there was not much danger of 
the attempt being made. 

'I detest widows,' resumed Mr. Richard. 'Now here is 
this woman who never put her nose out of doors in her late 
husband's reign; no sooner is he dead, than she's every 
where, — the eternal Mrs, Ashley ! ' 

' Very good reason you have to say she never was seen 
in Mr. Ashley's lifetime,' resumed Mr. Barclay ; ' he never 
permitted such doings ; his was a reign of terror with a 
vengeance.' 
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'I wish most heartily that it had continued, John, and 
that his interesting relic had never enjoyed the chance of 
dispensing herself every where as she does.' 

' But, my dear Richard,' said Mrs. Barclay, ' will you not 
please to spare my friend, if not for her sake, for mine .' ' 

'I sha'nt promise at all,' replied he, 'for I can hardly 
refrain from telling the lady myself what I think of her. 
Even your idol, Madame de Stael, always made a point of 
informing her friends of their short-comings and defecls, so 
what have you to say now ? ' 

'That great and distinguished as she certainly was, she 
must have been a very disagreeable person.' 

'So yoii never wish "to hint at faults and hesitate di! 
likes," my sister, though you are the only woman 1 evt 
saw who had so few to be knocked off.' 

' ! mean to repiy, brother, by stating that it is an occupi 
tion in which I do not excel. Sometimes, with young peo- 
ple, I venture upon suggestions and reproofs, because ) 
imagine i may do good, but with older ones I should despaii 
of making important changes ; and besides, I am inclined to 
believe there is quite as much good as evil in the world.' 

' What Utopian nonsense ! ( tell you the world is a very 
bad place, and the people who cumber its surface worse 
still ; and in America where the varnish of good manners 
is so often found wanting, all the wickedness seems to be 
duplicated.' 

' I am a victim to good manners,' said Mrs. Barclay, ' and 
will not deny that they have immense weight with me, but 
if I am to choose, give me the rough bark that I may know 
what I have to fear. You cannot deny that Mrs. Ashley's 
manners are good, and I am resolved that you shall, in time, 
concede that her heart is equally so.' 

'Mrs. Ashley's heart is nothing to me, Mrs. Barclay.' 

' Take care, Dick,' laughingly cried Mr. Barclay, ' you may 
succumb yet to the fair widow's charms, and even wear her 
colors ; stranger things have happened than that.' 
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'Never!' energetically replied Mr, Richard. 
' Please, llien,' said Mrs. Barclay, 'just be civil when you 
meet her, and not allow her to perceive how very disagree- 
able she is to you. I declare I think you evince a total 
absence of good taste in your very decided disapproval of 
my friend.' 

' I can't help expressing my dislike, and so must talk. 
What is that woman dancing for at all the balls, and passing 
her life in dissipation ? ' 

' How many balls do you suppose she numbers in a win- 
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that his iitlle chaleau was always filled with her admirers, 
who were perpetually breathing incense at her shrine, and 
yet she sighed for a city life. Furthermore, many of these 
adorers followed her from Paris.' 

' Oh ! she was a woman, and a French one to boot,' said 
Mr. Richard. 

' I shall not undertake to deny that- but just look at the 
famous men of your dea con ne of Eu pe 1 o ever 
assiduously they maj h o up d du g 1 e da hey 
always devote their e e n s o ela o Mad me de 
Sismondi arranged every no n so e le n ustment for 
her husband's evening ad la he n oyed le e leallh, 
and was brighter and more fitted for the labours of the ensuing 
day, there is no doubt, Tieck gave his evenings to society, 
and others too numerous to mention ; and, to bring the ques- 
tion home to your own door, wbat would you yourself do 
without us ? ' 

' Oh ! I consider myself at home in your house.' 

' But you do not live here, and, consequently, you go out 
when you visit us.' 

At this juncture, just when Mr. Richard was nailed to the 
floor, the veiy lady in question entered, all smiles and good 
nature. Mr. Richard, much to the amusement of his nieces, 
shrugged his shoulders, and submitted to his hard destiny. 
Kate laughed outright. 

' You seem,' said Mrs. Ashley, 'to be a very merry 
group, as usual ; ' and establishing herself comforlably in 
a lounge, she looked around upon her friends most affec- 
tionately. 

'Yes,' said Grace, 'uncle Richard was raihng at the world, 
in his old way, and we were all, as usual, amused.' 

' I am extremely well enlightened touching Mr. Richard's 
railings,' said the pretty widow. ' He spares no one, and 
sueb general onslaughts do cot materially disturb my equa- 
nimity,' 

' I wish a little more attention were paid to my criticisms,' 
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responded Mr. Eichard ; ' the world would get on much 

' The world treats me very graciously,' said Mrs. Ashley. 
'I've no quarrel with it whatever. I shoidd prefer a little 
more gaiety, to be sure, than is to be found here ; fewer 
lectures and more bails ' — 

' Hear her,' said Mr. Eichard, looking slyly at his sister. 

' Tea ! ' said Mrs. Ashley, ' more balls and fewer lectures. 
Not that I distractedly admire dancing ; but as nobody will 
give OS any thing else, why, I would rather have ihat than no- 
thing. I do sincerely wish we could have some other kind of 
amusement, l should like a little society, — some place to 
go to, where I am not forced to dance and eat ; where I could 
have a pleasant chat with agreeable men and women. I am 
not intellectual, and the word is worn threadbare here if [ 
were; and not being learned, am not ashamed to confess 
that I like clever people's company better than my own. 
But, as it seems impossible for me to find this diurnally out 
of this house, and not having the face to come here forever, 
why my only alternative seems to be the balls, with, occa- 
sionally, a little music, to relieve the tedium of long, solitary 
winter evenings.' 

' I'm quite sure,' said Mr. Eichard, ' that if you had this 
very society for which you declare yourself to be hungering 
and thirsting, you would still frequent the balls in prefer- 

' I will say nothing of the remarkable politeness you dis- 
play, Mr. Itichard, in openly contradicting a lady; but I 
think, my dear friends, your brother and sister, will confess 
that I am consistent, at least, and so proved to be, by actu- 
ally haunting their dwelling, and am astonished they do not 
tire of me sadly.' 

Upon this remark, both Mr. Barclay and his wife ear- 
nestly entreated Mrs. Ashley never to imagine she could, by 
any chance, come too often, and that they both were ex- 
tremely flattered by the preference she had bestowed upon 
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them. Tliey were the more emphatic in their demonstra- 
tions, as they were frequently quite ashamed of Mr. Rich- 
ard's rudeness to their amiable friend. 

'Pray inform me, Mrs. Ashley,' said Mr. Richard, 'why 
you always mention the long word intellectual so disparag- 
ingly ; what has it done to arouse your anger? ' 

' I have heard it all my life,' sighed the lady, very com- 
ically; 'my excellent mother held up for example before 
my eyes, for years and years, a certain young lady, who 
shall be nameless, as the most intellectual person in the 
world, entirely dependent on her own resources. This 
young person never wished to dance, never wished to dress, 
balls, talked chemistry, medicine, and all the 

I nt ; ond my mother, in order to improve my 

m d h 1 1 might attain the same climax of earthly dis- 

f ed me to frequent her society. Now, this sanie 
J I dy arely wallfed abroad, and, if she did, never en- 

d p; had no taste for music, read Greek, and did 

d nd Fiench, or draw — I beg her pardon — she 
q d les, or fancied she did, and kept her hair in sad 
d d Now, I trust, I have given you my first impres- 

sions of intellectual women, and my succeeding observations 
have not dispelled them.' 

' What became of her, — did she marry ? ' inquired Mr. 
Richard, 

'Oh no I she could never spare time to be courted, or, 
perchance, there came no lover ; she still rejoices solitarily 
in her intellectuality. You perceive the word grows longer 
with my story.' 

'Courted!' sneered Mr. Richard. 'I'm amazed, Mrs. 
Ashley, you should use such a common word ; it's not fit for 
good society.' 

'And why not? Do you believe any woman was ever 
won, who was not courted ? What system of tactics do you 
mean to adopt, Sir, when you venture upon the grand ex- 
periment of seeking a wife ? ' 
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a forbid ! ' interrupted llie gentleman. 

' I should like to know if you propose to tlirow down the 
handkerchief for some errant damsel to pick up. Mark my 
words, you will be obliged to act the offending word, as 1 
believe you would never marry a woman " who could, un- 
sought, be woo." ' 

' Ah, now you adopt proper expressions, Mrs. Ashley.' 

'Yes, Mr. Richard, just for the sake of not being tautolo- 
gical, nothing more, I prefer my first expression, and very 
intelligible it is to ull ordmarv persons ' 

' Yoti are %ery incorrigible to night, Madim ' 

When Mr Richard got to Madam with Mrs Ashley, he 
always buttoned up his coat, saluted the company, and de 
parted, — which little circumstance, as usual, occurred 

When he was fairly gone — this being wtll understood by 
his shutting the hall door with a slighlH petceptible bang — 
Mrs. Ashley said 'What a pitj it is that your brothci, Mr 
Barclay, is so unlike yourself He baa excellent qualities 
of head and heart, but ^eems to take a malicious pleasure in 
making himself appear entiiely the reverse Mr Richard 
takes just as much time m endeavouring to persuade every 
body that he is the roughest and most disagreeable person in 
the known world, as other people do to attain the semblance 
of perfect excellence.' 

' That is very true,' responded Mr. Barclay, ' I wish he 
could get a good wife lo humanize him. Pray marry him 
yourself, and make us all happy.' 

' There exists a most important obstacle ; the gentleman 
will not ask me — and if he should, nothing on this nether 
globe would tempt me to accept him.' 

' But think, dear Mrs. Ashley,' said Mr. Barclay, ' what a 
triumph it would be to make this surly bachelor succumb to 
your charms; what a blessed influence you might exercise 
over him ; how amiable he would become, basking in the 
sunshine you would dispense, and how admirably you would 
elicit all my dear brother's hidden excellences.' 
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' I am not sufficiently philanthropic to engage in such a 
forlorn cause, and should prefer a mission to New Zealand 
to civilize tattooed chiefs.' 

' Ah ! now you are really too hard on my brother,' said 
Mr, Barclay, ' I lovo him dearly ; he is the confidant of all 
my perplexities. I have endured, as yet, thank God for his 
mercies, few troubles. Eichard is loyal, truthful and affec- 
tionate, full of generous impulses and deep sensihilily. You 
may look incredulous, — I assure you he makes this rough- 
a mask to conceal these good qualiti 



'The Americans and English,' 
the only nations who affect these si 
of Europe every man 



Ashley, ' are 
of peculiarities. On 
:s to make the best of 



himself, and to present an agreeable front to the world. 
Why should any man wish to be considered a bear ? ' 

' That is a question I do not pretend to answer,' replied 
Mr. Barclay; 'and I only know that my beloved brother 
certainly has a slight tendency to that kind of aspiration, and 
God knows I sincerely lament it. Catherine will tell you 
how kind he is to her children, how devoted to herself.' 

'Indeed will I, with all my heart,' said Mrs. Barclay; 
' and I musl teach you to think better of Mr. Eichard.' 

The hour arriving for Mrs. Ashley's departure, she took a 
kind leave of her sincere friends. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



'In short, by night, 'twas fits or fretting; 
By day, 'Iwaa gadding or coquetting. 
Fond to U Been.' 

Goldsmith. 

Mrs. Tidmaesh, 1 e Ba I ys second neighbour, was a 
widow with one dau^,! e M ss Serena Tidmarsli. This 
young lady, like m onlv lau 1 rs, had been allowed to 
have her own way all he I fe ry thing, right or wrong. 

Her father might ha e p ed alutaiy corrective, but he 
had been dead a long time. This state of things growing 
worse and worse, a species of domestic tyranny was enacted 
in the poor widow's establishment, quite fearful to behold, 
Mrs. Tidmarsh being, in truth, a sad victim to her child's 
whims and caprices, and fhey were legion. In the first 
place, their means of subsistence being very limited, Miss 
Serena wished them to seem boundless; and the conse- 
quences of this attempt at deception were so transparent, 
that though she fancied nobody saw her strivings and conlriv- 
ings for what she called 'keeping up appearances,' there 
was not a doubt in the minds of all her acquaintances to the 
reality of their position, every one peering through the thin 
veil thrown over the futile attempts to vie with the Barclays, 
and other rich families. 

Secondly, Miss Tidmarsh's temper, naturally not the most 
amiable, was not at all improved by this mean and petty 
warfare with her destiny ; and her time, at home, was gene- 
rally occupied in bewailing her miserable lot, and abroad in 
criticising all the world, and disseminating little and big bits 
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f d 1 Nothing came imi'ss (o her e^ery thing of lliit 
k d b acceptable Slie began her day with wearisome 
ad ta g expedients for making the woi-sp appe^r Ibe 
b — rning and twisting, and making old Umps look 

I k and then, with a troubled and anxious spirit, sal 

1 d f I nd wandered from house to house, in search of 

m 1 H'tagreeable 01 unpleasant and nevei desiiing to 
I \crsc Be n^ miserable herself disappointed id 
1 mb VIS \ lews, she wished to find e\erj one else in 

h m ategor\,and as far as imparting all manner of 
d bl and i npleasint tr iths went she succeeded 

adm hlj 

H S rena's pet dnl ke v.i~, the Btrclay family, she 
h d II members Doctor Kbnson would ha\e admired 
her, she was such a good hat(,r Tht r prosperity and pcpu 
larity were aUial ciimes in her ejes She neser stopped 
to observe how rightfully they were gained she was satis, 
fied that thej existed, and ihal sufficed to arouse all her 
malevolent feflingg She would have rejoiced to discovei a 
flaw in Mr, BarcUj's cl aract^r or purse both being, in her 
eyes equal. Th s was exceed nglj ungrateful for the lery 
house in wh ch shi" dnelt was rented to her by Mr BircHv 
at a mere nominal price, so small as to he hardij worth 
mentioning, in consequence of his friendly lelations w th 
her deceased falhei 

Georgy and Gnce Miss Sereni decHred were not even 
pretty, and what people could set- in them to rive about as 
they did, she could not conceive then Kate was a positive 
fright, and such a horrid romp ' and even iitlle lohnny was 
a very naughty, vicious boy. He had broken one of her 
windows with a ball, an unpardonable offence — she forgot 
to mention that he immediately sent a glazier to mend if. 
And all this was said in the lowest and softest tones imag- 
inable, but was heard, nevertheless. Mr. Barclay, to be 
sure, had befriended her father when he was in trouble, but 
what of that ! He had so much money that he would not 
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really know what to do with it, if ho did not give it away ; 
and she could never forgive him for advising her deceased 
parenf not to leave the mcnn liiile village where he had 
vegetated, and go to Boston to practise liis profession, years 
before ho did. And this was the truth — rather an uncom- 
mon circumstance in Miss Serena's narrations. 

Mr. Tidmarsh, a country lawyer, respected for his hon- 
esty and prohify, hot possessing small reputation for talent, 
had heen tormented by his wife into leaving his native place 
and trying his fortune in the city. He had thereby lost an 
honourahle and sufficiently lucrative position in his own com- 
munity and gained nothing by the exchange; this being 
precisely Mr. Barclay's prediction when he counselled him 
not to remove. Mr. Tidmarsh, on discovering the sad mis- 
take he had made, would gladly have returned to his former 
residence bit this hasmg become impractcihk he was 
just smkmg under dLsappoLuted hopes and jsp rat ons when, 
by the d eat! of a dLivlant connection became nto ihe pos 
se=s on of a meagre patrimony, which relieved lib m nd 
fro 11 ill future anx etv respecting his wife and child A 
short t me after th s c\Lnt he contracted a fevei and fol 
lowed h 1 relat ve Mias Serena hid in some undiscovered 
way, adopted \eij erroneo is and extravagant impressions 
of her fathers talLnf?, which she also imigined she inher 
ited and having been informed thit Mr Barclay had not 
approsed of h s lemoval and had objected tj it many years 
before the experiment had been tried which proved so sad 
a failure, she resolved to believe, that if her lost parent had 
complied with her mother's wishes earlier, he would have 
won for himself fame and distinction. So, out of this coinage 
of her own fertile brain, she wove a very touching and 
pleasing romance. 

Miss Tidmarsh had not been more favoured by nature than 
fortune ; she was below the middle size, stooping exces- 
sively, which she fancied imparted a willowy movement to 
her person ; was Ihin and bony ; had very little hair, and 
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extremely long scraggy arms , her iiLck wa? smguHrly 
elongated, and her shouldtr« weie alwa\s unco^eied djy 
and night, anil were diBlmguished hy large knobs on 
them which protruded fr"m everj dress sht wore These 
shoulders iieie alway*{ uncovered, summer and winter 
To be sure, she had occasionally the pretension of wearmg 
an areophane scarf, or an illusion tippet, but these articles 
of feminine attire always, falling immediately off, the knobs 
remained visible in their pristine ugliness Those notable 
charms were always arrayed in an aqua-marine coloured silk 
dress, the shade never being changed ; this, the damsel's 
favourite hue, she constantly wore. It ao happened that an 
invalid friend who was going to Paris for six weeks, had, 
in defanlt of any one else, invited Miss Serena to accompany 
her, which invitation was rapturously accepted ; she went 
and returned in the appointed time, not having been per- 
mitted to remain longer. This unfortunate excursion filled 
up the measure of the lady's absurdities, she rc-appcaring 
with such a quantitv of dippings and bobbings and duck- 
ings and French phrases as were perfectly unendurable ; 
the sis weeks in Paris having lurned her head completely. 
Henceforward she could no longer dine without soup, ate 
her meat sohis, and changed her plate for every vegetable, 
and insisted upon her poor mother doing the same things, 
to whom it was a perfect martyrdom and a sad inconve- 
nience, as they had but one maid of all work, and she was 
a dwarf and a cripple. 

Miss Serena, however, was constant to her aqua-marine 
fancy, and this costume with newly acquired twitches, starts 
and contortions, which she imagined to be supremely Paris- 
ian, gave to bcholdere the impression that she was half 
frozen — so that in all the houses she frequented, on her 
arrival, 'Allow mo to give you a shawl' were the first 
words addressed to her after the customary salutations had 
taken place. With her French mosaic she did not long 
annoy Mrs- Barclay, for that lady, addressing her in a lan- 
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guage she hereolf spoke remarkably well, declared she 
thought they had much hotter commune together in a whole 
tongue than a half one, and Miss Serena, unable to com- 
prehend the observation, stuttered and stammered, and was 
fain lo confess she did not understand its purport, with a very 
annoyed and mortified air. 

But where was Miss Serena's mother all this while ? ' At 
home in her closet, at her studies,' so said her daughter, 
who affected abroad to idolize her. Acd so she was, having 
completed her eighteen hundred and thirty-third sonnet, 
had numbered it, and pasted it into an immense folio vol- 
ume, by the side of its predecessors or ancestors — for some 
of them were very old Indeed — and these, never to be too 
much admired effusions, were awaiting an amiable and 
accommodating pubhsher. Now, amiable and accommo- 
dating publishers exist, but — oh ! that shocking but — they 
require money, especially when there is a chance that the 
critical and capricious reading world may not fall in love 
with their offerings ; and Mrs, TIdmarsh had none, and they 
dared not venture upon the folio without the commodity, so 
the unfortunate poetess was as unhappy as her daughter. 

These sonnets Mis TIdmarsh denominated occasional ; if 
they were, she invented the occasions, their subjects being, 
The first Green Leaf in Spring, the hst Yellow Leaf in 
Autumn, a Mouse luna ng into a Uole, Ditto running out, 
A Fire-ily, the Eelgnn Giant Mr Barclay's Familj, lOclud- 
ing Nursey Bristow, an important pcrsonag(~ in it — Niagara, 
which she had never seen, and Mary Redmond's Kitten 
which she had, with hosts of others of equil origimlily and 
interest. 

It was very cruel, it must be confetiaod, of the naughty 
avaricious publishers not to a\ail themselves of these hidden 
treasures, but thereby Mr Barclay was preserved from an 
infliction — they being dedicaff I to him — Mrs T dmarsh, 
disagreeing with her only daughter, and worshipping his 
very shadow. When this important fact was communi- 



Hosteatv Google 



108 THE 

catcd to him, he certainly did pmy ihey might never see 
the light of day in a printed book, and there was cooso- 
Jalion; for the enormous size of the folio precluded all 
idea of lis being ' handed round' in manuscripts to admiring 
friends and neighbours. 

Very few persons ever saw Mrs. Tidmarsh, her daughter 
keeping her concealed from the rude gaze of the public upon 
which she so liberally bestowed herself; and, as is often the 
case, the public, ungratefully regardless of Miss Serena's 
charms, desired excessively to see her mother ; in fact, there 
was a great curiosity awakened to get a peep at the famous 
folio, eighteen hundred and thirty-three sonnets being rather 
a large number for even Boston — 'The American Athens.' 

Pleasant Mrs. Ashley resolved she would he tantalized 
no longer with fabulous histories touching the i 
poetess, but would see her in spile of Miss Serena's 
cautions. So, one day she happened to n 
about in search of a fair, which was operating somewhere ; 
and having perfidiously enlightened her by showing her the 
place, she left her, fully occupied with screaming dolls 
and emery strawberries, and repaired immediately to Mrs. 
Tidmarsh's house. Once there, she gave a sharp ring at 
the door, and authoritaiively demanded of a dwarfish looking 
pattern of a serving-maid, who answered the bell in a most 
untidy state, to see her mistress. 

' You mean Miss, ma'am } ' was the answer, or question. 

' Not at all, — your mistress.' 

As the dwarf recognised but one in their household, she 
was rather puzzled, but, extremely awed by the fine lady, 
she mounted the stairs in great trepidation, and leaving the 
doors open behind her, Mrs. Ashley derived what benefit 
there was to be obtained from hearing all the conversation 
above. 

' Oh ! ma'am, ma'am, there's a great lady down stairs, 
with such a splendid velvet hat and c!oak! wants to see 
yov., yourself, ma'am.' 
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' No Euch thing, no sticli tiling, 'tis my daughter,' replied 
rather a cracked voice. 

'Yes roa'ara, I'm all right, lam; she wants to see you 
and nobody else; nothing else will suit her, ma'am.' 

' I can't believe it. Why didn't you say I was out ? ' 

' Because you never are, ma'am.' 

A pause ensued, and then Mrs. Ashley heard, ' Perhaps 
it's Ray's, Gray's and Fay's wife, the great publishers ; ' 
Mrs. Tidmarsh, for it was she, forgetting in the confusion of 
ideas, created by the uncommon circumstance of a visitor 
to herself, that she had bestowed but one spouse on the firm. 

' Weli, give me my new green bonnet, and bid her walk 
up, Sally.' 

' So she wears green, as weli as her daughter,' said Mrs. 
Ashley to herself, 

A shoit interval endued, and the little maid came hobbling 
down stairs and invited her to ascend. This sprite-like 
attendant mounted the flight precisely as do small dogs, 
stopping, turning and watching, and coming to a positive 
standstill on the landing Mr'^ Ashley found herself in a 
large chambei scrupulously neat and clean, with a ghost of 
afire; it was a very cold day, and there seemed lobe no oc- 
cupant of this room. Looking carefully around, the attend- 
ant having disappeared, she presently discovered a sort of 
closet which had been parthioned off from some other room, 
as h had but half a window in it ; and there sat Mrs. Tid- 
marsh, her feet immersed in a tub of hot water, the steam 
enveloping her person, with the famous folio on her knees, 
a pencil and paper in her hands, and two grass-green bon- 
nets on her bend. 

Having been extremely agitated by the rumour of a visit to 
herself, and always wearing a bonnet of the above-described 
colour, the shade of her green being more matronly than her 
daughter's favourite tinge, she only thought of putting on the 
newest and best on such a momentous occasion, and left the 
old one in its accustomed place. As to her feet, being 
10 
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greally addicted to soaring them for hours, she had given 
them no attention whafever. 

Mrs. Ashley was obliged to keep her risible muscles under 
proper subjection — no small task — and then to clear a 
place for herself and a chair in the closet, as the floor was 
completely covered a foot deep wilh Jitlle bits of paper, sad 
scrawls, which she conjectured to be rejected sonnets. She 
was then obliged lo disabuse the lady of the impression that 
she was the better half of Ray's, Gray's and Fay's firm ; 
and, moreover, to inform her that she had heard such 
wonderful accounts of herself and her poetical productions 
that she ardently desired to see them, and had ventured to 
take the liberty of calling, as she was acquainted wilh Miss 
Tidmarsh. She also assured the lady that she had frequently 
requested an introduction to her from her daughter, but 
having been unsuccessful in the application, had conse- 
quently resolved lo effect it herself. Then, by the judicious 
application of a little well-turned flattery, she persuaded the 
poetess, nothing loath, to exhibit the folio; and, indeed, so 
completely fascinated her, that she promised to indite a son- 
net to her eyebrow. 

Mrs. Ashley, who was fearful Miss Serena might return, 
felt obliged to curtail her visit ; and, with many compliments 
and thanks, presented her profound obeisances to Mrs. Tid- 
marsh, and departed quite enchanted wilh the success of 
her stolen interview. 

Miss Serena was furious when she returned home, and 
her mother recounted lo her the pleasant visit she had re- 
ceived. Mrs. Tidmarsh endeavoured to palliate the offence 
she had committed in enterlaining a stranger, by saying it 
was only that silly, flirting widow, Mrs. Ashley. 

'Silly and flirting if you will, mother,' gruffly responded 
Miss Serena, ' this ridiculous adventure will be all over 
Boston before night.' Fancy Miss Serena Tidmarsh, the 
gentle, delicate -voiced creature 1 speaking to her adored 
mother gruffly ! 
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And Mrs. Ashley, who quite piqued herself upon the 
with which she had executed her project, certainly 
it to Mrs. Barclay and her daughters, and just a 
ew, very few other friends, who were immensely amused 
t her adventure, 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



' The world is bright before thee, 
Its summer floirers are thine. 
Its calm blue sky 18 o'er thee. 
Thy bosom pUaaure's shrine.' 

Hakeck. 

Johnny Barclay was an only son, a very perilous position 
for the boy, but his father had resolved that his child should 
prove an exception to the inevitable rule of ' sole heirs ' 
being spoiled by indulgence, and he very early began to 
affect a very strict discipline with him. As soon as Johnny 
evinced the vagrant propensities for which urchins are re- 
markable, and preferred decidedly the streets to a large and 
commodious court-yard whh plenty of play-ground, Mr. 
Barclay dispatched him into the country to an excellent 
boarding-school. At first, the boy was Inconsolable, for he 
was fhe youngest in the establishment, and on his return 
home, in the vacation, he vowed to the Dolly, his boon 
companion and friend, that he would never return. But this 
high resolve proving abortive, Johnny retraced his steps 
very sadly indeed, to what he was pleased lo call his pur- 
gatory. 

The second leave of absence found the schoolboy in much 
belte p d q II d rh D lly quir- 

ing th sc f I dd i h nts 

touch 1 f I h 1 h d Why 

you m k I h I fi Mr. 

Slerl g h I I h II dy g b y 1 re; 

now, w h mm Id pp I h uld 
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have been coaxed and petled and treated kindly ; not a bit ; 
— I got nothing but cuffs and kicks, and, what was worso 
than al[, little, sharp, short pinches, exactly as if my skin 
had been caught up with pincers, only they wern'C hot; 
they were the very worst things I had to bear, I can tell you. 
Well, that whole term I was so miserable I had a good mind 
to run away, — not home, — for I was afraid to do that ; but 
any where; I thought of going to sea before the mast; 
that's what almost all the boys talk about and threaten to 
do when they're mad with the masters or each other; 
there's no end to their savage threats,' 

' What would my father have done, Johnny, if you had 
run away, you naughty, naughty boy, to dare to think of 
such a thing? ' 

' Well, well, I can't help that now, you know, for I didn't 
do it, bat I certainly should, as sure as a gun, if something 
else hadn't happened ; why, I was pinched black and blue 
all over, and sometimes could hardly move for the horrid 
pain, and couldn't sleep of nights.' 

' But why didn't you give the pinches back again, Johnny > 
I should have done so in your place, and with compound 
interest too.' 

' Oh I tried, but it was the big boys that pinched. I tried 
hard to fight them, one and all, and they pinched worse 
and worse, they said I showed such a right plucky spirit. 
Well, the next term was awful, and I had just made up my 
mighty mind to run away, any where, I didn't care where, 
when Joe Staples — you know him— came tearing along, and 
tossing up his cap in the air ; he was the next oldest boy to 
me in the school and suffered some, I can tell you, Dolly — 
Well ! he came and screamed and shouted, " Glorious news ! 
glorious news for you, Johnny Barclay ! the two Baileys are 
coming." " VVhat," I screamed, " you don't say so! well, 
then I won't run away (o sea as a cabin-boy, that's certain." 
" Why, you don't mean to tell me you thought you would," 
says Joe. " Oh ! yes, I'd settled the very day, and saved 
Id- 
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p 11 m m J 'Whj how much have you got ? " 

J I A d II Then give me half for the good 

J 1 I II he. " Well, will yo« believe 

D lly 1 1 hi ole, for, you know, that was 

gl p 1 indeed." ' 

Id d rs d II hat you mean, Johnny.' 

Oh h f d dij low yoQ arc, Dolly; don't you 

1 B I cry small boys, and mt tuhn 

Id ra d f r\ bl w, cuff, kick and pinch I ever 

had, [ gave them two — and sometimes three ? ' said Johnny, 

as if reflectively making up the sum total in his own mind. 

' Oh, Johnny, Johnny, what a sad, bad boy you are ! how 
could you he so cruel, when you knew so well how hard ihe 
cuffs, kicks and pinches were to bear ? ' 

' Fiddle-de-dee, Dolly, it was ju?t for that reason that T 
punisheil the Baileys, and then if I hadn't done it, somebody 
else would have pommelled ihem to death ; but, as it was, 
the big boys gave me my chance, they'd had theirs, and I 
thought they were proper good fellosvs for doing so.' 

These confidential communications were always made in 
the nursery, a large, commodious and pleasant room, llie 
windows of which looked down upon the court-yard, and in 
which the sun shone ever brightly. The room was filled 
witli all sorts of playthings in cabinets and cupboards and 
shelves, the discarded houseliold gods of Gcorgiana and 
Grace Barclay having descended to their sister, who would 
have shortly demolished them, but for the presiding genius 
of this pleasant resorl, Nursey Bristow. This dear old 
woman was a treasure indeed ; she had lived with Mrs. Bar- 
clay from the day of her marriage, and, being a widow and 
childless, had bestowed all her affections upon the children 
who were confided to her care, and verily thought them 
nature's most perfect handiwork. Georgy and Gracy were 
very much attached to this invaluatile person, but having 
been disfranchised, they had another snug retreat in a little 
room called their study, so the nursery's sole tenant 
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was the Dolly. In the vacations there might be seen Johnny 
and Ilia sister holding close and earnest consultations, touch- 
ing all manner of projects and plans for amusements, none 
of them of a very feminine character, and Nurscy in her 
low rocking-chair with the cleanest of cap and apron, appar- 
ently mending stockings, but looking over her spectncles af 
her two darlings. It was true, it must be confessed, that she 
did not allogeiher approve of all the proceedings, ihey being, 
in many respects, exceedingly antagonistic to her precon- 
ceived ideas of perfect propriety. ' But then poor Johnny, 
who was so cruelly sent away to that horrid school all the 
time, ought to be gratified when he was at home ; ' and she 
had said this so many times that Johnny felt he was licensed 
to do exactly as he pleased during his holidays. In Nursey's 
opinion, the Dolly fully coincided ; what her own peculiar 
tastes had to do with her views she did not stop to reflect. 

Every finale of term-time brought Johnny home, fraught 
whh some grand project ; as he grew older, theatricals were 
dominant. And no one can imagine the strivings and con- 
trivings of his sister associate to carry out all the plans for 
curtains, scenery, footlights and orchestra ; nobody could do 
any thing without the Dolly. It was true she did not perform 
whh the boys, for she was ike audience, no other person 
being allowed to be present, — but she certainly was not 
deceived by illusions and stage effect, as she produced all 
there was, herself. The girl's greatest trouble arose, how- 
ever, from the ambitious aspirations of her dramatic corps. 
They would not rest contented with proverbs and light 
farces, but sighed after the immortal Sbakspeare,and nothing 
short of Lear satisfied them. She consoled herself, for her 
lack of influence in diverting their views into other channels, 
whh the certainty that the tragedy was sure to become a 
farce, and so it did ; the passions being torn to shivers in the 
most orthocJox manner. The orchestra consisted of a guitar, 
played by the Dolly, who also painted the scenery and 
alti,red the actors in her own garments when they were re- 
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q ed All h labour she bore with unexampled patience, 
as n 1! as he ha sals, where the awkwai-dnoss of some, 
ati I 1 e n of emory of others ' was enough,' as she 
de la cd o ry 1 e patience of Job himself.' Theatricals 
had a ^re ogue fo along time, and the sister had made 
g dp I a a o 3 for the arrival of her brother, — when lo ! 
a 1 an;,e had co e over the spirit of his dream ; histrionics 

lo ^e uled he hour, but martial ardour reigned in their 
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ridiculous and silly girls are ; what absurd creatures !' But, 
as the pair could not exist apart, they arranged their dis- 
agreement amicably, and the Dolly drilled the regiment in 
the nursery first, and afterwards looked down upon her sol- 
diers from its windows, when they marched and counter- 
marched ill the court-yard. Now this company was, or 
> be, devoted heart and soul lo the young girl, 
red to their gratification so unceasingly. They 
made Russian mountaiDs und snowy fortifications for her in 
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the winter, and capital slides ; and in summer climbed the 
solitary pear-tree in the court-yard and gathered its ripening 
fruits. They constantly consulted her upon all occasions, 
and partook of many nice feasts in the nursery, prepared 
by Nursey Bristow and their hostess. 

The Dolly conceived the idea of presenting to her friends 
a stand of colours, and upon them she worked untiringly. . 
She had, from her earliest di^ys, possessed an uncommon 
talent for drawing, and it had been assiduously cullivated ; 
so she executed very many beautiful designs upon the white 
silk, and plentifully besprinkled the standards with gold leaf 
and spangles, and altogether produced a magnificent effect 
in the eyes of Nursey and the soldiers, who watched !ier 
operations with intense delight. The colours completed, tlie 
day of ' a grand dinner parly,' as Nursey called it, was se- 
lected for tiie presentation, as all the family would then be 
engaged, and the thing might be done without observation ; 
for the Dolly, having prepared a speech for the occasion, 
was unwilling that any one should hear it but the parties 
interested. The boys, in the interim, had arranged, under 
the pear-tree, then in full bloom, a staging which was cov- 
ered over with variegated horse- blankets from the stable, and 
some evergreens and flowers, and the eflect produced was 
quite captivating. 

Just as the guests at Mr. Barclay's, on the appointed day, 
had seated themselves at table and were commencing their 
repast, tire Dolly sallied forth from the nursery, carrying in 
triumph her colours. She was received with shouts of ap- 
plause by the soldiery, and, as she had made quite an elab- 
orate toilette for the occasion, she really presented a most 
effective appearance, the costume being imitated from a 
French print of the Goddess of Liberty, the petticoats 
elongated. She walked in a stately manner to the pear- 
tree, and ascending a small (light of steps, mounted the 
platform prepared for her. The speech was rapturously 
received, and, after a short pause, she commenced Drake's 
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afJdrcss to ihc American flag, and was getting on famously, 
to the united satisfaction of liereelf and the military, when, 
melancholj to relate, the platform gave way, and the in- 
spired declaimcr found herself suddenly immersed to -the 
chin in cold water. It transpired that the youthful soldiery 
might he very good military men, hut were not certainly 
architects, for they had raised their superstructure upon very 
frail materials, and the Dolly had really and truly fallen into 
a water butt. The courageous girl, nothing daunted, waved 
her colours and finished her poem ; but it was not fated to be 
heard, for the soldiery, totally unmindful of all the gratitude 
they owed to their hcst friend, rent the air with shouts of 
laughtei, and fairly finished by roIUng on the ground. 

Nur^ey Brislow, who had been watching from the win- 
dows of her retreat this ' grand presentation,' immediately 
called some of the wo men. servants, and rescued her darUng 
from her watery prison-house, who forthwith flew up stairs, 
dripping like a naid. She was disrobed, the bed warmed, — 
Nursey had great faith in warming-pans, — and then imme- 
diately placed therein. 

The Dolly heeded, not in the least, her discomfiture ; she 
rather liked, what she called, the fun of the thing, but she 
was shocked inei:pres.sibly at the risibility of the soldiery. 
' What an ungrateful world is this, Nursey ! ' sighed she. 
' It is sad to think of it, after all the pains I have taken with 
those good-for-nothing boys, for years ; not one of them ever 
came to my rescue, but, on the contrary, rolled on the 
ground, laughing! — Oh! I am disgusted with their pro- 
ceedings, Nursey dear, and mark my words, from this day 
henceforth, I will have nothing lo do with them, — nothing ! 
Oh ! the ingratitude of the world, the in-grat-i-lude ! ' and 
the Dolly was soundly asleep. 

Nursey looked affectionately upon her darling, hoping and 
praying she would not catch a cold ; and nothing did the 
young lady, disgusted with the world, catch, but a nap which 
lasted unbroken until the next morning. 
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Wjlh the next day came a heavy reckoning for the delin- 
quents, for the Dolly called alt the military together, and 
look, as she said, an eternal farewell of ihem. She re- 
proached ihem for their ill manners and their ingratitude, 
and fold them she hoped ihey would miss her forever. 
The military were completely overwhelmed with this un- 
expected blow, and pleaded for mercy in most abject terms, 
but the young damsel was inexorable. 

As soon as they hod departed, the Dolly said, 'Now, 
Nuraey, I intend to turn over a new page in my life. I 
ploy no longer with boys ; they are a heartless and unfeeling 
set, and I have done with them. I am constantly told that [ 
am an unlameable romp ; that may be true, but I've finished 
my games with the boys. Only think, Nursey, I'm fifteen 
next month, — it's quite time, you'll allow.' 

And the Dolly kept her word sacredly. Deputation upon 
deputation waited upon her, and begged her to reconsider 
her promise, unavailingly. She was tbe first person to 
relate her ridiculous misadventure, jind, accordingly, made 
an excellent sketch of it, and presented it to the family at 
dinner, that same dav, and related the occurrence with great 
spirit, and also her mtention of abandoning her old friends. 
The latter part of her communication was received with 
great commendation bj all but Johnny, who was very un- 
happy on the occasion. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



' There is Boinetliius TCrj morlifj-ing to pass one's life in a strn^le 
tomake waj in a pirtiuulir path, and not to believe that one ndlher 
does, nor Ciin succeed or ailTance in it.' 

AuTomoGnAi-Hi oi' Sm Eqebto.i Beidges. 

Thi; liiirclays received ihe pleasing intelligence of the 
arrival in America of a family in which they felt a great 
n erest and from which they had been long separated. 
■\I A " = j& Gordon had lived with his wife and children 
m Europe manv v^srs in diplomatic siluBlions, and by 
so e re nar! tbij strange accident was permitted to retain 
them 1 tl e tar on changes of administration, which, in the 
nter n had occurred ; and he certainly never ceased spec- 
ula ng upon t! s anomaly in his career, and never fully 
CO prel e d d t Some one suggested to him the proba- 
b 1 1\ 1 at h s goie nment had forgotten him. 

At hst came 1 1 hour of his recall, and he was replaced 
by another m sler He had fortunately possessed a small 
patr no V lo would have revisited his native land a 
beggar H s salary having been entirely insufficient for the 
eu| port of a i fe and family, he had consequently encroached 
upon his own small fortune, and thus he found himself 
without any advancement in his profession — a legal one — 
and with limited means, thrown upon the wide world once 
more. 

It is a subject for grave speculation for all travelled 
Americans, how men can be found willing to accept these 
diplomatic missions. In many cases, il may arise from 
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slieer ignorance of what they will be obliged to endure on 
reaching their destination. Seduced by the outfit, which is a 
mere trifle, they find tlie salary, on their arrival, just covers 
their house-rent in the great cities of Europe — if house they 
have — and their lives arc passed in potty mortifications and 
annoyances. And these arc duplicated if men carry their 
wives with them; there being no republican simplicity of 
attire for women in courts, they must dress, and dress well, 
or slay a! home, which many of them do. There is no 
reason why America should- not be properly represented at 
her embassys, as well as other nations, and there is nothing 
to be done but to increase the salaries of her Ministers — 
and teach them French. 

The Gordons had won their way along — he with great 
learning and talent, she with tact and good-nature — and 
they had been obliged to make sad inroads into their own 
small property, and bad only, after this sacrifice, lived very 
quietly indeed. They felt the necessity of economizing in 
their situation much more than they would otherwise have 
done, as it prevented their offering to their countrymen hos- 
pitalirics which would have very much gladdened both par- 
ties. Indeed, Mr. Gordon oAen asserted that he, in his long 
residence abroad, had never seen one American, who, when 
he beheld the state of things, so mean and denuded, con- 
trasted with that of other powers, did not loudly declare it 
must be changed, but opined be forgot all about it on his 
return homo. 

When the Gordons revisited their country, they entered 
their oldest son at the law school, and, as Mr. Gordon in- 
tended publishing an important legal work, be thought they 
should find Cambridge an agreeable residence, and so they 
did. There is a remarkable equality and evenness in the 
condition of all the society connected with the university, 
which completely extinguishes all striving for what is per- 
petually in the mouths of our people — style and fashion — 
these two unattainable things being scrambled for by one 
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part of our population did 1 1 Tl 

latler raise a great ou ry d pp d k d bj 

those, who really ha\ 1 h g h I 

be found. To those h d f pi ly 

vcyed, the revelation f h m m b! d !1 n 

deceased pastor, Mr C Im h 1 bl k 11 

truthfully and fairly 1 b h m by 1 

sadly misapplied word Tl 11 p b f yl 

and fashion being serv d h g h 

it necessarily follows hlphbkbs dph 
beck indeed, and the Ira h d pi ts Ip 

in our midst, are w f 1 m k Tl I g 

very attractive in the \\ f h pi h d 

clergyman, from his Id d b 1 m d f 1 f 

which is, as yet, thank H d Ml 

to the lordly palaces d 11 d 1 II f L 1 d d 

the glowing pictures 1 1 g f h h 

sketched with great e d Tbkmlbmd f 

incalculable advanlag 1 y d d i 

would teach us the m f llj f p d 1 bl h 

ments, with sixty real rv , h f } f 

front, and six 'help.' We are indisputably a discontented, 
aspiring race, and if we adopted some less ambitious stand- 
ard in our own households than that of the nobility of proud 
Albion with their princely fortunes, w 1 lib 
process of time, both wiser and happie E gl d 11 
long line of ancestry, her weahh and 1 d d 

the thing, and does it gloriously : wh p 

short-comings are both absurd and r d 1 L y 

true-hearted American woman look to this, and govern her- 
self accordingly ; let her resist all innovations which cannot 
consistently be carried out ; let the means and end agree, 
and she will do more good in her day and generation than 
she will ever effect by aspiring to command ships of war, 
and lifting up her small and weak voice in the Senate of 
these United States. 
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The Gordons, fresh from the splendour and magnificence 
of foreign courts, preferred the quiet simplicily of a Cam- 
bridge life to the more pretentious and hurried one of a city, 
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ingly inclining to her own people, determined fo engage 
only American ' help ; ' and as she had returned home with 
an earnest desire never to cat another ' made dish,' she im- 
agined she might probably discover a good plain cook. Her 
first essay commenced with a young lady, who sentimentally 
informed her that ' the dream of her life was^thc possession 
of a turtle-shell comb, a linen cambric collar, and, may be, 
a pair of long kid gloves ! ' What the damsel required the 
comb for, Mrs. Gordon could not well comprehend, seeing 
that her head was nearly bald. Three days after her advent, 
she rushed into the library, where Mrs. Gordon was sitting 
absorbed in a new book, and most summarily commanded 
her to dismiss her waiter, James, declaring indignantly, that 
' lie had been too sweet upon her.' On being asked in what 
way, she replied, he had dared to call her ' My dear ! ' She 
was informed she might immediately depart. 

The next venture, in nearly the same space of time, per- 
petrated a similar act, with this difference — the man James 
was declared, in the most violent language, to be the ' Gross- 
est wretch ever seen 1 ' She was invited to follow her culi- 
nary predecessor. The third on the list entered the house, 
retired to her bed, and remained two consecutive days in an 
apparently felicitous snooze. The fourth quarrelled with all 
and several, excepting the man James, whom she rather 
patronized, but he abhorred her. The fifth was extremely 
disgusted that the family should speak any English, she 
vowing 'the only recommendation it had in her eyes,' (she 
meant ears,) ' was the hope that she might catch from it the 
French language,' she having preparatorily armed herself 
with a remarkable thin pamphlet, purporting to teach that 
pleasant tongue m sis lessons, without fail. The sixth came 
cityward for sea air, lobsters and clams; and the seventh 
informed Mrs. Gordon ' thai, for a woman who pretended to 
have seen furrin parts, she liked remarkably plain fare.' 
Now, not one of these errant misses had entered the house 
whh the remotest idea of obeying its mistress in any one 
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Ihing, or remaining a moment beyond her own capricious 
will, — kitchen rangers al! ! 

There is something so totally repugnant to all service in 
the American breast, that it is perfectly wonderful our peo- 
ple ever attempt such an obnosious operation. In a country 
where every man is looking forward to being President of 
the United States, and every woman may be his wife, it is 
wholly impossible for service, in any liberal acceptation of 
(he term, to exist ; and whatever doubts Mrs. Gordon might 
have had on the subject were summarily dispelled by dire 
experience. 

It is gravely asserted, that the organ of reverence is 
absent, on leave, in American heads; and truly, it was no- 
where to be found in the above -described New England 
non -serving company. 

All things come to an end in the magical number seven ; 
so by the lime Mrs. Gordon's list had reached this numeral, 
the neck of her native Americanism was fairly broken, and 
she then presented herself a holocaust to the tender mercies 
of the exiles from that gem of the sea, the Emerald isle, 
and certainly never regretted the measure. From that be- 
nign period she enjoyed a quiet, well-ordered household, nay, 
even more, an attached and devoted one, and could never 
be induced to confess she repented her abandonment of her 
own people — as ' help.' 

There is a dreamy sort of existence attending all college 
life ; and the environs of ' halls,' cloistered or not, are redo- 
lent of repose and quiet. Mrs. Gordon often marvelled at 
the absence of the fine manly sports, games and exercises 
she had beheld in other climes, when she saw the numerous 
students taking only short and often solitary walks, looking 
as if they were ' dragging their slow lengths along,' from a 
sense of the imperative necessity of some sort of exercise, 
or an apology for it, rather than its actual enjoyment. She 
renewed her intimacy with the Barclays ; and, entering into 
it with great zest, derived much pleasure from her ocoa- 
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sional visits to Boston and their agreeable home, where a 
warm welcome ever awaited her, their manner of living 
being very congeoial to her tastes and views. She vainly 
sought in other houses for rhc pleasant evenings of the con- 
tinent, where, without form and ceremony, friends meet and 
partake of social interchange of feeling and sentiment, and 
love each other the better for it. She regretted this, slate of 
things all the more that her own limited means would not 
admit of the expenses attendant on grand entertainments; 
and she perceived that she should not be able to dispense 
any hospitality whatever, if she did not, on her return to 
Boston, exercise more moral courage than she was aware of 



Hosteatv Google 



CHAPTER XV. 

' In faith and hope the world will disagree, 
But all mankiud' 3 concern is cliarity,' 

Tope. 

' I SAW this morning,' said Mr. Eichard Barclay, ' an im- 
mense quantity of barrela of flour, sugar and cofi'ee, with 
many boxes of tea and other things, tumbled into your cellar, 
brother John. . Are you proposing to open a grocery shop ? ' 

This (|ucstion was asked one day, just about the bles,scd 
Christmas and Thanksgiving lime. Mr. Barclay, looking 
slily at his wife, replied, 'Not exactly, Richard; at least, 
there will be no pay, Catherine has a bad way of never 
sending any beggar from the door ; and as she never gives 
money, I think buying' these staple commodhies by the 
wholesale decidedly the most economical plan.' 

' Nonsense ! ' replied Mr. Eichard ; ' there can be no 
worse way adopted of dispensing charity than giving to 
strecl-bcggara ; 'tis against all rules. I am astonished, Mrs, 
Barclay, that a woman of your sense should ' — 

' Please stop,' interrupted the lady addressed. ' Whenever 
you commence a speech to me, brother Richard, with that 
prescribed formula, I am always perfectly sure you think 
me remarkably silly ; so I will e'en save you the trouble of 
pronouncing such a verdict, and confess myself guilty, to 
satisfy you ! ' 

' All political economy condemns totally such weak pro- 
ceedings, my sister,' 

' My head, brother, has never been able to receive these 
dicta i you well know I never had any capacity for abstruse 
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sciences, and I sum up in one word political economy, and 
call it hard-heartedness.' 

' Hear her, John, I pray.' 

' Yes, I hear very well,' answered Mr. Barclay ; ' but 
wliea you get a wife, Dick, you will find it much better to 
let her have her own way in some things.' 

' My wife shall never give to street-beggars, John.' 

' When shall we see this rara avis, uncle ? ' queried 

' Your wife, Richard, will then never be wrong,' said Mrs. 
Barclay, ' as those who never give can never be deceived. 
Now I would much prefer to be cheated twenty limes hy 
false pretences, than lose the chance of serving one really 
distressed person, deserving or not, I very well compre- 
hend that this is against all that is laid down in the books, 
hut the heart is oftea as good a guide as the lucubrations of 
frigid rcasoncrs. My kind husband, at least, throws no ob- 
stacles in my way. I was brought up to give ; my mother 
did so before me.' 

' A bad bringing up,' said Mr. Eichard, 

' Of which your brother has enjoyed all the disadvantages, 
just as our people say they enjoy a bad slate of health.'' 

' Women never know how to reason,' said uncle Richard, 
' and never will.' 

' Not even your wife, that is to he ? ' said the Dolly. 

' Let her open her lips if she daro,' said he. 

' I'll teach her,' said Georgy. 

Uncle Richard held up a threatening finger or two. 

' ! confess,' resumed Mrs. Barclay, ' that my deepest 
sympathies are not aroused for merely the poorly poor; 
they incline vastly towards the class that has seen better 
days. Physical suflerings, that can he relieved with a bit of 
bread, have not the same weight with me as moral ones ; 
and all my exertions are made for the poverty that hides its 
abashed head. The head that was once uplifted as high as 
any in the land, now fallen by the adverse fortunes of com- 
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mercial ventures, fills my heart with compassion, and many 
a one there is. My life has not yet reached its common 
verge, and yet what changes have I not seen 1 ' 

' VVell,' said Mr. Barclay, ' I think it always Lest to leave 
the hearts to the women ; they will have them, whether we 
will or no ; and I am not quite sure that we are any the bet- 
ter for being so scientific in our charitable operations, or so 
overwise in our generation.' 

' The best meihod is, for oil people who have lender con- 
sciences, to follow out their own devices,' said Mrs. Barclay. 
' Those who have not, may require " flappers," and socie- 
ties are escellently well adapted for them. Many would do 
nothing if they could not associate themselves with others 
for benevolent purposes ; the thing is, to do good. We hold 
various ideas on this subject ; but if we all resolve to do our 
work upon earth well, it does not much signify ?iote. It is 
much the same with different sects and religious creeds; 
faith and works lead to the same haven at last, however we 
may disagree as to the roads.' 

This was a season of great and pure enjoyment to the 
young people of this family. They were the almoners, and 
were daily packed by iheir mother in a hackney coach, — 
she would not permit her own carriage to be used, lest it 
might be known, — and with Nursey Bristow, carried all 
manner of delicacies and subslantial comforts belonging lo 
this blessed season lo (he very quarters where her interests 
were centred. They always left the vehicle at some dis- 
tance from the house, and creeping quietly along, with their 
baskets and packages, just pushed them in at the doors and 
instantly retreated. Nothing could exceed the dexterity 
with which they executed their missions, and certainly 
nothing surpassed the liappiness ihey enjoyed, except that 
which they imparted. Many in this way receivc.d relief, 
who would not for worlds have had the fact known, but who, 
nevertheless, were intensely gralefjl. The certainty of pos- 
sessing unknown friends is a source of great happiness and 
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contentment to broken fortunes and spirits preserving self- 
respect under adverse circumstances. 

Mrs. Barcky diverted uncle Richard from his projected 
controversy by informing bim of the {to ber) joyful intelli- 
gence, that the Gordons were about to leave Cambridge and 
to settle in Boston, and had taken a house that very day in 
her own neighbourhood. To this Mr. Richard assented with 
all bis heart. He had a great admiration for Mrs. Gordon, 
and her husband was an old friend of his ; so the arrange- 
ment pleased him exceedingly. 

A few weeks saw (hat family comfortably installed in a 
pretty dwelling, not very large, but filled with works of art 
and taste, collected during a long residence in foreign lands. 
Mrs, Barclay claimed Clara Gordon, her friend's only daugh- 
tor,as her guest during the transition state, and wonld gladly 
have had all the members of the family, but Mr, and Mrs. 
Gordon could not consent to such an invasion. 

Clara they found a charming inmate, remarkably weil 
educated and very accomplished — enthusiastic and warm- 
hearted. The demonstrations of her atTections were very 
decided, and seemed almost unreal, from their ardent char- 
actor ; but were notwithstanding perfectly sincere and con- 
stant. The younger members of the family were devoted 
to her, and on leaving them she expressed her warmest 
acknowledgments for the hospitality and kindness she had 
received. Mrs. Gordon was soon visited by all the nota- 
bilities of the city, and invited to many balls and a few 
dinners. 

To the latter she was happy to go, but the former rather 
militated against all her preconceived ideas of pleasure. 
Still, as she had lived long abroad, and had there contracted 
fixed opinions, she was not willing that her daughter should 
make her entrance into society wilhout the protection of her 
mother, and, consequently, resolved to accompany her. 
She had beheld with amazement, that none of her own con- 
temporaries ever went into the gay world with their daugh- 
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ters, and had condemaed their practice of remaining at 
home. She had remonstrated, and had been lo!d that they 
were not even invited. To be sure, her friends informed 
her she was asked because she had declared she would not 
allow Clara lo go without her, and that a fashion existed 
from which ihero was hardly any deviation, of leaving out 
the mothers who had daughters, and asking the women who 
had none — an even distribution of party favours, which Mrs. 
Gordon had great difficulty in comprehending. Indeed, she 
hardly knew what to make of such a state of things. And 
truly her first hall was melaticholy enough. About half a 
dozen women with the hostess, composed the matrons ; the 
rest of the immense crowd were children — or what she had 
always considered as such io Europe — half a dozen old 
bachelors, who liked to be seen in youthful society, and 
hardly any other men ; of boys, there was no end. As she 
was beautifully dressed in her foreign gear, and, moreover, 
extremely animated, an amiable youth, the son of one of her 
friends, invited her to dance. She answered this request 
by saying, ' My dear, if you will find a partner for your 
mother, I will accept your invitation;' and, as she laid a 
peculiar emphasis on the affectionate part of the speech, he 
retired in disgust- 
Meanwhile, Clara, a very pretty and engaging girl, simply 
attired, attracted no attention whatever, and with a number 
of poor young creatures, passed the evening in wishing — as 
she eould not dance — that she might be at home. Clara 
was not at all mortified at this neglect, for she imagined 
that she was not asked to dance because she was not known, 
but her mother, with her keen perception, discerned the 
cause immediately. Clara had been educated to follow, and 
not to lead. She was limid and retiring in her manners 
amongst strangers, and, therefore, had no decided air, and 
was thought quite a failure by the leaders of the youthful 
ton; especially so when the great advantages she had en- 
joyed were summed up. To be sure, the few ladies present 
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thought Clai-a Gordon charming, and Mrs. Ashley deter- 
mined to present some of her young friends to her ; but 
these minute gentlemen afterwards declared that she had no 
conversation, which was, assuredly, most true as far as they 
were concerned, being entirely ignorant of the names and 
qualities of the guests. 

At last the good-natured and indefatigable widow discov- 
ered an ' American Methusalch ' of seven-and- twenty, who, 
having just returned from Europe, and, of course, not wish- 
ing to dance, was willing to be presented to a young lady 
who had travelled ; so Clara bad an escort to supper, and 
shortly aAer returned home, declaring the only pleasant thing 
to herself respecting the bill was its short duiatioa 

' Why, mother,' said =be, ' we went at ten and are at 
home at twelve, and vet the whole thing seemed infinitely 
longer to me than the f'ies m Europe, where 1 have re- 
mained eight hours and more ' 

' If the evening seemed long to you, it was ne\er-ending 
to me,' replied Mrs Gordon ' I really ind truly believe 
that we women were as weary of the iight of each other as 
we could possibly be, for we soon e\hausted all our small 
talk, and the noiae of too much music in not over large 
rooms drowned every thin^ like conver'Jition ' 

' How I wish I could neM.r go again,' said Clara 

' But you must, my dear daughter, and try to become 
acquainted with the young people with whom you are to 
pass your life.' 

'They will never care for me,' said the girl, 'They seem 
to be broken up into sets and only talk to each other, and I 
— having no subjects in common with them — shall never 
get on.' 

'You must make the effort, nevertheless, my dear child.' 

'I will do as you bid me, mother ; and now, good-night, 
for I am half asleep.' 

Mrs. Gordon communed with herself long after her child 
was gone : she thought that, perhaps, it would have been 
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better if she had been educated in her own land ; but, then, 
she said to herself, ' I could never have borne to see my 
daughter a leader of fashion before she was nineteen, ex- 
hausting life ere it had begun, enjoying no childhood, and 
losing the best hours of hec existence in profitless amuse- 
ments. Now she is a tolerably good scholar, possesses a 
few accomplishments, and what is better ihao ail beside, is 
docile, obedient, aod well-mannered. I will not then com- 
plain, but endeavour to reconcile her to what, from my 
experience of to-night, seems to be her destiny here — 
unrecognised good qualities. And so Mrs. Gordon, looking 
upon herself very much in the light of a martyr, resolved to 
accompany her daughter into the picayune world of fashion. 
The next evening she went to Mrs. Barclay's with Clara. 
Soon afier their entrance, Grace asked the young lady how 
she had been pleased at the ball. 

' Not at all/ was the reply. 

'How very exiraordinary,' e.sclaimed Gracy, 'I thought 
every body enjoyed balls immensely.' 

' I certainly did not, for I knew no one, and, as all the 
company, which was almost entirely composed of extremely 
young people, took very little note of me, I had rather a 
dull evening, and enjoy myself much more here. My 
mother wishes me to go into society, that I may not seem 
alone in my native city ; but I hope she will soon change 
her mind on this subject, and as I know she is sacrificing 
herself to me, the sooner she does so, the better. 

Kate, who heard these remarks, cried, ' What, not enjoy 
a ball! I could dance forever from morning till night and 
never tire of the delightful amusement. That comes of 
being educated abroad ; you are spoiled for every thing 
in your own country,' 

' Not at all,' replied Clara, ' I went out into society the 

winter before my return homo, for the first time, but 1 

always sat at my mother's side. She was the point of 

attraction ; she was the belle — if you will. The mea only 

13 
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danced with me because they wished to please her; they 
never talked with me ; they looked upon me as a little 
bread-and-butter girl, and I was all the lime really pining 
to got home, where I heard the girls had so much liberfy 
and such fun. You know I never was permitted even to 
walk out alone in Europe — my maid always accompanied 
me ; that at least I can do here, and enjoy it immensely. 
But, it seems, that if there I was too young, here I am too 
old.' 

'Well,' said Kate, 'you've made out a pretty good case, 
but it won't deter me from accepting every invitation I can 
procure. Gracy won't go into society because Georgy does 
not, and says she can have no pleasure independent of her 
sister. They ought to have been twins ; it was a great 
mistake, hut just let me get a chance, and my mother's 
situation as a chaperono will be no sinecure, I can tell you 
— I shall lead her such a gay life, a perfect fandango ! ' 

' I don't think Mrs. Barclay will consider It in the same 
light,' said Clara, ' if she is not to enjoy herself any more 
than my mother did at Mrs. Lorimer's ball. I only wonder 
why they called it hers, for she did not seem to have had 
a chance to invite more than a dozen of her own friends 
and contemporaries, and such an immense crowd loo.' 

' No room, my dear,' said Kate, ' no room for old people ; 
they've had their day, and must clear the way for the 
young.' 

' But my mother was not considered an old woman in- 
Europe. She was quite admired and sought for there, but 
here they look upon her as an antediluvian — fossil remains, 
if you will. She is clever and amusing, and across the waters 
they think a vast deal of such things — they like to be en- 
tertained. I think my mother very agreeable, and Mrs. 
Barclay also ; indeed, I fancy them to be very much alike, 
and imagine they must have been so from childhood.' 

' Mrs. Ashley is the only woman,' said Grace, ' who 
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always gets on well ; she never seems to lose her popularity ; 
it appears she will never be considered old.' 

'Oh yes,' said Clara, 'that's all true; but then Mrs. 
Ashley is an exception to all rules; "one swallow makes 
not a summer," Gracy.' 

'Ah!' cried the Dolly, 'it's young America rules the 
land now ; every person over seventeen is in a total eclipse ; 
you're an old, old maid, Clara. Just lot mc hreak forth 
upon the all-astounded little world of fashion, and you'll see 
what a noise I shall make in a Maria Louisa blue brocade, 
embroidered in pomegranate blossoms and ditto coloured 
ribbons to match in my bonnie black hair ! I never, never 
intend to renounce the hope that I may yet possess such a 
divine dress; and let me once have it, and you will behold 
a leader such as the round globe ne'er saw.' 

' And the Chinese tails ! ' whispered Grace, slily. 

'Oh! the hidcosities! !' said the Dolly, at the same time 
bestowing upon the offending braids a terrible twitch, and 
wahzing out of the room. 
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' I'm twenty-two, I'm twentj-tn'o, 
They gaily ^ve me joj.' 

K. P. IViLLia, 

Mr. Bradshaw, 'the American Methusaleli,' who had 
escorted Clara Gordon to the supper-lable at Mrs. Lorimer's 
ball, called the next morning upon her. He was twenty- 
seven or ei^ht years old and considered by all the assem- 
bl d 1 f 1 p d g ng as verging towards 

din f n This gentleman had 

b 11 n E p 1 (idvantage io himself, 

h mp d h J d I He was a sensible, 

II d d h h Am ican in all his feelings 

1 p d 1 1 I 1 h d found, in other climes, 

m 1 il ^ P 1 retted the absence of 

pi 1 h land, yet he loved his 

h d h I h 1 ! d drawn his first breath 

d 1 m H d his heart's affections 

d mp 1 H I d h one great defect; he 

1 d y p V. Mr. Bradshaw was 

dm p rs d the picayunes thought 

h d II d d d h al! him so. He had 

I) d [ m h Mrs C don had done, that it 

fi d 1 p f h h himself, lest he might 

he d I g h f d for foreign reminisccn- 

S 1 d f h d f wo or three children's 

b 1 J P m I h 1 sbanded nurseries, he 

h d I d h mp bl for him to make any 

fi h y 1 1 made the acquaintance 
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of Miss Gordon, and that event <. hinged his delerminalion of 
abandoning the little world of fashion Mr Bradshaw was 
much struck with her quiet and lad j like manners, hei 
deferential bearing towards ViPr mother especially , and his 
farther intercourse confirmed his first impressions He was 
convinced that the best thing a imn can do in America is to 
marry, otherwise, knowing not how to pa^g his evenings, ho 
m f 11 1 b h b and so Mr. Bradshaw, without 

b n d p ly cd, and perfectly able to give his 

f '' p' blishment, decided that he would 

p J ! M G rdon, and forthwith commenced 

p ra N h of beginning is never generally 

ry f 1 1 entirely mistaking the character 

f h bj f h d ration, and beholding in her a 

mp d d !fp ed manner, fancied her to bo 

b dm ly nd not remarkably impressible; 

b 1 II rs rents lie,' and little wotted he of 

1 h h made up his mind touching tho 

! fCl raG d 

T n I h the young girl had been sub- 

J d d g h E p life had left their impress, and, 
h I h b ears in the land of liberty, she 

II bm i 1 m fling actions to her mother, and, 

M Bdh s.wmeof her, he was astonished, at 
I pp jving, to observe this respect and 

d f Tl g I m n naturally concluding that such 

b d d uld make an equally compliant 

hip Id have made the discovery of such 

a re d d d to avail himself of it immedi- 

a ly M h I h J ct of his mild passion was wholly 

unconscious of her conquest. She perceived that Mr. Brad- 
shaw sought her constantly, that he was ever hovering near 
her, hut this state of things she attributed wholly to their 
mutually isolated copdition; that ho sympathized with her 
on her loneliness in the balls she acknowledged, but then 
'fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind,' and he really 
12» 
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had so fuw persons to whom he could speak, that he was 
actually driven to take refuge with her. 

One morning, at breakfast, Mrs. Gordon said to her 
daughter, ' I am excessively weary of holding up the walls 
at these apochryphal festivities, Clara, and having exhausted 
all my small talk with the very few unfortunate mothers, 
who, in my predicament, have decided they must accom- 
pany their young progeny the first season, I have marked out 
to myself a plan which I propose to pursue. I have peered 
about, and, in my explorations, discovered that in all the 
houses we frequent there are sundry nooks, crannies and 
corners, in which are secreted some card-tables, to which a 
few superannuated worthies resort in order to kill their long 
evenings. I intend to present myself as an applicant for 
the honour of making a hand at whisf with these aforesaid 
octogenarians. They will be half frightened out of their 
wits by my humble request, I know, but I don't care a rush 
about that. I must, if I keep my promise, and my word is 
as good as my bond, do something, and shall therefore 
adopt the " old lady-like accomplishment" of whist.' 

' But, my dear mother,' interposed Clara, ' you know next 
to nothing of the game ; they'll not accept you, I'm afraid, 
and, really, I wish you would not sacrifice yourself to me, 
for I had much rather go to the Barclays any time.' 

' Never mind, my child ; I promised to go out this season, 
and have, at last, devised a plan to make my martyrdom 
palatable by learning whist; so do you purchase for me, 
this very day, the best and most recondite treatise you can 
discover in the city of Boston, on this important science, 
and I shall begin this evening at Mrs. Allen's, — 1 beg her 
pardon, — Miss Allen's ball.- I know that I must not trump 
my partner's trick, and that I must play the third hand high, 
and the rest shall come by intuition.' 

' I pity your partners, my mother ; they will be obliged to 
exercise an immense deal of patience; and another impor- 
tant thing, how will you be able to keep silent ? ' 
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m p y M d d mm my f 1 

dim Im y d Ik h 

last roso of summer am left blooming alone ; my males of 
tbe garden lie scentless and dead ;" that is, Mtss Gordon, ibe 
plain unvaraisbed EnglJsb, for every man I know bnving 
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11 h M 11 d ly h d h m b k in his her- 

B d M Sf 1! 1 nquired how 

I p 1 i f d f J d theso fasci- 

1 d M C d 
'"iovi have a sister, I perceive, said Clara, regarding a 
most fragile young thing whom she had always observed lo 
be dancing with a small boy, lo whom she had heard she 
was nffianced. 

' Even so, Miss Gordon ; but will you promise not lo be 
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offended if I jusl veiilure to hint how I collected this, to me, 
invaluable information?' 

'I will assuredly promise not to be otTended, Mr. Max- 
well.' 

'Well, then, be it known to the travelled and accom- 
plished lady, thai this very morning I was asking my little 
relalive how the war was carried on in her own peculiar 
circle; and, after giving me the history of the divers en- 
gagements existing between all ibeae children now jumping 
up and down before us, Miss Carrie Maxwell, that is, my 
respected sister, declared that all things were proceeding 
harmoniously. But, I rejoined, have you no old people 
about now ? and she answered very few, indeed, only two. 
I inquired the names and styles of the victimized pair, and 
she replied — Now, Miss Gordon, will you promise solemnly 
not to be offended ? ' 

'I promise,' said Clara. 

'Well, then, she replied, — my sister, 1 moan, — she 
answered that the only old people about were-— Miss Jane 
Redmond and —Miss Clara Gordon.' 

Upon this revelation, such a ringing laugh as fell upon 
Mr. Brodshaw's ears I He was positively shocked, being 
very critical on the subject of laughter, and very angry 
with Mr. Maxwell for provoking this indiscretion, 

'And will Mr. Maxwell,' said Mr. Bradshaw, for the first 
lime joining in the conversation, ' please inform me in what 
light I am considered, if Miss Gordon is 

' Most willingly,' answered the genlier 
sister. Miss Carrie Maxwell, has a long, long while voted 
you to be a second grandfather Whitehead 1 I beg not to 
be made responsible for her opinions ; if you propose to call 
any one out, — for you look sufficiently indignant to perpe- 
trate an honourable murder, — please apply to the little genile- 
man with the huge cravat, so assiduously paying his court to 
my respected relative, and Tve no doubt he will be enchant- 
ed to give you all necessary and unnecessary satisfaction. 



Hosteatv Google 



142 rut: 

Why, Bradsliaw, how owlishly solemn you look ! I'm 
absolutely alarmed. Miss Gordon, I place myself at your 
feet, and will put a girdle round the earlh at your bidding, 
but just now will leave you and your redoubtable champion, 
and return when he is in better humour.' 

Thus saying, Mr. Maxwell made a profound obeisance, 
and departed. 

Suddenly he returned and said, 'I forgot entirely to 
inform you, Miss Gordon, that I came here this evening for 
the sole purpose of seeing you and finding a oontehforaet; 
but perceiving you are guarded like the golden fmit in the 
Garden of Hesporides, I am constrained, allogcther against 
my will, lo abandon a half-formed project of re-eniering the 
world, and bid you a solemn and eternal adieu.' 

' What a ridiculous popinjay ! ' exclaimed Mr. Bcadshaw. 

But, after all, he thought to himself, this may make a 
good opening for me, and he asked Clara if she were not 
fatigued, and would not prefer to be seated ; so she placed 
herself on a sofa, and Mr. Bradshaw composedly disposed 
himself beside her. Now, it was very true that Mr. Brad- 
sWaw had worn to the lady of his love a very paternal 
guise, not exactly that of a grandfather ; but there was ever 
a very fatherly atmosphere enveloping him, and Clara Gor- 
don felt it. Ho was loo wise and too good for daily bread ; 
he made long speeches and delivered virtuous homdies upon 
the degeneracy of the limes and llie backslidings of the 
people, and preached too much on week-days altogether, 
rie was an excellent individual ; there was not an objection 
to be made lo him morally, and he was only, as a matter of 
taste, rather too demonstratively good. And, as Mr. Brad- 
shaw had not hidden any of these admimble requisites for a 
perfect lielpmate from Clara Gordon, it is wonderful how 
she could have been so blind lo them and his desire to make 
her the sharer of his manifold excellences ; but ao it was. 
She felt neither, and saw not at all. He was sitting beside 
her, and, turning towards her, lowered ihe tones of his voice, 
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which in any way should have been drowned in the noise 
of the music and the talkers, and he whispered : 

' The absurd fooleries of Mr, Hugh Maxwell are very 
disagreeable to mc, and I hope also to you, Miss Gordon, 
hut as he was pleased to do me the honour to mention iny 
unworthy narae in connection with yours, I will venture to 
affirm that I devoutly hope it may ever so remain. I have 
long desired to mention a subject lying next my heart ; and, 
OS he seems to think we are left by all our contemporaries 
alone, his impression evidently being that of others also, 
will you allow me, dear Miss Gordon, to ask you to accept 
my heart and hand ? I have perceived a very great sym- 
pathy in our tastes and feelings, and presume this has also 
been made evident to the bystanders, since they have con- 
ferred upon mc the high favour of connecting my poor 
name with yours. I can place you in a home as comfort- 
able as the one you leave, and solemnly promise to make it 
as happy as it is in my power so to do. I know that, to all 
young ladies, an offer of marriage is an important event in 
their lives, requiring mature reflection, and demanding the 
advice and counsel of their friends and advisers, and pre- 
sume you will be no exception to the general rule, and 
require sufficient verge and space for profound cogitationg 
upon my words. My professions bear the seal and stamp 
of perfect smceritv, and I have profound regard and re- 
spect for jour character, in which I behold many things 
to admire. I also dwell with great satisfaction on your 
numerous accomplishments, as tending to enliven a home in 
a superiour degree ; and I sincerely hope for an acquiescent 
response to this esposition of my unwavering sentiments, 
for which I now wait with impatience.' 

Poor Clara 1 She listened with dismay to this never-end- 
ing oration, with its repetitions and involved sentences, and 
was all the time thinking how she should manage to rise 
from the very, very low Louis llie Fourteenth sofa on which 
it could not be said she reposed in peace ; she had tried 
msmy times, during Mr. Bradshaw's peroration, ineffectually. 
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'Permit me to assist you to rise. Miss Gordon; I know 
full well you will wish to confide this event to your'mother. 
I ontertain small doubt of 5ier being propirious.' 

' I have no present intention,' said Clara, provoked beyond 
expression at his pertinncious obstinacy in believing there 
could be no obstacles any where, ' of consulting any one ; 
and have btil to reply to your proffers, that I most positively 
and respectfully decline them.' 

' Impossible ! ' exclaimed the gentleman, ' you cannot 
surely vefiiso me ! ' 

' I certainly do ; and nothing can ever force me to change 
my irrevocable intention of declining your addresses.' 

'This being such an extraordinary proceeding, Miss Gor- 
don, I must forthwith see your mother,' 

' !i will avail you naught, Mr. Bradsbaw.' 

Upon which Mr, Bradsbaw left Miss Gordon and saw her 
motiier, whom, in his excitement and indignation at her 
daughter's condue!, he called from the card-room, and con- 
fided to her her child's delinquencies. Mrs. Gordon in- 
f d 1 hi Id ontrol her daughter's 

T hi 1 p d I case, were not fixed 

p I n bl d h d ppoinlment, but it was 

d h h d I d 1 h Id's heart, and that all 

e p I n Id b I Mr. Bradsbaw became 

d h bo I h d d h and took, as he told 



Mri, G d 



! h 



t Clara's rejection of 



lb 1 1 I p in thinking him a tiny 

b p I her tiresome, though 

unobjectionably wise, — but she was astonished at the exhi- 
bition of bad temper lie had made, which she, however, 
attributed to mortified vanity, he having been so remarkably 
sure of his matrimonial prize. 

Indeed, Mr. Bradsbaw could never be made to compre- 
hend the cause of Miss Gordon's rejection of his suit. 
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■ Dark lowers our fate, 
Atid terrible the storm that gathers o'er us.' 

Joans A BiiLiiE. 

It was just at this period when Mr. Barclay found him- 
self in the complete enjoyment of his eminently prosperous 
existence, in the zenilli of his manhood, adored hy his fam- 
ily, surrounded by steadfast friends, and environed with 
countless blessings, for which he was aboundingly grateful, 
thai a dire calamity befel him. A calamity whicli probing 
him lo the heart's core, and rudely dashing the overflowing 
cup of his happiness to the earth in one dark and dreary 
moment, dissolved into thin air the peaceful fabric of his 
existence, never again to bo restored. A cloud, black as 
Erebus, broke over his devoted head. And this sad affllclioii 
dwelt in the person of his child, his iifst-born, his idolized 
daughter, Georgiana. She sought liim in his own private 
room, and closing the door carefully, fell at his feet in a 
paroxysm of grief and remorse, and confessed herself to 
have been secretly married. 

On listening to this astonishing revelation, Mr. Barclay 
imagined it to be the result of sudden delirium, of halluci. 
nation, and he could only be persuaded of the Imth of her 
story by her repeatedly reiterated asseverations. 

' And to whom ? ' demanded her almost distracted father. 

'To Gerald Sanderson,' she answered. 

' To Gerald Sanderson 1 ' he exclaimed, 'the young and 
dreamy enthusiast and hermit, of whom I have heard his 



Hosteatv Google 



14S THJJ BARCLAYS 

brother speak so frequently, loving him devotedly, but ever 
regretting his half-monastic habits, — how got he access 
to you, my child ? when and where ? I have always under- 
stood he constantly remained in his study, at the top of the 
old house, eschewing all society, and devoting himself to 
abstruse and philosopliica! speculations.' 

'Ohl my father, I dare not look in your dear face for 
very shame and agony of spirit; I have most grievously 
sinned against you and my beloved mother, and deserve 
no forgiveness whatever. I have hoarded up this fearful 
secret until it became utterly impossible for me to retain 
it any longer, in accordance with Gerald's earnest prayers 
and supplications, he having conjured me to allow blm to 
bear the brunt of your well merited indignation, and assured 
me he would not permit any one to be blamed but himself, 
and now that he returns not home, I can bear this no longer. 
Alas ! I full well know how much more criminal I am than 
he ; he has never experienced your exalted goodness, your 
indulgence, your devoted watchfulness, whereas I, sinner 
that I am, have ofTended against yourself, my mother, and 
my Maker. Oh ! what a load of misery is on my soul ; 
how ungrateful, how disobedient, have I been; what dis- 
graceful deceptions have I not practised, when all around 
me was truth and honour ! My father, ray father, I ask not 
for forgiveness ; punish me as you best think fit ; no penance 
can bo too severe for me to endure. Oh ! the weight on my 
brain is too great to bear and live ; my whole life is banned 
and marred forever ! ' 

Mr. Barclay, with parental kindness, essayed to calm the 
violence of his daughter's feelings, to compose, in some 
degree, the fever of her mind. He then asked her where 
she liad first seen Gerald Sanderson. She replied, 'In the 
cloak-room at Mrs. Ashley's children's ball,' and narrated, 
what the reader already knows, her refusal to dance with him, 
Shelhen stated, that her sister's cold confining her to the house 
during the winter, she had no companion in her daily walks 
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to school, and (hat, very soon after the ball, she began to 
meet Gerald Sanderson. By degrees, insensibly she en- 
countered him more frequently ; thiit at first she had not 
mentioned his constant appearance in her path, simply from 
a species of timidity, arising from a complete subjugation 
of all her feelings which that youth had established over 
her, from the very first moment she laid her eyes upon him. 
She compared this feeling to sorcery or witchcraft, or any 
other undue fascination ; unholy she called h, for had she 
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she would ne\cr divulge her ^ecret, even to her sister, ii 
was not to be thought of. At last, he had (old her he must 
depart as his brother had done and seek a fortune, to marrv 
her; that his uncle would never leave him any thing, and 
that he must work as Charley had done, in order to give hei' 
the same comforts she possessed at home. She must always 
live m luxury, lie said. So when the lime arrived ihat ho 
was to depart he urged a secret marriage, at which she 
revolted. It took a long, long while for him to induce her 
to consent, but weak and powerless in his hands, he sue- 



Hosteatv Google 



148 THE BARCLAYS 

ceeded. They entered a house where she found a clergy- 
man and a gentleman, whom Gerald declared to be his 
best friend, — not a young man, by any means, — and ihey 
were married. The ceremony concluded, — (it was short, 
— she remembered il very indistinctly, — it was all confusion 
in her recollection) — she and Gerald IcfV the house imme- 
diately. They parled at the corner of the street, — she 
never saw him more ; she had reason to believe he passed 
that night imder lier windows. The next day she received 
a large bridal bouquet, a few hurried and passionate appeals 
to her conslancy, her affection, and he was gone. All these 
events occurred in such rapid succession lliat she had no 
time for reflection. She knew she had done a great wrong, 
committed an unpardonable offence against her parents, but, 
in some unaccountable way, she seemed not to regret it as 
such. She was composed and quiet, assured that Gerald 
would return. Ilis absence appeared to produce a certain 
relief to her overcharged spirit; she stilled the voice of 
her conscience, and pursued the even tenor of her way 
unmolested. He did not write, and yet she was not un- 
happy; she trusted in him, but she could in no manner 
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of this miserable raornmg. She was overwhelmed with 
astonishment nnd grief; she had never, in the slightest possi- 
ble way, suspected aught to her own perfect sister's dispar- 
agement, and could hardly be made to believe what she 
heard; and surely, from no other source, would she have 
given credence to such an astonishing revelation. She de- 
clared that lately she had perceived a change in her sister, 
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which daily increased. She ralhcr shunned society ; had 
wakeful nights ; was excessively gay when in the presence 
of the assembled family, and moping and melancholy alone. 
She had always endeavoured to rouse herself when she had 
entered the room and found her in these moods, but very 
shortly relapsed. Grace also said that she had been some 
lime thinking that her sister's health was declining; but, as 
neither her father or mother seemed to perceive it, she for- 
bore mentioning her own suspicions lest she might alarm 
them. Now all was revealed, she felt the most intense 
commiseration for Georgy ; and so accustomed had she ever 
been to regard her sister in tlie light of a superiour being, 
that it was with great difficulty she could bring herself to 
express what, in any other case, she would have openly 
avowed, her entire disapprobation of her proceedings. Still, 
Grace was obliged to confess that her idol had deviated from 
the path of her duty, and thai with such parents the error 
was all the more reprehensible. There was no way of gloss- 
ing over her conduct; she had been both undutiful and 
ungrateful, and this was a source of exquisite suffering to 
the tender-hearted and loving young creature. 

The Dolly received this sad news with an outburst of 
sensibility, almost alarming from its violence. She wept, 
wrung her hands, and bewailed hor sister's fate with irre- 
pressible emotion. She raved at Gerald's folly, at Georgy's, 
and finally threw herself into Nursey Bristow's arms, and 
fairly cried herself to sleep. Nursey laid her gendy in bed, 
from which she did not arise until late the next morning. 

Mr. Barclay sent immediately for his brother, who came 
and betrayed the deepest and most intense sympathy in his 
sorrow, but took a cheering view of the case. Ho said he 
haled Philip Egerlon, and knew absolutely nothing of Gerald 
except his disgraceful conduct in relation to his niece, but 
that his father was an honourable man, universally respect- 
ed ; the mother, a good, weak creature ; and no very great 
harm, he thought, cou^d ever arise from a connection with 
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the scions of such a stock ; so he was disposed lo look 
favourably on the marriage. Again, Gerald was so young, 
so unworldly and so romantic, that many excuses might be 
urged for his conduci, wtiich, under other circumslances, 
would admit of no palliatives whatever. Mr. Ricliard was 
quite sure that Charley would never have committed such an 
act, not he ; but then be was a complete man of the world 
compared with his brother. He knew, for certain, that his 
young favourite was dying in love with Gracy, and yet had 
never revealed his passion. 'Now,' said he, 'the best way 
for you, John, is to go to-morrow morning and see Mr, 
Egerton, state the case to him, and have every thing settled 
satisfactorily. Revolve over the whole affair in your own 
mind this eveniag; arrange your plan for storming the 
miser's stronghold, sleep upon your trouble, and awake like 
a giant refreshed, and attack Mr. Egerton and his treacherous 
nephew. I beg your pardon, 1 will never again call your 
son-in-law hard names. God bless you, my brother, and 
good night ; for I intend lo leave you to your own reflections 
until to-morrow, when I sincerely hope things will assume a. 
different aspect.' 

Mrs. Barclay remaining with Goorgy, her husband paced 
his hitherto delightful library with heavy and mournful steps 
all that long evening, every visitor being refused ; and 
Gracy creeping closely to his side accompanied her father, 
oppressed with grief. This being the young girl's first in- 
troduction to sorrow and suffering, she longed for the morrow, 
for change, imagining that the light of another day would 
bring healing on its wings. So impossible does it seem to 
convince youthful minds of the continuity of affliction ; and 
why should it ever be attempted .'' 

Mr. Barclay, before he retired to rest, sent a servant to Mr, 
Egerton's lo inquire if Mr. Gerald Sanderson had returned 
home, and learned that he was at his uncle's house ; at which 
information he felt slightly relieved, as he thought the sooner 
the whole thing was settled and arranged, the better. 
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' Wait ! for tlie time is liiusting 
Wlien lire slinll be made clear, 
And itll ir!io know heart- waiting. 
Shall find tliat God is near.' 

C:i\UKCEY Hake Towsskkb. 



The next morning, afer a wretched and sleepless nlglit, 
Mr. Barclay ordered his carriage and wetit to Mr. Egcrtoii's. 
He raised iho ponderous knocker, and, at this unwonted 
sound in that esiabliahnient, Peier rushed to the door, fol- 
lowed by Dinah, who kept a litlle in his rear. Mr. Barclay 
inquired if Mr. Egerlon were at home, and if he could see 
him. Peter opened the best parlour door, with great cere- 
mony, and ushered him into Philip's state apartment. There 
stood, nailed to the wall, the old chairs and sofa, and the 
one solitary tabic, all looking as if they had not been re- 
moved for a century, stiff and formal like their owner, — the 
grate not having seen a fire since the late Mr. Egerlon's 
decease. The room was intensely cold, and, although the 
visitor's feet were almost frozen during the long time ho 
awaited his answer, he hardly seemed conscious of the 
atmosphere in this incipient ice-house. Mr. Barclay was 
quite sure that Mr. Egerton was at home, having arrived 
early in order to secure an audietice. In the excited slate 
of his feelings the minutes seemed hours to the unhappy 
father, and he longed impatiently for the reappearance of 
the black mercury. At last, when he had begun to think 
of once more storming this old castle of dullness, by repair- 
ing to the hall door and attacking its lion-headed knocker. 
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Peter arrived, and with many bows and mad 
him his master would be happy to rece 1 I b he 

black plenipotentiary had remarltably h d h p 

inasmuch as Mr. Egerton, after waikin b 1 m 

indefinitely long period, had made as f 

that his most unexpected guest might e I 

When Mr Barclay found himself in ' h L b h 

hooks, m the presenoe of two hard chairs d 1 q 

table so polished he co ild hav arrat g d h I 

\ery htlle fire, and the immensely st !y p mp p 
sessor of this private ely&ium, his cm ly f I d 

him cvfry thing apppired so ft gid p b! 

Ml Egerton aro-e from Ins hi^h bai.k d h d Idlj 

bowing, desired, in meisured terms 1- f d 

whit fortuitous f ircumst^nc'■ he owed 1 1 f 

il such an unwonted hour from a gentlemin he =o rarely 
had the pleaiuie to '■ee This wis an\ thing but encounging. 
It must be confessed Mr Barclay, however, jccovering 
himself stated that he had come on an errand of considerable 
importance to himself, and tiiistod Mr Egerton \\ould also 
be interested in it That gentleman, instantly pciceivmg 
that there must bo some momentous event to be announced, 
from the agitated manner of a man whom he had ilwa\s 
not a little envied for his prcsperitj and equanimity, begged 
Mr Barclay would tak*" a chair, and, seating himself com 
posedly, anaited its disclosure Mr Barclay immediately 
began, ind, in a plain unvarnished tale, recounted the sad 
Btorjr which has already been related As he proceeded, 
although at times his \oice almost failed him the Cbii«tian 
spirit breathing through Ins words, h s patience and forbear 
ance, and the charm of his simple and natuial manner*, 
failed not to produce upon his I stpnei a somewhat sympa 
thetic effect Mi Egrrton was an honourable man and 
deeply fell his nephew s lieachcrv Then bis own good 
name was, to a certain c\tent, iniohed in th s nefarious 
transaction, tho pure blood of his family tarnished, and 
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Mr. Egerton's feelings softened towards Mr. Barclay, the 
tones of his voice altered, and while he expressed his honest 
indignation at Gerald's misconduct, he begged him to accept 
his sincere sympathy in his tribulation. The two gentle- 
men, after a long and most intensely interesting conversa- 
tion, debated the best means of apprising the delinquent of 
his turpitude, and then dispatched Peter up into the young 
offender's quarters in search of him. 

Gerald, who was just then deeply engaged in solving 
some abstruse mathematical problem, and looking marvel- 
lously unlike a lover, quite resented the black's intrusion 
into his eyrie, which was certainly a very unwonted circum- 
stance. The excitement produced by the arrival of a visitor 
at any hour would have completely upset poor Peter's brain, 
— but at nine in the morning! he had not aa idea left in 
his head, and accordingly bounced into the student's pres- 
ence without even knocking, 

' Pray what do you want, Peter f ' cried Gerald, in no very 
gentle tones ; ' what means this sudden intrusion ? ' 

' Oh Massa, Massa Gerald, Mr. Barclay, the great Mr. 
Barclay, is down stairs in my Massa's library, and wants to 
see you ; so take off dat ole dressin gown and put on your 
besa bettermost coal, and run down right off, dis minute.' 
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' I shall do no such thing,' replied Gerald. ' Mr. Barclay 
and I can have nothing to say to each other, I am positive,' 

' Oh yes, Massa, Massa ; good deal, good deal, I guess.' 

'And what do you know about this mafter, Peter f ' said 
Gerald, gradually awakening from what Peter called his 
' hrown study,' in which he had been intensely engaged 
previous to the astounding news of a visit from the great 
merchant, 

' What can he want ? ' said Gerald to himself. 

' Guess ho want someting strange, berry strange, Massa,' 

' How do you know ? you old villain ! ' cried Gerald. ' I 
really believe you've been at your vile trick of listening at 
the door.' 

' And if I had, what harm, Massa ? Der nebber eum to 
dis house noffin ; and when de biggest bug in de whole town 
come bang-whanging away at de ragin lion's head, spose I 
goin to wait til he be gone to know his bisness ? No, Massa, 
no!' 

' 'Tis a very bad habit you have contracted, Peter, and 
should be immediately corrected.' 

' Yes, I berry well know it's ail wrong. Missus hab told 
me so ofYcn enough for dis olo cooa to member. But den, 
you all know I nebber tell any ting out ob dis house.' 

With this salvo for his conscience, the old servant was 
perfectly satisfied with what he had done; and as Gerald 
did not inquire what the secret was, — at which he was im- 
measurably disappointed, — he applied himself most dili- 
gently to making the young man presentable before he 
entered, what Peter considered lo be, the august presence of 
the ' biggest bug ' in the town. 

Gerald descended, slowly and measuredly, the stairs, 
seemingly occupied in arranging his scattered thoughts, be- 
fore this grand audience should lake place. At the library 
door he stopped and hesitated ; he had never spoken to Mr, 
Barclay, and had rarely seen him. This meeting evidently 
agitated and alarmed him. After one or two unsuccessful 
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efforts to turn the lock, lie effected his purpose, and stood in 
the presence of Ills enraged ancle and afflicted guest. 

Mr, Egerion, totally forgetting liis dignified and imposing 
ways, fell upon the young culprit unmercifully. 'What 
have you been doing .' ' exclaimed he, — ' you disgrace to 
my blood ! you traitor ! who have stolen, like a thief in the 
night, into tliis good man's house and taken away his daugh- 
ter ! Shame on you for a recreant, as you are, to your 
name and to your station ! What will my poor sister and 
your devoted mother say to the tale of your dishonour and 
perfidy, which I shall have to narrate to her ? This horrid 
story will go far towards re-opening wounds in her lacenited 
heart, which religion and time have been healing. Answer 
me directly, — How dared your noble father's son commit 
such an offence against good faiili and morality .' ' 

' Of what offence do you accuse me, uncle .-' ' said Ge- 
rald, in the calmest manner possible. 

'Of having lured away Miss Georgiana Barclay ! ' thun- 
dered forth Mr. Egerton, ' from her du y of h n n i 
her head with your absurd poetry and s c and fl e g 
lies, until she consented to become yo fe nkn a o 

her escellent parents, whom I believe o be une cell d 
their tender devotion to their children 

'I never, my uncle, spoke lo Miss eo g ana Pa I j n 
my life,' replied Gerald coolly. 

'Hear him! hear him!' cried Mr. Egerlon. 'God help 
me, he is adding falsehood and hypocrisy to the already 
horrid catalogue of his wicked doings ! ' 

' My father's son,' said Gerald solemnly, ' never lies.' 

' Oh, the viper ! the young viliuin ! ' exclaimed Mr. Eger- 
ton. ' I will send you out of this house before this day is 
well over; you shall get your bread in other ways than 
studying astronomy — calculating the stars, forsooth ! I will 
send you on a voyage round the world, in which you shall 
have plenty of leisure to repent you of your misdeeds; — a 
fellow that I have supported and harboured, — faugh I ' 
14 
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' I am perfectly willing, Sir,' said the young man, who 
had become thoroughly aroused and angered, ' to leave this 
old house, which has sheltered me, and very little else, dur- 
ing many years. For your hospitality, such as it has been, 
I am sufficiently grateful ; but I entirely deny your right to 
order me any where ; and I tell you, in your Icelh, I wilt 
not be sent th&d'hlld hNrtlw C 

by you or a y 1 Ik 1 d 1 1 se 

long voyages d d bbyrslf dh 

the schools of f f II Id j h d 1 by 

have counsel d afb hamh h 

utter degrad 1 f 1 C m 

der my own mm d 1 j b f 

refinement ad 1 bbdf m y 
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resist, that qljb ra Ip fif — d 

his own desp h Ij mb d I h n 1 I 

week even, a t^d ddwk — dl 
own doing, SI CI m b d 1 

not firmly bel h ffi y f h pi d I 

reiterate my — I II 

Mr. Egerlons amazement at this oulpounng i of resent- 
ment from his quiet, unobtrusive nephew, completely bereft 
him of words. He literally had nothing to say. Mr. Bar- 
clay, who bad until then been unable to make himself heard, 
spoke. He asserted, that he could in nowise comprehend 
why Mr. Gerald Sanderson should so positively deny the 
charge brought against him ; for this ho must be answerable 
to his own conscience. He averred that he believed his 
daughter's assertion before the asseverations of any one ; 
that he was disposed, for many good reasons, into which he 
would not then enter on the discussion, to look more leni- 
ently upon the marriage than Mr. Egerton, and that he 
would make ^he proposition that they should all repair to 
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his owD house, and in the presence of the young lady her- 
self settle the question at once. 

Mr. Egerton acceded immediately to this measure, and 
Gerald respectfully signified his complete willingness to ac- 
company him. The drive was passed in perfect silence by 
the whole trio. On arriving at their destination, Mr. Barclay, 
hastily jumping out of the vehicle, ushered Mr. Egerton and 
his nephew into the library, and then left them. They 
passed the time during his absence in carefully avoiding 
each other; Gerald's uncle being still too much overwhelm- 
ed to i-onew his acctisations, and the nephew remaining 
reserved and sullen. 

Mr. Barclay found Gcorgiana more composed tlian lie had 
anticipated. Her mother, whose gentle attentions and melt- 
ing kindness had effected this change, looked like a martyr, 

' My dear wife, and daughter,' said he, ' I have brought 
Mr. Egerton and his nephew with nie ; you must endeavour 
to compose yourselves sufficiently to receive ihem. You, 
dear Mrs. Barclay, your son, — and you, my daughter, your 
husband ; — all, all is forgiven ! Life is too short lo be filled 
with the miseiy we can evade by our own exertions; want 
of fortune is nothing lo me ; the all of life is not money, and 
provided Gerald Sanderson turns out a good fellow, I shall 
thankfully receive and treat him as my own son. I do not 
regard the offence, when I look upon my beloved child, in 
the light his uncle does, who is outrageous at his breach of 
faith. I know you to be very attractive, dear Georgy, and 
he very young and romantic, and I remember my own boy- 
ish days, when I thought myself a man.' 

Mrs. Barclay looked upon her husband as if he were su- 
perhuman, — and Gcorgy, throwing herself into his arms, 
wept abundant tears of joyful gratitude for his forbearance. 
Some lime elapsed before they were sufficiently composed 
to descend the stairs, and many were the pauses made. 

Mrs. Barclay could not so decidedly imitate the superiour 
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goodness of her husband. She Ihought Gerald a trailer, and 
could not excuse him on the plea of his youth. She be- 
lieved that his brother Charley would never have so conduct- 
ed Iiiraself. She had long perceived his passion for Grace, 
which he had never, by any word or sign, revealed to its object, 
and she felt there was a vast diifercnce between the brothers. 
Mrs. ISarclay knew Charley to bo the so 1 f 1 d h 

hoped that Gerald, having lived with h m 1 1! 

the germs of a quality for which noth mp 

Mr. Barclay had not mentioned to he C Id b 
denial of his marriage, because he so ih hi d b 1 d 

him; and although this was certainly I hock h 

eyes, yet he trusted, — for he was ever h p f I — I 
good example, and the influence they h I] 11 m Uy 
exercise over him, woul4 eradicate a ! d q 1 I 

might possess; and with these benign 1 1 

strong, supporting arm to his child, d M Ely 
following, they entered the library. 

Mr. Egerton, looking inexpressibly I d d 

coming forward, entirely screened Gerald S d Th 

was well arranged, as it prevented the 1 k f dd 
tcrview between the youthful pair before he had signified his 
approval of their union, which he proposed formally to do. 
Mr. Egerton received his niece elect wiih a stately, but, for 
him, remarkably softened manner. He was evidently much 
struck with her extreme loveliness, and he cordially wel- 
comed her into the bosom of his family, at the same time 
lamenting that in the excitement of their departure from his 
own dwelling, he had neglected to bring with him his sister, 
Mrs. Sanderson, who certainly had the first right to embrace 
her. Mr. Barclay was rejoiced to perceive the evidently 
agreeable impression his child had made on this hilhcrlo 
imperturbable personage. Gcorgiana received his modula- 
ted gralulationa and felicitations modestly, timidly, and with 
downcast eyes and mantling cheeks she thanked him for his 
courtesies. 
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Indeed, nothing could surpass the attraction of the sweet 
young girl, as she slood in the bloom of her charms, at sev- 
enteen, with the radiant curls encircling a brow polished like 
Parian marble, a voice redolent of sweet sounds, a fairy-like 
figure, and enjoying a character for unsurpassed amiability, 
but above all, for the possession of such parents. 

Mr. Egerlon had always conceived a very decided preju-- 
dicc for what he called a 'good stock;' and inwardly 
rejoiced that he was to be allied to John Barclay and his 
excellent wife; at the same time he could not help thinking 
that the young rascal, his nephew, did not deserve such a 
rich prize in the matrimonial lottery for having so pertina- 
ciously denied his marriage. Then he roraembereri that 
this was Gerald's first olTcnce, and it was better to forgive 
and forget. 

But where was Gerald ? As this question arose in his 
mind, he changed his position, and presenting his nephew to 
Georgiana, said to him, ' Let by-gones be by-gones, Gerald ; 
we will never more remember what has passed between us 
to-day. Now let me see you embrace your lovely wife, and 
God bless you both.' 

At this juncture Georgiana Barclay, raising her eyes for 
the first time, with a piercing and heart-rending shriek, ex- 
claimed, ' Oh, God, this man is not Gerald Sanderson ! this 
man is not my husband ! ' and fell senseless on the floor. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

' In thu judgment of right and wrong, every man lias a. self.' 

When Mr. Egerton and Gerald left Mr, Barclay's mel- 
ancholy abode, the former, true to his established habits, 
wended his way to his beloved insurance office as usual. 
It is, however, certain that there was a shade less of haughti- 
ness in his bearing; his head was less elevated, and he 
was, for a wonder, wrapped up in something besides him- 
self. 

Eochefaucault has asserted that there is something not un- 
pleasing to us in the misfortunes of our best friends. How 
many a time and oft has this saying been quoted, and it is 
not yet worn out, false or true as it mny be ' Mr Egerton, 
assuredly, in that memorable walk deplored the c\er« helm- 
ing calamity which had bcfjllen such a thoroughlj estima- 
ble person as he was fun to confess Mr John Barclay to 
be, and he certainly wished that this terrible lifflietion might 
have been averted from the head ot a man whose whole 
life had been so unspotted, ani so filled with the milk of 
human kindness towards his fellow creature*! But then 
Mr. Egerton had no weaknesses for his fellow creatures 
He entertained a very bad opinion of humin nature, and 
consequently could not sj mpathize w iih those who looked 
upon it more lenientlj , or excused the short comings of 
their neighbours. He had ever consideied Mr Barchj a. 
rather weak and silly phdanthropi&t, gmng himself avast 
deal of trouble for very ungrateful recipients ol his labours 
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I h f 1 ng exciled was a true-hearted senti- 

f ymp h ith the afflicted parents, and a profound 

g he young villain who had assumed the 

f G mli S derson for his own nefarious purposes; 
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even to herself, though most unwillingly, that shame was 
indeed there, — but she knew al! its members from Charley's 
animated and glowing descriptions. Now, making all due 
allowance for youthful enthusiasm, heightened by gratitude 
for boundless favours, she had become thoroughly imbued 
with a high sense of the intrinsically excellent qualities of 
all the members of Mr. Barclay's family, and totally un- 
biased from her own isolated condition by its wealth and 
position, she imagined she had formed a correct judgment. 
Strange to relate, Mrs. Sanderson's first thought, on recover- 
ing from the agitation created by this sad intelligence, was 
for Charley, and not for Gerald, who seemed, certainly, to 
have been the doomed victim of an abominable plot. She 
was fuily aware that Chariey, young as he was, had an 
enduring affection for Grace Barclay, which would cease 
but with his esisfcnce ; whereas, apart from Gerald's love 
for herself, she did not deem him sufficiently of the earth 
earthy, to be touched by human suffering in any way. He 
had lived in a little world of his own, peopled it might 
perchance be, but not with living, moving, sentient beings ; 
and she, therefore, naturally concluded he would remain 
passive on this occasion, and she knew that Charley would 
suffer intensely from the misfortunes of his friends. 

The mother concurred fully with the uncle in the opinion, 
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that the lime and the hour had arrived for effective remon- 
strance, ind that thesettingfoitli to Gerald, in proper colours, 
of the danffera he had incurred himself, ind the miaery he 
had innocentlj, but surelj biought down upon the demoted 
heads of the Barclay famd^ would not fad to produce a 
signal lefirm in his habits Mrs Sandeisoo also resolved 
to aid her brother in his good woik towards, her childien, 
and HIS c\cn verj much astonished that he had deigned lo 
impart his intentions (o her, it being certainly one of the 
longtst communications she had c*er rccLived from Mi 
Egerton, ind camt neirei lo bemg confidential than ihal 
gentleman c\ i pcimitted himself to demonstratf to 'poor 
Emmi ' Poor Emim was completoij aivare of the mean 
impression entertained of her abilities b^ her brother Mrs 
Sander-.on lamented she had ne\er presented herself at the 
Barclays. She so longed lo fly to them — to offer assistance, 
if necessary — to pour forth her abounding sympathy — to 
tell them how sincerely she grieved for their afflictions; but 
how could she do this? — a stranger lo them and theirs! 

Mr. Egerton, who had never, by any chance in his arro- 
gance, thought himself wrong, seemed to have caught 
glimpses — uncertain and flickering, to be sure — that his 
own example might have contributed lo foster Gerald's nat- 
ural taste for solitude ; but if he could judge himself criti- 
cally, what was she, the mother of this son, to do ? Bitterly 
did she lament she had not availed herself, early in Gerald's 
life, of her maternal influence to wean him from the over- 
strained indulgence of his anti-social habits ; that she had not 
offered herself as a sacrifice, and even accompanied him 
into the world. This world had been shut out from her own 
eyes and her child's, and she now feared, that if he yielded 
to her entreaties and went forth, he would be blinded by 
excess of light; for there could be nothing lo interpose and 
shield him from the effects of the twilight gloom, in which 
he had hitherto been suffered to exist, and its shadows would 
continue to hang aivjund him, and colour his future days. 
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She also thought, that if Charley were but at home, he 
might exert great influence over his brother, in this emer- 
gency, and be of signal imporlanca to the unworldly Gerald ; 
and sadly she missed the bright and cheerful spirit which 
had ever illumined her path, and who was separated from 
her by wide wide seas. 

Mrs. Sanderson seated herself at her brother's board 
without the power to eat a morsel, the melancholy intelli- 
gence he had imparted to her having deprived her of all 
appetite for her meal. Not so Mr. Egerton. He discussed 
his repast precisely as if nothing had occurred, and, when 
the cloth was removed, recommenced his conversation with 
his sister. He told her that Gerald had hastily quitted him 
on leaving Mr, Barclay's, and he counselled her not to be 
alarmed at his non-appearance at the repast; he would 
doubtless return when he had gotten over the ebullition of 
his anger, and his astonishment at the harassing scenes 
through which he had that day passed ; and that he would 
probably be thereby convinced that there was another 
mundane sphere, besides the one in which he had always 
thought proper to sojourn — a little more worldly, to be sure. 
But Mrs, Sanderson could not be diverted from her own sad 
reflections even by the unwonted occurrence of her brother's 
loquacity. Her thought was of Gerald. What would he do ? 
How meet this momentous event in his life — the first — and 
certaialy remarkably extraordinary in its complexion ! Then, 
what was her son to do ? — his habits broken up ; his mind 
in a chaos of ideas, and contending emotions overwhelming 
him with their intensity. Mrs. Sanderson regarded her 
brother with a species of envy, that he could so quietly and 
cooily talk over the troubles which had befallen the child, 
who was apparently the least able to bear the assaults of 
fortune. 

How would Gerald ever he able to stem the current 
of the busiest of communities .' How was he to win his 
way along, coming, as he naturally must, in conatant OoU 
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liaion with the peculiarly wide-awake people, whom he 

would ever meet in (he daily walks of life ? Alas ! these 

were questions she had often propounded to herself before 

in a helpless sort of way ; now they arose in fearful legions 

before her affrighted imagination, and she marvelled how 

she had lived so long whhout comprehending their vital 

importance. Mrs. Sanderson reproached herself again and 

again with her own inertness and want of activity and 

energy. She considered herself to have been criminally 
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nolhin^. And now, for aught she knew, her son, her 
beloved Gerald — whom no one valued, no one appreciated, 
save herself — might be ruined by base suspicions and 
dsrk aurmises, impossible to fathom or to answer. It was 
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too distressing to dwell upon this constantly, so she tried to 
divert her thoughts from dwelling upon the dark and gloomy 
pictures she had conjured up; and then they reverted to Mr. 
Barclay's distressed family — alas! a sadder refuge. 

Mr. Egerton, after the unwonted exertion of unbosoming 
himself to any one, and that person a woman, retired into 
the library, and sealing himself in his high-hacked leathern 
inconvenicncy, ruminated for a while ; but the more he 
reflected, the more puzzled he became as to the person who 
could so boldly have perpetrated the outrage on his family 
name. This with him was an unpardonable offence. The 
world pronounced him to be a haughty, pompous, disagree- 
able, mean man, but no accusation had reached his honour ; 
that was untaroished ever. Finding the chair extremely 
uneasy, (a fact which had been always apparent to all his 
family,) be arose and paced the room for hours — an unpre- 
cedented act in his life — and Peter informed Dinah late ihat 
very night, that ' a berry 'strawdinary affair had happened to 
Massa ; he had not sat down the whole evening ! ' 

With Mr. Egerlon an excitement was such a novelty, and 
one growing out of a partial interest in the affairs of others, 
that a sort of caviare guslo adhered to it ; and after revolv- 
ing the whole story over in his mind repeatedly, he actually 
commenced taking a deep and deeper interest in it, until, 
at last, he quite finished by making it almost his own. And, 
again, he was rather sorry he had spoken so roughly to the 
ever meditative and gentle Gerald, and was vastly amused 
at the lion spirit he had aroused within him. For Mr. Eger- 
ton to confess to himself twice in one day, an interest in any 
one, and a tiny bit of repentance, was a miracle, indeed ; he 
— the infallible personage ! But even so it was. He tried 
to remember what he had really said, in his fury, to his 
nephew, which had produced such an ehullhion of temper, 
and recollected that he had treated him very much like a 
boy, and thereby had discovered he was a man, ' Well,' 
soliloquized the bachelor, ' I may make something of that 
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young follow yet, there is ringing metal in him. He showed 
fight remarkably well.' 

Altogether the day had not proved long ; on the contrary, 
quite short. Mr. Egcrton, being generally troubled with the 
duration of his waking hours, cultivated sleep assiduously. 
With absolutely nothing to do and very little to reflect upon, 
life with him was rather 'up-hill work,' so he was quite 
pleased on looking at his watch, to find it past ten o'clock. 

When Peter went his nightly rounds to see that all was 
sale on the premises, in which he was always accompanied 
by Dinah and the dog, he discovered with amazement that 
Massa Gerald was not at home, ' What's going to happen 
nest?' exclaimed he — ole Massa up tl ten, and young 
one out ! nebber knew s ch do ns ifore lou go to bed, 
ole woman, and I'll wa t up 1 11 he c ira 1\ ait and watch 
he did, until morning 1 ght dawned and no Gerald ap- 
peared ! Where that yo ing gentleman wis must fae reserved 
for another chapter. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



' I slept and dreamed that life ivns fleauly ; 
I nokc and found that life was Duty ; 
1Ve3 then thy dream a shadowy lie ? 
Toil on, sad heart, courageously. 
And thou shall find thy dream to bo 
A noonday ligdt and truth to thee.' — Amoh, 

TnE moment Gerald Sanderson ported with liis i: 
after the distressing scone of which he had heen a 
spectator, he sallied forth into the country with a rapidity of 
movement and a h earl-stricken expression that arrested the 
attention of all he met ; but little recked he of the piercing 
glances he received from the passers-by, — their doubts and 
surmises, — to all was he insensible. Suddenly, even before 
he was aware of the distance he had traversed, he found 
himself at the gales of the Mount Auburn Cemetery, and 
rushing through its solemn mazes tenanted by the dead, he 
reached his father's last resting-place, and, throwing himself 
beside it, wept a flood of fears. These tears, the first he had 
been able to shed, greatly relieved his overcharged heart, 
and there he remained for hours holding stern communion 
with himself. And bitterly did he then lament and deplore 
the passages of his short life, and grievously bewail its mis- 
takes, its egotism and self-indulgence, which had not only 
injured his own well-being, but darkened and sullied the 
future of the lovely creature whom he had just left. Had lie 
not been immured within bis own four walls in the spriog- 



Hosteatv Google 



173 THE BARCLAYS 

time of life and enjoyment, the catastrophe which had 
brought shame and desolation to the hearth-atone of ihe l>esf 
of men, would have hecn averted. Ho was the primary 
cause of this sad tale, and on his own devoted head must 
the blame fall. When he reflected that, hut for himself 
and his follies, all would have been sunshine which was now 

darkness, he shuddered to think even death might ensue. 
His brain was on fire, and, maddened with remorse, he 
gnashed his teeth and wrung his hands in the depths of 
tribulation. 

Strange to say, he had never, until that fatal morning, 
seen Gcorgiana Barclay, — never beheld the fair form of one 
whom his brother knew so well, and loved even as his own 
sister. He had heard Charley dilating upon the charms of 
the two objects of his nffections until the very sound of tiieir 
names, instead of creating a desire in his mind to behold 
these paragons, had filled it with a complete distaste for them, 
so superiour did he consider himself to the weakness of ad- 
miring any young girl whatever. This feeling had, at last, 
risen to such a pitch that be formally requested his brother 
to drop his ever-interminable discourse upon the perfections 
of the sisters, as it had become extremely tiresome for him 
io listen ; and, as is often the case, having reached this poini, 
his aversion to the subjects of Charley's extravagant eulogi- 
bmm d dldHh other, always 
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his mother regaided bim m the light of a prodigy of learning 
and accomplishment, these unpleasant defects were making 
great Inroads into his character and marring its original ex- 
cellence. Thus it happened, that when iho beauteous vision 
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her husband, he wa 1 I d i!h the magnitude of her 

charms, and his wh 1 d to experience an entire 

revolution in the sh p 

her presence. The h 

the treachery which 1 d b 

creature who had fa d 

marble, seemed des d 

tions, the measure of h 

ing exhausted he k I d 

If d h 

II d ] d d h d h 



which he had passed in 

peradded her despair at 

] ised upon her ; and the 

f a very statue of Parian 

1 vith her host of atfrac- 

n The first burst of fecl- 

j d for strength fo begin a 



h h 
h pp 



b y I 

f lly 



I 



1 



d yd 
Id II Ij I J d 
! I h d h 



her and protect her. From this moment my resolution is 
firmly taken ; it shall be sacredly kept,' And Gerald San- 
derson walked slowly and composedly home, and stood in 
his mother's presence a sadder and a wiser man. 

Mrs. Sanderson was inexpressibly shocked at his appear- 
ance. Such an astonishing change had the occurrences of 
one day produced. She begged him to be seated, to lake 
some slight restorative, for she svas absolutely terrified at his 
exhausted condition. This he declined, but said he should 
soon be better ; that the melancholy and exciting scenes 
through which he had passed had completely unmanned 
him, and sleep would be the best thing for him. 

Gerald then proceeded to inform his mother, that, in con- 
sequence of the insulting and reproachful manner in which 
he had been assailed by his uncle in the morning, he had 
15* 
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decided never to pass another night under his roof. Mrs. 
Sandereon was inexpressibly shocked at this determination, 
but on hearing a detailed account of the interview, she also 
made op her mind that her son could no longer accept the 
hospitality, such as it was, of her ungracious brother, and 
consistently with his own self-respect must leave the house 
that very evening. After some moment's reflection, she 
remembered a quiet and comfortable boarding-house kept 
by a poor widow whom she had formerly known, and having 
bestowed upon her afflicted son innumerable little attentions 
which served to compose his excited nerves, and bring his 
Ihoughls into a sufficient degree of order to make arrange- 
ments for leaving, she proposed to accompany him and 
engage lodgings. To this he cheerfully acceded. They 
soon reached their destination, and found a comfortable 
chamber, large and airy, which, from being in the third 
story of the house, was comparatively quite cheap. This 
was a very important object, for the mother's purse was but 
too scantily filled, and the son had so little that the most 
rigid economy would be required. 

To this new abode Gerald repaired that night, and thus it 
happened that poor old Peter watched and waited till mom- 
ing light for the young Massa, his mother having totally 
forgotten to inform the worthy servitor of the change in her 
son's destination. For this there certainly was sufficient 
excuse in the agitating scenes through which ' poor Emma ' 
had passed. She, so unaccustomed to excitement of any 
sort, was amazed, when she summed up the events of the 
day, to find that she had actually been out of her own dwell- 
ing and ventured into another. She, however, passed a 
sleepless night, and when her son came to see her in the 
morning, she conjectured he had also done the same, from 
his wearied and worn appearance. She determined not to 
notice it, or in any way lo advert to his sufferings. Hers 
was the task to pour balm into his bruised spirit. She fully 
understood, from the half-uttered confessions of the preced- 
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ing evening, that he required all her tenderness and care ; 
and when, on that day, he poured forth all the tale of his 
misery and despair into her bosom, she conjured him not to 
dwell upon this wretched theme until he could do so without 
such an undue degree of excitement. Mrs. Sanderson did 
not regret so much the view Gerald had laken of his inno- 
cent shore in Miss Barclay's misfortunes, for she at once 
perceived that it was destined to be the source of a great 
revolution in his habits and feelings, and promised to be of 
essemial importance to his future welfare. So she essayed 
to allay the outbreak of sensibility with which he accused 
himself of his complicity, hut at the same time did not deny 
what was self-evident in his case. She admitted that, if he 
had lived like other youths of his age, he might have pre- 
vented the assumption of his name by an arch-decoiver, who 
had basely availed himself of his known peculiarities to 
insinuate himself into the confidence of the young lady who 
had so severely suffered from the treachery. At the same 
time she avowed she did not consider Georgy blameless, 
which it appeared Gerald did, and could not even endure to 
hear this part of the story adverted to. Mrs. Sanderson de- 
clared she thought Georgy's extreme youth a most extenu- 
ating circumstance — her romance of character another; 
but her first duty belonged to her parents, and she could not 
herself forget the deceptions practised, neither could she for- 
give them. ' When she reflected,' she said, ' upon the 
tender devotion, the unbounded love and indulgence of Mr* 
and Mrs. Barclay towards their children, and, moreover, 
their admirable management, and above all their example, 
she had small forbearance left for the girl who could have 
been so completely blinded to the priceless advantages she 
enjoyed,' 

To this Gerald replied in no very logical manner, by 
declaring that he was alone to blame, that in his presence 
no man or woman should be permhlcd to advance aught 
in disparagement of his paragon, that it was his decided pur- 
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pose to defend her cliaracter and repiilation at all hazards, 
at al! times, and on ever> proper occas on 

Mrs. Sanderson was thoiouE^hlj cuivaced tbtt no true 
knight of old had ever been more compieielv imbued with 
this spirit of chivalrous devotion to his ladye lo\e ihan the 
tall, inspired youth who stool before her — his ejes flash 
ing fire, his whole graceful form breath ng of spir t and 
enthusiasm. She was truly amazed at the chinge which 
had come over the spir t of his dream and the velocity (no 
other word could be used to designate the metamorphosis,) 
with which the whole had been so suddenly effected, — and 
one brief day had done this work ! But what cannot one 
short day do ? 

Her mind was entirely at rest regarding Gerald's every- 
day concerns, as he had informed her he should give a 
week to the prosecution of his researches for Miss Barclay's 
husband, and then would commence a life of unremitting 
labour in his profession ; always bearing in mind, however, 
that his first duty was the defence of the fair young girl, 
and the discovery of her treacherous husband. Evidently 
Gerald bad nerved himself to his great work. His whole 
bearing was a picture of what may be done by man for 
man. His very step was firmer and bolder, and he already 
looked like a being of fixed purpose. His mother watched 
him from her window when he departed, — as mothers 
will, — and admired, with deep-felt expressions of grati- 
tude, the air and bearing of her son as he receded from 

Mr. Philip Egerton, after a remarkably excellent night's 
rest, (he was not usually a good sleeper,) arose much re- 
freshed and in uncommon spirits, descended to his break- 
fast, and was informed by Peter that his sister had already 
discussed that meal two hours before. 

' Bless me,' exclaimed he, ' I must have overslept myself, 
— how extraordinary 1 ' 

Peter imagined the sky was about to rain larks; for this 
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late repast, superadded to all the other marvels, had nearly 
upset his not over well-balanced brain. However, he fidget- 
ted about, having something more wonderful still to relate, 
but his master seemed determined to take no notice what- 
ever of his varied attempts to commence a conversation, and 
he began to think he should never have a chance to impart 
bis intelligence. Suddenly Mr. Egerton remembered he 
had not seen Gerald, and felt rather inclined to ask him one 
or two questions respecting his affairs, hia colloquy with 
' poor Emma' having opened the flood-gates of all the elo- 
quence he possessed, so he ordered Peter lo call him. This 
was the moment for that worthy's long desired explosion ; 
but wlien it arrived, the good and alTeclionate creature was 
so overpowered by his sorrow, that, instead of answering, 
he burst into what the boys call a ' boohoo,' and blubbered 
and sobbed in a whirlwind of griefs. 

' What in the name of heaven is the matter ? ' cried Mr. 
Egerton. ' Is Gerald Sanderson ill f ' 

' No, Sir, no. Sir,' stammered Peter. 

' Well, what then ? ' asked his master. 

' He's gone Sir, gone clean away, Sir, the young Massa, 
I'se always ended s nee I e vould make nasly dirt-pies, — to 
be sure, nebbe on y a Massa Charley, nebber so un- 
common man h le gone for all that, — and left ole 
Dinah and I and I s mo her, nebber to come home agin, 
eben to hab h be coa bushed. Oh! oh 1 who will ebber 
do it as I hab, o c an I s shoes ! To be sure, he nebber 
dirtied 'em much, he nebber go out much, and now he'll 
nebber come back again. Oh, Lord I Oh, Lord ! what will 
his mother, Dinah, and ole Peter and the dog do ? Lord, 
Lord, what will become of Dinah and me ind his mother ' 
trunks and all gone ' Oh deir' oh, dear '' 

Mr. Egerton, convmeed that np informatun was to be 
obtained from this mouiner was rop\irng lo his sisters 
apartment, when, on the front staircase, he found Dinah, — 
a second Niobe, — all tears and lamentations, sitting with 
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1 h 1 d llj happened in his housel old so telling 

D h 1 Id fool, though he really d d jus ce to 

h f hf 1 d devotion of his servants he found poor 

Em h f ned out of licr wi s 1 dd o mpart the 

f C Id disappearance. Ha nw cal ly hoard 
h J d Iso her approval and acqu escence n her 

p h oolly told her he thought tl s m ^1 1 prove 

1 d h est thing that could poss bly happen to 

G Id H 1 from his sky parlour ind h s descent 

f f morbid imaginations to the com nonal- 

d f existence, might effect a rad cat change 

h 1 f d 1 reas he would never It c do e any thing 
m d y h g of himself, he now stood a chance of 
b m 1 ble member of society. ' In fact,' re- 

d M E ' 'lis the very best news I can possibly 

h h ably silly boy. He actually roused up 

y d Ik ung lion from his lair, and I hope he 

maj contmue to feel precisely as he now does. For my- 
self, I don't care a rush for hia anger, or indignation, — I'm 
only glad he's departed.' 

This was a long peroration for the Mandarin to make at 
one sitting; so, having delivered himself of it, he quickly 
repaired to his old arm-chair in Slate street and his dozen 
newspapers, and spoke never a word more that morning. 

Mrs. Sanderson descended to the kitchen, and did her best 
to assuage the unlimited bewailings and howUngs of the 
sable pair in their own favoured spot ; but finding they insisted 
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upon nursing their grief, she left them lo the ample enjoy- 
ment they seemed to derive from their luxury of woe, at 
the. same time, thanking them sineercly for iheir heartfelt 
sympathy. 
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CHAPTEH XXI. 

' The glories of our earthly stale, 
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the members of this family were fain fo remain in a state of 
heirl rending suspcnie 

A" the most profound silence was enjomed, no one hut 
the nurse and one other person was allowed to rem-iin in 
Georgj's chamber her poor father e\ery now and then 
creepiii' to the bedside, and taking lu&t a hurried Ijok at the 
sufferer Mr Barclay could not be persuaded to Icive the 
house He however received nil bi& friends, who gathered 
around him m deep sympathy with his ifRiciion Several 
of these sympathizer-, with the lery be'Jt possible feH ng*, 
suggested that the whole truth of the sad stor\ might not 
be revealed, and that the marriage had better not be a\owed 
As they rather urged this course he replied — ' I could 
neiei consent thit there should be anj conceilment what- 
ever, and tliat the whole truth and nothing short of it should 
be given to the public For,' resumed be, ' jou may de- 
pend upon what I sv,, the people here never believe any 
part of 1 story where one half of it is left unreveiled , but, 
let them at once know the whole truth, ind they will imme- 
diatelj begin to find excuses and apologies for almost any 
thing, and especiallj for the eirors of extreme youth I 
have koown,' he said, ' the most wretched f ilsehoods adhere 
to whole families for half i century, when, if at fir^t all the 
mcidents of the ewes hid been freely commumcued to the 
public, the whole thing would have dissolved ilself into thin 
air in a month. No, no, my dear friends, I sincerely thank 
you for your kindness, but my mind is made up on this 

Mr. Eichard Barclay, who bad evinced the most profound 
sympathy and sorrow on learning the sad story of his be- 
loved brother's calamity, was foremost in these entreaties 
for silence ; but on listening to Mr, Barclay's opinions, he 
said : — 'I don't know that you are not all right, John, after 
all ; for of one thing I am perfectly sure, nothing could be 
concealed from the American people ; they ferret every 
thing fairly out, sooner or later; sa perhaps it is- best to give 
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the whole story at once ; for, if you do not, as they are 
very imaginative in this sort of afTalrs, they will finish by 
making it twenty times worse than it is.' 

'Alas! my dear brother,' replied Mr, Barclay, 'that 
seems to me just now quite impossible.' 

' You will think differeatly in time,' rejoined Mr. Richard. 
' Tou must let things take their occu lorn d J h 

1 1 w d f Ik II biy II 

k h h p bl 1 I bl m I 1 I d 

Id dl dihdm hry 

f 1 m \\1 ! p f h 

N b > B f I J h k b 
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h 1 oh f P 1 Bc Tl ly 

might not have appeared to be an opportune occasion for the 
expression of such strong and decided prejudices, but Ihey 
belonged to his overloaded faggot, and he had been so long 
grumbling, that it had become an inveterate habit, of which 
he could not rid himself, and, to do him all imaginable jus- 
tice, of which he was quite unconscious. This over-critical 
and carping personage would have regarded just such a 
declaimer against things, all and several, as himself, an 
intolerable bore, and would have found it quite impossible to 
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endure his presence even an hour ; but Mr. Richard Barclay 
was no exception lo the general rule of man's blindness to 

These criilclsms upon men and ihings in his own country, 
had grown by what ihey fed on, until they had assumed ex- 
travagant proportions, and had been so mingled with Mr. 
Eichard's daily conversation, that, however deeply interest- 
ing, and even poignantly so, as in this case, the subject 
might be, it was evermore sure to be garnished with a few 
nettles, and very stinging they were, as the reader well 
knows. Here was a man, his heart actually bleeding for 
the woes of his best friends, and which might assuredly 
seem all absorbing, — and yet, such was the tyranny of a 
bad habit, that he could not abstain from it, even upon the 
most momentous occasions. Truly do we build around us 
impenetrable walls of hewn granile, prison-houses from 
which we cannot escape. 

On that day Mr. Barclay received Gerald Sanderson, who, 
f Ikghrslfhh I d 

1 d belt d q t < 

1 h Im d h ffl 

f I f I m b 1 h d 

d pro M B I 1 m 

h dlj g 1 1 bl I 
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ti rely free fiom blame — and begged bim to thuik nothmg 
of the unhappy circumstance, and conjured him not to dwell 
any longer upon it. To this Gerald replied, that it was en- 
tirely impossible for him to do otherwise, it being his daily 
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thought and nightly dream ; and that, while the life current 
(lowed in his veins, so should it ever be. That he was im- 
peratively called itpon to be Miss Barclay's champion, and 
had vowed himself to her cause, as truly and devotedly as 
ever did knight of old ; tiiat notliing should deter him from 
trying to drag to light the usurper of his name, and expose 
his falsehood and Ireache/y, and he should never again 
sleep in peace until that was effected. 

This interview was not without its beneficial effects upon 
Mr. Barclay, who found himself thus obliged, in his own 
misery, to minister to the ' mind diseased ' of another. He 
comforted and soothed his half-distracted young friend, and 
h dhm ralh bgdhm hm 

f I Id 

ri plhhGldhdl fl 

ff .rs f 1 If d f ly 1 d ly d h 
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and merciful ; he acknowledged that he had enjoyed a 
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take some needful repose the while, for she was nearly ex- 
hausted with fatigue from constant watching. And thus Mr. 
Barclay came to guard and protect this young creature io 
the still hours of the night, and his spirit sank within him as 
he looked upon the attenuated form of his idolized child, and 
communed with himself upon her probable future destiny. 
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should il please God lo spare her life. And a thorny path 
was ill this porspeelive ; narrow and rugged the way. The 
mystery of her marriage, were it revealed or not, promised 
nothing but misery, for surely the wretch, who could have 
thus deceived her, was utterly unworthy to be claimed as 
her husband, even should he prove to belong to the most 
virtuous family in the land ; and if he did not, what was he ? 
— who was he ? Soul-harrowing questions were these for a 
parent to ask of himself, with no possibility of being an- 
swered. Mr. Barclay firmly believed in his daughter's state- 
ment; he knew her to be the soul of truth and honour, but 
could he ask the same reliance on her testimony from others? 
She was henceforth, in the event of her restoration to health, 
to walk through life, bearing a blighted name ; enshrouded 
ill darkness, unenlivened by a ray of light, if her husband 
wore not discovered, and if he were, the deepest obscurity 
might be preferable. How truly then would Georgiana 
require the strong arm of her father to support her faiming 
steps, and her loving mother's sympathy in this profound 
affliction, to which would be superadded the harrowing con- 
viction that all this trouble had been caused by her own 
imprudence and misconduct. 

The father also trembled for the accusations which her 
overcharged conscience would perpetually elicit, aod the 
reproaches of this inward monitor he conceived would bo 
ceaseless. What a sad picture of human suffering was pre- 
sented lo his imagination, — and who was the victim ? his 
beloved child, — his first-born, who had awakened in his 
heart the first enthralling sentiment of paternity. 

Oh ! the dark, dark hours of those protracted vigils ! they 
contained months of torturing reflections, unresolved doubts, 
and soul-searching bitterness, which nothing, save prayer, 
could mitigate or assuage, On the first revelation of this 
affliction he had thought of abandoning Boston and all his 
pursuits, and retreating into the country, there to bury his 
daughter's shame and sorrow ; but, after mature reflection, he 
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became convinced of the impropriety of such a proceeding, 
as it mighi give rise to more suspicions tliao already existed ; 
so he resolved to remain. There were doubts to be re- 
moved, and he trusted in Providence th-it his child's inno- 
cence would b d f h k If efforts 



could effee h 1 d 


1 




f 


d Id in the 


end, discov h y 










And sur ly m 




bl 


i 


h m re d nt and 


entliusiasti [ p 


1 


M 


B 


1 y Th vowed 


never to d f h 




h f 


1 


1 lo had 


assumed G d 1 


rs 






I d ill de- 


dared they h Id 


b 


fi d 




i 1 y h d dragged 


him to ligh 










Mrs. Asl 1 y h d Im 


1 


d h 


h 


d 1 c long 


illness of 1 d 1 


f 


11 


h 


{, ts, she 


installed h f y 




m h 


1 


y ady to 


be occupied 1 


I 


h 




pp ared to 


derive comf f h 


P 








Mr. Rich d h d 


d 


1 i 




1 d ness of 


one of the 1 h 


h d 


I y 


1 


d pse, and 


though he 


ly 


1 p 




b f d rvicea- 


He in a sick com h 


Id 


g 1 




p d palhy. 


Ho was CO ly 
New York f d 




11 


B 


d ding to 




1 h 1 


P 


Id not 


touch whe y 


d 


d 




ly forgot 


to find faul 1 h p 


d 


k M 


All 1 rongest 


proof he c Id p bij 




f h 


II 


b h g ture of 




his grief; 1 1 m d 








p M Tdmarsh. 


Mrs. Gord 




d 




m; 1 J i herself 


assiduously ss 


M 


B 




1 p ce and 


fortitude s d b i 


1 


dy 




d M s. Rcd- 


mond ariju d h rs If 


Ih 


ly 




p some- 


thing, thou h 1 1 




1 


as 


bp dy very 


well comp h d 










Georgy j f 


1 


ii> 




g d h h se with 


proffers of d f h 


P 




i h 


sel d every 



Hosteatv Google 







THE BARCLAY! 


d 

1 

1 1 


1 


1 d 

d 1 


f h 
f 

1 


h 


b h 


dl p 


p bl 




d J 


h 


1 rn 




d 


lyf 


1 




11 d 


d 


d 


d f 


m h 


d Ilk 


P 


f II d 




h h 




h 


f h 


d m 1 





d G 

dp 



1 II f S fT 

sa hjp dfhh hgdh 

d I m 1 I I f h h d h 

g d dmydssd II H 

II Th y Id b h y d 1 d h h Idl k 

submission to the infliction which had been sent in the secret 
marriage of their daughter, — for was she not spared unto 
them ? all other misfortunes had paled before the harrowing 
thought of her leath. Nothing was remembered hut her 
restora o f o i ll e fell destroyer, and they thanked God 
for 1 « s gml mere es, and repeated and reiterated that all 
was veil 1 the 
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' There's not a look, or word of thine 
My soul halh e'er foi^t ; 
Thou ne'er hast bid a ringJet shine, 
N or giv'n thy locla one graceful twine, 
IVhioh I remember not' 

MOOEE . 

Mrs. Kedmond was sitting, dozing over a yellow- cove red 
novel of the worst possible sort — its cover as dirty as its 
contents — and every now and then taldng a peep through 
her torn lace curtains at the Barclay house, when Jane and 
Miss Tidmarsh rushed in. Miss Serena resembled, on this 
momentous occasion, an overboiling cauldroc, and Jane was 
so breathless with the news she had to impart, that she could 
not speak for several minutes. 

Mrs. Redmond, at last, becoming conscious by vmmistake- 
afalo signs, that there was an e.iplosion somewhere, aroused 
herself sulficiently to inquire what it was ; so she said, 
' What have you to tell, girls .'' what has happened .' ' 

'Oh,' almost shrieked Jane, 'such an adventure at our 
neighbours the Barclays ; such a story ! such a hubbub I ' 

'Ah!' said her mother, with a sort of half-awakened, 
half-bewildered air, ' any thing wrong there ? — any mis- 
chief.' ' 

' Mischief, and to spare, my mother,' was the reply ; 
'there is Georgiana Barclay, who, it appears, has been mar- 
ried a long lime, as she thought, to that bit of dream-land, 
Gerald Sanderson; and having, only yesterday, confessed 
her wicked doings to her parents — though why she did it 
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now nobody cao tell — this has naturally crealed the most 
intense commolion. Now, you perceive what your model 
is, f hope — the girl you have always held up to me for ex- 
ample ! Well, Mr. Barclay instantly, on the rcceplion of this 
terrible communication being made to him, posted down to 
Mr. Egerton's, saw the old miser, who vomited forth fire and 
flames in his anger — and between the two, poor frightened 
Gerald was dragged down from the upper regions of the old 
house, where he studies the stars ; and, both abusing bim at 
once for his treachery and duplicity, placed him in a car- 
riage, and went, as fast as the horses could carry them, to 
Mr. Barclay's.' Then Jane made a solemn pause, and look- 
ing her mother in the face, appeared to enjoy ijnmensely 
her great excitement. 

' Oh, this is too, too shocking to believe,' cried Mrs. Eed- 
mond ; ' how very sad indeed ! ' 

' I can yet tell you something worse still,' said Jane : — 
' Lo ! and behold I when Gerald Sanderson was confronted 
with George Barclay, they had beheld each other for the 
very first lime in their natural lives ! He was not the right 
man ! some one else had assumed his name.' 

Then Jane Redmond, having produced the unheard-of 
circumstance of thoroughly arousing hor dormant parent, 
indulged in a loud and malicious burst of laughter. 

Mrs. Redmond had never been charged with an overflow 
of alTection for her neighbours ; but she was a mother, and 
she felt that this was a load of grief and suffering almost too 
great for human endurance. She exclaimed; 'How can 
you be so hard-hearted as to laugh and mock at such mis- 
ery as the Barclays must sufier? Shame! shame on you, 
nny daughter.' 

'La, mother!' cried Jane, 'you seem to have changed 
all of a sudden, it seems to me, and have begun to stand by 
that disagreeable family; for my part, I rejoice (hat pride 
has had a downfall.' 

* And I also,' chimed in Miss Tidmarsh. 
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knowing and seflling other people's affairs, and her insatiate 
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he swallow, and at last, fa'rly oifrcomc, lie left the table 
His mother immediately foUowmg him, he threw him-ielf on 
her neck and wept like a chdd Mr= Eedmond loied her 
son, now she respected him , so grent was the contrast be- 
tween him and his hard hearted sister &he informed him 
that she had literally turned Mlss Tidmarsh out of doors, 
and also imparted her de term in it ion to send Marj to school, 
and to this plan he gave his unqualified approbation Apart 
from his knowledge of the pernicious influence e\erci'fed 
over Jane by Miss Tidmarsh, he was greitly relieved b\ her 
banishment, for she had lately taken into her sillv head a 
project of enslaving him, which she seemed dispo'^ed to carry 
into effect by main force 

Poor Robert ! ho certainh did consider this an inflclion, 
and often asked himself what great sin he had committed 
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to merit such a puniahmenl tthcrcier hf went he was 
sure to find M ss TLdmirah she was cerlaLo tj be returning 
home at the precise momeiit he went to his meals -ind ever 
just about tu lake a walk is he left his house She literally 
hiunted his steps and actually made hiui at times quite 
nervous It be ng evtromelv easy for her to know all his 
movfmenis from Tine who never dreamed of her friend's 
projecla she was always at the right moment in the right 
place in her own \ ew of the subject , Mr Eobert Redmond 
being of a totally d fferent op nion 

It may be asked where was Mi Redmond on this day 
when his best friend s home washlled with grief and sorrow. 
He came to hia dinner ind receied the sad nfelhgence 
with sundry ejaculations eiidently not comprehending it at 
all , his head being filled w th a patent case he was levolv- 
ing michmery, and arranging ill its knotty point* One 
week afterwards, the suit be ng dec ded in hii fnuur be had 
leisure to feel quite sorry for Mr Barclay's affliction 

In the evening, Robeit Redmond held a confidentnl con- 
versation with his mother n wh ch he imparted to her his 
long cherished affection fur Ijeorgiana Barclay ' He could 
hardly he sa d, ' remember when it began, and he felt now 
that she was lost to him forever immeasurably wretched,' 
He was greatly indignant at the author cf her misery, 
and declared he would ^ne ti,n jears of his 1 fe to dis- 
cover her husband Never for a moment doubted he the 
truth of the unhappy joung Lrcaluref. storj nor did his 
mother, thej well knew '^he was truthful and honourable, 
Mrs Redmond, who f(.lt grit!\ed that she had permitted 
herself ever to believe aught m disparagement of her valu- 
able neighbours, or to entortdin any prejudice whatever 
against th m dwelt with feelings of gratitude on Mrs Bar- 
clay s kindness during Mar\ h recent illness and the atten- 
tive de\otion it had elicited Indeed that dav pr vcd an 
era in her existence, dispelling many disagreeable thoughts 
and awakening many profitable reflections The nest mom- 
17 
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ing Eobert Redmond called on Mr. Barclay, and told him 
ill a straight- forward manner, that having learned he had 
no objection to speak upon the melancholy event which had 
occurred in his family, he had come lo offer his services in 
endeavouring to discover the wretch who had destroyed, in 
such a mysterious manner, its peace and well-being. 

Mr. Barclay answered him kindly, even affectionately, 
and declared himself to be greatly obliged to him, and most 
willing to accept his proffered services in the dire extremity 
lo which he was reduced. Robert Redmond then inquired 
about Miss Barclay's slate of health, and her father informed 
him that she still laid in a slate of partial insensibility, and 
thai he entertained strong doubts of her survival of the 
shock she had endured. This sad communication complete- 
ly unnerved the young lover, and he found it impossible to 
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' Allow me to say. Sir,' said Robert, ' that the whole com- 
munity sympathizes with you. My mother's heart bleeds 
for Mrs. Barclay; indeed, she is aroused in a most remark- 
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able way.' lie then sorrowfuily and respectfully with- 
drew. 

Robert Redmond returned to his mother, and commLini- 
caled to her the state of Mr. Barclay's family, and she 
instantly wrote a note, overflowing with gratitude to Mrs. 
Barclay, for jjer devotion in her own child's extremity, and 
begged to be allowed to make some slight relurn. She 
ofibred to watch day and night, and declared she should 
never be satisfied until she was employed in her behalf. 
Mrs. Barclay sent Kate with a kind message of thanks that 
Mrs. Redmond's proffers of aid would be gratefully accept- 
ed when needed, but that, at present, they were overwhelmed 
with like requests. 

The reaction had been very powerful in Mrs. Redmond's 
views of her opposite neighbours ; she watched their house 
still, devoting all the time she could possibly spare from her 
novel reading, but, happily, not with the same carping and 
crhical spirit. Indeed, it Is extremely doubtful if the lady 
would have overlooked them at all, had not her loiinging- 
chair been placed near the window. Where there really 
esists a good heart, however overgrown it may have become 
with rank weeds, let but one ray of sunshine enter, and 
aaother invariably follows. Mrs. Redmond was actually 
enjoying the effects of such a felicitous event. 

Robert Redmond wandered about the town despairingly ; 
he could fix upon no occupation; his mind was a chaos of 
coatending emotions. He now comprehended that all hope 
for him had fled, and bitterly lamented he had not essayed 
more openly to win Miss Barclay's affections. The truth 
was, that he, in his humility, although much older than the 
young girl, had considered himself so immeasurably beneath 
her, that he had never ventured to address her but with the 
commonest courtesies of every-day life. Then Jane was 
so disagreeable, that their home had few attractions for very 
young people, and Mary, though pleasing, was loo juvenile 
for any members of the family, except Kate. 
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Mary Eedmond was a very good little girl, and, as it 
sometimes occurs in such disorganized domestic elements, 
she stood forth quite prominently in this discordant family ; 
more, perhaps, by force of contrast than otherwise. 

The good example of the Barclays had a great share in 
colouring Mary's existence, and her brother's also, and their 
beneficent influence became every day more visible. Rob- 
ert Redmond revolved over perpetually in his mind who 
the wretch could he, who had so essentially destroyed the 
happiness of the family he so dearly loved. He could not 
remember to have ever seen Georgiana Barclay with any one 
with whom he was unacquainted, but once. In vain, did he 
try to recall the features of this individual. He recollected 
thinking, at the time, he was a stranger, but, as his friends 
were always receiving foreigners, he paid no attention to the 
circumstance. 

In all his reflections, and amidst this maze of conjectures 
to which there existed no elue, never did he, for a moment, 
blame Georgiana ; she remained in his eyes, as ever, fault- 
less, nor would he permit any one else to blame her. 
Fiercely resenting any criticisms on her conduct, he was 
ever ready to do battle with any one in her defence ; 
and no true aud loyal knight of old ever held his ladye-love 
in deeper, higher, holier consideration than the sorrowing 
youth, who, from morning till night, fretted out his days in 
repining for the treasure he had lost. Robert's love seemed 
rooted all the more deeply in his heart that he had never 
revealed il, and to this conclusion had it come at last, that 
it was the absorbing interest of his life. No other woman, 
he repeatedly avowed, should ever occupy Georgy's place 
in his affections. 

Mrs. Redmond, becoming extremely absorbed in the af- 
flictions of her friends, her son beheld, to his immense 
satisfaction, the disappearance of the tawdry looking vol- 
umes he so much disliked, and perceived his mother had 
substituted for them some embroidery. This he consider- 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
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Iheir downcast lids seemed doomed n 
light was quenched indeed, 
sanded shores of life, ere that j 
sweet bud of promise ; she had loved, hoped, trusted, and, 
alas ! all too early, had won the guerdon of woman's destiny ; 
and she was to bear her cross through her apppointed days 
courageously, fearlessly, or perish. The future on earth 
was dark and sombre. A blight was upon her fair fame, 
never to he effaced ; with this heart-rending conviction she 
beheld the sun rise and set ; her nights were passed in tears. 
A weight of woe was upon her almost loo heavy for 
human strength to cope with, but she was young, and youth 
can never be entirely divested of hope ; a portion of this 
blessing will ever cling to early days, even under the most 
adverse fortunes. Women of maturer years, as it has been 
demonstrated in many coses, sink under even the slightest, 
faintest breath of scandal affecling their honour ; they under- 
stand all the concomitant wretchedness and misery attendant 
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upon it ; they full well know that, like the Venetian mirror 
of old, it must not be approached, — and they sink. It is 
a wise dispensation of Providence that the spring-tide of 
existence is buoyant and hopeful, — 'Hope on, hope ever,' 
its motto. Life is made up of contrarieties which admit of 
no explanation ; and that woman, redolent of benevolent 
and lender sensibility, should have no charity for the frailly 
of her own sex, is the most extraordinary of all ; but so it 
is, and has ever been. And, even more, she gives no 
quarter, — she allows no extenuating circumstances to change 
tlie fiat of her cold decision ; the nearest approach to mercy 
she can reach is not to believe in the existence of guilt, is 
not to listen to tlie sad tale of its misery and despair. No 
sterner Daniel come to judgment, than is woman to woman. 
Of all this a girl of seventeen is fortunately ignorant, and 
however she may deplore in bitter tears of contrition and 
repentance tho course of events which have covered her 
with a shroud of suspicious gloom, she knows not ihe deep 
profound of her misfortune, its appalling and enduring 
quality, its lenacious and abiding nature. For the possession 
of the rich sources of weallh, locked up in the ardent and 
devoted affection of her parents and family, Georgiana 
Barclay poured forth her whole soul in thanks to her Creator; 
she had been saved from entering the dark valley of death, 
and she resolved that the rest of her days should be given 
entirely to them, and tliem only. Should the husband who 
had so treacherously won her hand, re-appear, she would 
never again behold him; she considered herself perfectly 
justified in adopting this course and adhering to it. In fact, 
she had conceived an irrepressible disgust with every thing 
appertaining to the recreant to truth and honour, who had so 
wickedly misled her youthful imagination, and lured her 
away from her allegiance to her parents and friends ; the 
sight of him would have been hateful to her. The more she 
reflected upon her own misconduct, the more rigorously she 
blamed herself, and the more odious she became in her own 
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days, and, as they swifdy departed, she had hitterlj mourn- 
ed their absence, and would gladly have availed heraeif of 
any plausahle excuse to evade the dreaded moment when she 
should again behold the assembled group. Alas! what a 
mighty change had come over the spirit of her dream of 
life since the last time she had stood amidst her family and 
friends ! Then', though she was threatened with the storm 
which had now broken over her devoted head, yet she had 
seen it only in perspective, and had never until aow fully 
comprehended its magnitude and its fearfully momentous 
consequences. So thought this young creature, but little 
she reeked, comparatively, what these consequences were to 
be, — 'A blindness to the future kindly given,' At any rate, 
she nerved herself to the task, and found herself once more 
restored to the apparently unchanged communion with her 
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tried and faithful friends but she felt there had been a 
change. There was a "^hade m re of tenderness in iheir 
greeting, and a dee] pi into lation in their pleasant voices, 
which fell upon her ear gratefully ^et sadly. 

Miss Edgeworlh has a heroine who would have submitted 
to any other infliction than pilj as a punishment for her 
short-comings ; and true it i« that this quality is often mixed 
up with worldly feel ngs wh ch engender disturbing doubts 
of its native purity. Not that any thing so base had entered 
the charmed circle of which Georgy found herself the 
centre ; but she was, for the first time in her life, a victim to 
suspicious doubts, and so henceforth seemed doomed to 
remain. Indeed, from the peculiarity of her situation, how 
could this be otherwise.' and suspicion was already added 
to the weight of the burthen which her overladen spirit was 
to bear. 

Uncle Richard * for this evening only,' forgot to grumble, 
and contradicted Mrs. Ashley but once, that pleasant lady 
being all smiles and gaiety as usual. Mrs. Gordon was in 
her most entertaining mood, and her daughter, wild with joy 
and excitcmeol, never took her eyes from the beautiful pic- 
ture of her restored friend. Kate literally danced for joy ; 
and Gracy declaring that, if she would Irea 
must have music, played a waltz ; and the volatile c 
twirled round poor Johnny until he fell flat on the floor from 
dizziness and exhaustion, not being accustomed to such 
saltatory movements, and, moreover, a tyro in the act of 
dancing. 

Quiet, after strenuous efforts, being restored, and all be- 
ginning to be soberly happy, several other persons arrived 
with congratulations at the re-appearance of the invalid ; 
amongst these were Gerald Sanderson, Miss Tidmarsh, and 
two or three foreigners of distinction who had been recently 
presented to Mr. Barclay. 

Gerald, entirely overcome by the intensity of his feelings, 
stammered forth his sincere satisfaction at once more being 
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allowed to see Miss Barclay, and then retreated lo Hie con- 
servatory ; remainirtg there a few minutes, he returned, and 
senting himself in a distant part of the library, fed his eyes 
ii[)On the object of his idolatry. Miss Serena devoted her- 
self, afior having paid sundry insincere compliments to 
Georgy, to a young Frenchman, and invited him to accom- 
pany her lo one of the tables, where she entertained him in 
her patchwork French wiili all the scandal she had managed 
lo collect during the week. 

Now Johnny Birchj happened to be drawing at this 
nhle and this youth was a naturalist ; an incipient one to be 
sure for his researches «ere entirely confined to the feline 
spec OS And woe unto the unfortunates ! their tribulations, 
T5 far ^s he Hat, concerned being legion ; in fact, he never 
allowed a cat lo enjoy her existence any length of time in 
his latitudes, and waged against that amiable race an exter- 
minating warfare Manj old women in the neighbourhood 
had almost determined to enter a protest against Johnny's 
murdeious propensities having missed their favourites and 
pets from their iccuslomed hiunls, and had only been deterred 
by their respect for h s father, whom they could not bear to 
disturb with compHints It so happened that Johnny asked 
Miss Serena some question touching a foreign city of which 
<ihe and her co npan on wpre speaking, and Miss Tidmarsh, 
beinj iffnorant ind not wishing to proclaim her want of 
knowledge prttcnded not to hear him. Upon which Johnny, 
raising his ^oiee ■\h vo all drawing-room conventional 
regulations joiterated hs demand. The lady answered in 
her lowest nh&per and the turbulent child, roaring loud 
enough to be heard at the end of the street, bawled out, 
' Why don t jou speak as loud as other people, Miss Serena? 
you can it s onlj btf re tompany you're such a mouse in 
a cheese I heird jou ih s morning when we boys chased 
agloiious tomcit up \our pear-tree, and poor dirly little 
hmo Sally only came to the door to see the fun, — [ heard 
you bellow and use awful naughty words besides!' No 
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U I R h d h d better tiian his liopefu! nephew, 
f p g h bse of Miss Tidmarsh, he burst out 

h II hi fit of laughter, in which he was 

J d hj II I bl d company, except the heads of 

I h h m b onfessed, had much dilBcully in 

1 m b Even Gerald, who had so long 
h hi h Id mile agaio, was fairly overcome, 

a d b ny d 1 rth measured terms. Mr. Richard's 

second pet dislike being Miss Serena, (he never renounced 
his first,) he was highly pleased that her deceit had 
been thoroughly exposed ; he having always regarded the 
delicacy of her lungs, of which she was perpetually com- 
plaining, as a complete myth with which that young lady 
favoured the public. 'And now,' exclaimed he rejoicingly, 
' we sball hear no more of the ridiculous creature's pre- 
tensions to morbid affections of the chest.' But he was 
mistaken, — her bad habits were as deeply rooted as his 
own, and she was sure, in a few days, to forget the young 
scapegrace's rebuff, and be more absurd than ever. 

Georgiana, though not very strong, had crept out after 
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Miss Tidmarsh, whom she hoped to find in the hall ; but !he 
delicate pretender hid Tin\ihed having totally forj^otten her 
hooded cloak which rema ned pendant m the hat s and and 
singularly resembled Us oivncr Mr Birclay pnvalely 
informed his wife that he proposed punish ng Johnny, and 
only hoped he shoitld perform the operation without laughing 
Mrs Barclay replied that she wished he might avoid such a 
catastrophe, but had her own doubts whether the offender 
would not coax his father out of all such retributive justice 
Mr Barclay was iltogether too indulgent to hs children, his 
w te made strenuous efforts to counteract the pernicious 
efftcts of sich T course, ind the consrquence was that they 
e^cr held her m much greater awe thin their father lie 
could not behold, m anj degree of peace a frown on the 
brow of a chdd he must immediately chase it away he 
frinkly icknowledged h s wejkness ind declared that he 
left all the wholesome disciplmmg of his family to his 
w fe In this respect he \ erv much resembled all indiscreet 
Ij fond fathers, in which America abounds. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

' A rich, man mny have c.irvcti Ly the mere success of his ccterprisej 
ft right to be haarci, hating been tested by that success.' — Anon. 

Mn. Baeclay, after many intefviews with Gerald Sqq- 
dersoa, liecame ex m I d h j 

fortunes, and (irml I d d h Id 

Gerald, captivated bj 1 j p 1 f 1 y 

acquired friend, fJ I ] h 1 1 f p 

and yet could not { d 1 f hip 

ness it imparted. G Id Id M B I y II 1 

most secret rccesse f I 1 h d d d Id 

and visionary proje dm d 1 d 

Eire to effect a coi 1 m j 1 1 h b d 

to school himself lb f m h 

plan being one lie i d 1 1 d 1 d — n 

himself at the law hi b d^, , h 1 ught a 

year would suffice, as he had already studied three at home, 
and then fiad a place in some distinguished lawyer's office 
in Boston. All this was judiciously arranged, but the means 
whereby this project could be carried through were wanting, 
his small modicum being entirely inadequate to the disbursal 
of his daily expenses. He had been told of the hope 
deferred, and the sickened and fainting hearts of aspirants 
for legal fame; but nothing dismayed, he determined fo 
pursue his course, and try to find some occupation which 
would gave him bread while pursuing his studies. These 
sad reflections cost him many hours of serious thought, and 
were the only subjects of his matured plans which he failed 
13 
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to reveal to Mr. Barclay ; for, had he i 
brother ? There then seemed to be no one to whom Gerald 
could apply, for, in ilie days of his most amicable relations 
with bis uncle, he would never have ventured upon any 
proposition for aid, and in their disseverment it was entirely 
out of the question. So, poor Gerald pined away his days 
in repentance of his past follies, and beheld his plans for 
improvement passing away from lack of power lo esecute 
them, and he actually seemed in danger, notwithstanding 
all his good resolutions, of fast falling into his old and per- 
nicious habits of castle-building and melancholy reverie. 
From this state he was most opportunely and joyfully 
aroused by a note from a gentleman, whom be only knew 
by reputation, requesting him to call at his office the next 
day at twelve o'clock. Little slept he that night, and arising 
at break of day, he thought the long, long hours would 
never come to an end ; but at last he beheld the desired 
meridian, and found himself precisely at the appointed time 
in the presence of a large, red-faced, burly individual, who, 
greeting him freely and heartily, desired him to be seated, 
and then entered upon business immediately, by saying: 'A 
mutual friend of yours and mine, Mr. Sanderson, has often 
spoken to mc of you, and thinks you arc exactly the person 
I want. He says you are the soul of honour and probity, 
and that implicit reliance can be placed on you ; that you 
are a good French scholar, and will bo able to conduct 
satisfuclorily a commercial correspondence in tliat language, 
respecting some business which demands profound secrecy. 
Don't be alarmed, there is nothing wrong about it; but I 
have discovered a way to make a round sum of money, and 
am determined to keep close, and have all the cakes and a!e 
for myself and children. Now, if you will undertake this 
affair for me. and I understand, in the end, that you have 
not breathed a syllable to any one respecting it, I will give 
you a thousand dollars a year, and should the enterprise 
prove successful, you shall have a bonus besides.' Il need 
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hardly be doubted that Gerald gkdiy accepted this propo- 
sition, the more so, when he discovered that the work might 
be executed in three days of each week. When Mr, Barton, 
that being the name of the gentleman, informed Gerald of 
this fact, he declared ho thought the remuneration altogether 
too large for the services to be rendered ; but the merchant 
answered that he was paying for character and not work, 
and persisted in his offer. Gerald inquired who the person was 
who had kindly interested himself in his welfare, and beard, 
without surprise, Mr. Barclay's name mentioned, — for what 
other friend had he in the world ? Mr, Barton was a tolera- 
bly liberal man, and was very willing fo pay for specified 
moralities, (be wanted them,) but not exactly a thousand 
dollars a year. He thought six hundred ample, and Mr. 
Barclay supplied the deficiency under the sea] of secrecy. 

Gerald Sanderson entered that very morning on his func- 
tions, and his employer seemed well satisfied with the zeal 
and intelligence he evinced. Mr. Barton perceived that he 
comprehended at a glance the important bearings of the 
business, and applied himself assiduously to unravelling all 
its intricate parts. They passed many houi-s together, and 
parted mutually pleased with each other, Gerald being con- 
vinced that he could give satisfaction to his employei-. That 
evening Gerald consecrated to bis mother, and a blessed one 
&h dip 1 rt f h 

dpd dl 1 p llld I 

1 I 1yd dihddpifl 
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of his dlusion, , h. * ou d e „ 1 p , f he knew 

there was a fund of practical good sense lying unrevealed 
under his dreamy qualhies. What would the delighted mother 
have given to be able, on the instant, to impart this agreeable 
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I g h b h b he wis immured in his library 

w I a bo k d could p t foot here i unless 

f II q Id No \ aste d of pour ng forth 
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a p If h li d had tl e 1 app ne-^s to be able 
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always cried on grand occasions tl at e en ng they cele 
brated by doing both ; and Peter after descend ng oto h s 
own domains, gave a slight touch or so of heel and toe 
and declared that next to the return home of Massa Charley, 
this was the very best bit of news be could ever hear. 

The next morning Gerald Sanderson called on Mr. Barclay 
before breakfast, and attempted to thank him for his unex- 
pected kindness ; but, in his own estimation, signally failed, 
so greatly was he overpowered by his grateful feelings. 
He, however, managed to invoke the blessing of the father- 
less upon his head, and, as the Italians say, blessings never 
fall to the ground, they must have rested there. Mr. Barclay 
requested Gerald to remain and breakfast with him, and 
soon his lovely family was assembled together in the library, 
the servants following. Mr. Earclay read impressively a 
short household service, and concluded with a fervent prayer 
for their welfare. This finished, the greetings of the day 
commenced affectionately, and they then repaired to the 
dining-room, where, around a cheerful board, graced by 
youth and beauty, the heads of this home looked as if 
sorrow and suffering micrht not enter there ; and yet, alas ! 
it had. 

Gerald walked to Cambridge three times a week to the 
law school, and [fie rest of his time was devoted to Mr, 
Barton, that gentleman, however, not requiring his presence 
in the evening, he was a free] man ; but not once, in the 
whole course of that year, did he open a book disconnected 
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wilh his legal pursuits. When wearied with hard work and 
study, he frequented the concerts and theafres, and kept up 
hy practice his own fmc voice, and accompanied himself on 
his guitar, and went to Mr, Barclay's as often as he dared. 
Mrs. Barclay's hospitality was unbounded to him. Whh 
a woman's keen susceptibility to love-passages, she had 
instantly perceived the state of bis feelings, but she thought 
ho would eventually conquer his passion for her daughter, 
in view of its utter hopelessness ; she felt bis solitariness 
and the great advantage he would derive from his com- 
munion whh her family, and so she welcomed him warmly 
to their fireside. 

Mr. Barton having begun to take a decided liking to his 
diligent amanuensis, one day invited him home to dinner, 
in order, as he declared, to make Mrs. Barton and his 
daugbtora acquainted with him. Gerald accepting the invi- 
tation, accompanied bis patron, and found himself in an 
elegant house, furnished in shockingly bad taste, glaring 
and flashy ; in very truth, his eyes were almost blinded by 
the variety of ill-assorted colors, which met them on all 
sides. 

The Misses Barton, showy and ambitious girls, were just 
half educated, knowing a little of almost every thing; they 
drew a little, played a littl d " vast deal wilh 

remarkably unmusical voice 1 Ik d m Ij f 1 
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Mrs. Barton, a good housewifely 


creature, received her 
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guesl with great deference; the daughters paid small regard 
to their parents in any thing, evidently conaideriog them 
quite an inferior order of persons. 

There was o e tl ngwhch ippeared to C erald Sander- 
son to be very remarkable a d t vaa 1 at tl e Misses Bar- 
ton, having pa d such srct itle t i to the -icquisition of 
various foreigi a d dead languages si ould have so sin- 
gularly neglec ed the r o vn \e acular vh ch they were 
sadly deficiei I 

Th d II d 11 k d d M B 

h d ddg fhdghrs 

I h Idid phdhhdk 



ihmgg d dl q db!y 

hf II h 

T hm 1 1 d d f 1 

d d d I h 1 d b mpl 1 b 

bd ilhfm hy dfm 

Gld p ghBlfl dlllyd 

h d sc ry I 1 g 1 ly be 

b d h k I 

Now, how shall it be written ? That the Bartons were 
not of the same rank as the Barclays, — no such word as 
rank in democratic America. Not of the same class, — 
that will never do. Not of the same standing, — worse and 
worse. The fact is, and the truth must be told, it is very 
hard, indeed, to describe certain things in a Eepublic. 
Were the Bartons then not fashionable > Travellers say we 
ha e no fa h on then ho n he na e of common sense 
I a«kwa d fid o be ma a^ed Well, then, for 
w n of some I ng be e he M ss s Ba on did not visit in 
h san e 1 ou es h 1 e Ba clays Tl en ere they or tho 
Ba clays o firs people Bu h ge ting to be too 

abs rac a ques on and i e bes ay s o le it alone, and, 
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<f far the safest. The result was, that the fami- 
lies were unknown to each other ; and though the Barclays 
had never seen Gerald's friends, it sppeared they had 
been carefully scanned in all public places, and particularly 
on Sundays. Miss Julia Maria Barton begged to Itnow if 
Gracy's hair was really golden ; and Miss Araminta Cora 
Barton asked if the sister's eyes were black or blue. Kale 
and Johnny were entirely neglected ; their fame had not 
penetrated into the Barton circle. 

These questionings and Gerald's answers broke all the ice 
of ceremony, and a conversation ensued, if thus il could be 
called, which was composed of interrogations and responses, 
a d m d 1 m 11 oc bl Th y ladies 

dd ! hdbabl dfp Georgy, 

f 1 f h m h p I I 1 Q the 

y 1 h h f d 1 lly d do so, 

b f 1 1 y p red h m h fl n The 

pi ly h d 1 h k 1 when 

h y 11 d h y f er the 

b tt sa d M B MB 1 11 d forth 

w ! h d 1 d 1 1 d d h eeable 

m I f t m ] Id word 

b 1 yLbffhddd I logics, 

while Gerald was in his house. 

Gerald was much amused with this new phase of things ; 
and, as there was nothing of which he liked to talk better 
than the Barclays, the sound of their names being to him a 
breathing and subduing melody, he resolved rather to culti- 
vate the acquaintance of persons who took such aii intense 
interest in them, no matter what the motive. 

Mr. Barton had begun life in a very small wqy, and his 
early career had been unprosperous ; he had failed in busi- 
ness, but, with the characteristic courage and energy of his 
' Down- East ' race, — for he came from the State of Maine, 
— he, nothing daunted, looked adverse Fortune sternly and 
defiantly in the face, and dared her to do her worst. 
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id melancholy 

:upcnlivc quiUiics in 

falls but to rise and 

oon saw Mr Barton 

h hanest of oipentnce 



Failures in other Knd'j 
enough, there would seem to be n 
the suflerera ; but in AmeriCT a i 
lake a bolder flight. A few je; 
re -established, having gathered a . 
from his previous commerciil dis 
greatly to bis bonoi, having paid off the pnnc pal and 
interest of his debts. Thi^ time the fickle goddess eontin- 
ycd to favour him, and be made bj speculations an immense 
fortune; and h nh p f med a remarkably wise act, — he 
settled one t If f 1 pdly gained wealth on his wife 

and children d la g h should never again be made 
beggars. Fo h mself h erred, that, as occupation was 
the main-spri f h oce, and he should die of atro- 

phy without I m k, and so ho did just as assid- 

uously as if" 1 1 ly b depended upon his exertions, 

looking caref 11 f I llest sums in a very searching 

manner, Oc Ily h ve to charities, incited by Mr, 

Barclay, who 1 d fl ence over him ; but this was 

rather to beh III bj the side of a man's whom he 

greatly admi 1 d j d, than from any real sympa- 
thy with the w f h 

Mr. Barton k d ght in recounting bis early 

adventures ; he prided himself immensely on having battled 
wiih poverty in its most pinching and griping aspect, and on 
having conquercd the eaemy, and was rather vain of his 
signal exploits. Not so his daughters; they, blushingly, 
interrupted him, and always endeavored to divert his atten- 
tion from the subject of his early days, and conjured their 
mother to do the same; but the good creature answered 
that, if it made her husband happy to do this, it was all she 
desired in the world. It was wonderful the eiForts were so 
perpetually made, seeing they were so constantly abortive ; 
hut then the Misses Barton's father always began his graphic 
descriptions when they had their very best acquaintance 
with them. Now, this may faintly shadow forth where the 
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Barlons were in society for the truly very best persons in 
tl e land would ha\e I stened w th nterest and pr de to ihe 
detal of tier co tryman s struggles fora vh c! t tp 
pearcd t! e young lad es pper ten ihousa d turne I I c r 
heads n ockery and d ^g s 

Mr Barton s bapt siml name was a pec I tr one to '^ay 
the leist herejocng n lie appellaton of N co^cm s and 
choo& ng to hive t e nblazoned n black letter pon h s 
doorj-hte and ilso vs g cards I at be ng the lates^t 
fa&h on It was n la n M sa Aram nla Cora idv sed h m of 
the pleisant fac tl a all the small bo s I e ne ghbor 
hood hid c! r stened h m Old N ck and p en proceeded 
to append a portrait of the real Simon Pure, horns and all, 
on the back-gate of his dwelling. The father remained 
obstinately impervious, and vowed he would never forswear 
h's b'rth '^h fo all I e I ie g bonds n Ch endon 
and !a Ie hdbogi Ie a ohsc-npbcaue 
he 1 ad a ned f em hie confo I d balls oft he 
CO whchh ! el He nas o obese e ! ou of 

1 s na e a good fa n ly o e bv bt h e no he So h s 
da ^h ers ve e obi ged o es gn fo n n all mn ed e 
hope of clan„e Ie fa he ja o jmc h as h j 
nl e ed h s never dy ng sp of eaac y of pu po e 1 ey 
ne er despa red 
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CI-IAPTER XXV. 

' Somathing ILe heart must have to cherish. 

Must love aud jny ftnd sorrow learn, 
Sometliing with passion clasp or perish, 

And in itself to aahes bum.' 

Hyperion. 

BoT does not the reader wisli to hear something of the 
whereabouts of the dear Charley ? He has never been 
any where but in his bereaved tnolher's heart and mind, 
morning, noon and night, since his departure. Gerald has 
pined for his joyous brother; Peter and Dinah have obstrep- 
erously lamented his absence; and Mr. Egerton has said 
never a word of the favourite, good or had. The voyage 
was long, tediuos and monotonous, for every one but 
Charley, who was the life and soul of the whole ship's 
company. Mrs. Sanderson had given her son a Bible and 
Shakspeare; these he read, the first solemnly and atten- 
tively, iho second eagerly drinking in its beauties, and, by 
turns, enacted, for the gratification of his shipmates, almost 
every cliaructer in if. 

A great talent, had Charley Sanderson for histrionic ac- 
complishments, which he had but sparsely exercised on 
shore; but it was then brought out for the amusement of 
others, as time moved slowly and tediously on — and where 
does it lag r.iore wearily than at sea ? There was one 
exception to the general favouritism that the dear boy enjoy- 
ed, and that was in the pei'son of a dark, airibilious, dis- 
agreeable man, — a passenger who seemed to think smiling 
an ofience, and laughing a crime, — and who had, from the 
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first moment h lo'd 1' u ly y the y ih ap 

paretitly hat d 1 n If M J 1 n I ad b k d hy 

he could no 1 sa f !y J h m If 

It was generall hi dbyhlkrt. hhdlld 
to see such j j ly happ n h 

Hohappy pabAn 1 1 n fhpp 

1 be ' d 1 y Id II h pra* d 

d b dpi 1 CI I y g 

Idb llllhp] hf 

Imbohd h yrej dkf 
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d Idydl dflbhm d 

hi d h 1 Ih h 1 1 

bef hylddChlylmf 1 h 
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land, he resolved to retrace his listless steps, and finish his 
days in Calcutta, since there was nothing to live for at 
home. Besides, he had found life perfectly intolerable in 
Boston and elsewhere, his habits having been rei olu lionized 
by his Indian residence, so back he was going, when a pas- 
sage to etermlj seemed much nearer to hmi than one to 
Calcutta. Now, then, was exhibited to this unbeliever in 
humanify, anew phase in his previous conceptions Here 
was a mere lad, whom he had purposely avoided for no 
reason on earth, and for whom he had mos.t savagely be- 
trayed a sentiment of contempt , and this joung creature 
had devoted himself, with the most persevermgly untiring 
efforts, to the salvation of his life — and wherefore ? 

There was no wealth to tempt, no apparent goodness to 

seduce; on the contrary, surliness and ill- nature ; and yet 

he had risked even his own existence for that of a bad- 

lempered and disagreeable man. This was surely a most 

remarkable thing, and gave abundant food for reflection. 

Th rr f h d f S Lour by one so 

y pi I h mbl d 11 1 th ill-conditioned 

h d p m f M J 1 ; from believ 

1 h m d p J d that he might 

hem Ikh hlld hii such a noble 

mpff n dfg h would imme- 

d lykhmfl d d!h Id Charley ; for 

h b d b d 1 d h severed them, 

h d 1 m d d I gl ring his whole 

lip B Ch 1 d him to do no 

h h k 1 f 1 d h If for a model, 

b kdhhUfid 1 p d volume which 

h h h d 1 m p g 1 the Bible, for 

1 1 d 1 b h k d d 1 Mr. Johnstone 

1 p f ry p b ok. Certainly 

m y 1 b d 1 p ai-dour and en- 

h h d k f b nbeliever to the 

bl sed 1 g! f 1 g p 1 1 d d CI 1 y Sanderson, and 
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)nc flight of stairs, found tbtit gentleman in 



an elegantly furnished room, and a table beanlifully ar- 
ranged for two persons, at which he invited him moat gra- 
ciously to seat himself. Tlie dinner was very luxurious and 
capitally served. Mr. Johnstone, now a changed creature, 
gay and evidently very happy, did the honors of the repast 
with remarkable spirit. Charley thov7ght his friend a little 
beside himself, for the nonce, but determined to have every 
thing set right by the next day, otherwise he should be 
ruined; he, however, made no comments that would damp, 
as he thought, the excitement attendant upon the first dinner 
on shore. 

When the fruit appeared and the servants had retired, 
Mr. Johnstone addressed him thus; 'You are, no doubt, 
immensely surprised, my dear young friend, at finding me, 
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as you may naturally enough suppose, squandering away 
the little money I have. Now, permit me to sel at rest all 
your apprehensions. You must henceforth regard me not 
in the light of the poor Mr. Johnstone, but the rich one; for 
rich I am, thank God, and can thereby endeavour to repay 
you for all the immense debt of gratitude I owe you. 
Henceforth you are to be my guest.' Observing that Charley 
was about to object to this arrangement, he resumed : ' You 
must not say one word in opposition, I am obstinately bent 
upon this, and will have my own way; but for you, your 
wondrously noble liiodness, I should have been fathoms 
deep in the sea, but through your elTorts, under Providence, 
I am now a regenerated and totally changed creature. I 
feel there is nothing I can do for you that will in any way 
prove an expression of my gratitude, so you must receive 
whatever my paltry wealth can effect. Of what avail was 
all the dross I had hoarded, when I had lost my own soul .' 
Through you, I repeal, I am in a hopeful way of being 
brought to salvation ; and since the wretched day you 
entered my state-room, looking like an angel of mercy, a 
great revolution has been wrought in me. But why should 
I call it a wretched dav ' — rather say blessed Now I am, 
and ever have been a man of feu words and fewer good 
deeds; you must allow me to make a begmnmg and with 
wh an I do this so effectually as my preserier, tempora- 
ly and e nallj , ' and, finibhrng, he actually wept like a 
1 Id To Charley, who, following the true instinct of his 
own e ell it nature had, m his own eyes, onlj performed 
a nple a of Chnstim kindness, this ebullition of feeling 
on h p of hip, so lately saturnine friend was, mdeed, 
end nary, and he knew not what so sa^ He di^claim- 
d 1 w , the great ment attributed lo hira, and declared 
he should consider himaelf the obliged person 

The next morning he wished to commence h s operations 
immediately, but Mi Johnstone =aid he had other Mews for 
him, in which he could essentially serie him, and he must 
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await his pleasure. He desired his young friend should see 
the city thoroughly, and, in the interim, he would arrange 
for him something which ho thought would exactly suit him. 
This was effected, and Charley, instead of making several 
India voyages to and fro, was installed in a mercantile 
house for two or three years, the head of which desired to 
establish a branch in America; and al! this was done 
through the iafluence of Mr. Johnstone and his rupees. Of 
the latter part of this transaction, Charley was kept com- 
pletely ignorant. He knew that his friend had been en- 
gaged, at one time, with this house, and supposed they had 
taken him to oblige Mr. Johnstone. It was a sad and mel- 
ancholy sacrifice for him to abandon his dear mother, 
brother and friends, but he knew full well he could never be 
justified in renouncing such an excellent chance for prefer- 
ment, and that the only hope he had on earth of obtaining 
Grace Barclay, his heart's treasure, laid in the success of 
his apprenticeship in this India house. It was a golden ven- 
ture, and no considerations, however sentimentally impera- 
tive, must bid him forego the positive fact, that he might in 
time become sufficiently important to his employers to induce 
them to bestow upon him their patronage in his native land. 
All this he wrote, in a joint letter to his mother and Gerald, 
and also in another to Mr, Barclay, by the same ship in 
which he went out. 

Mrs. Sanderson was greatly afflicted when the vessel 
arrived without her son, though she had already received an 
overiand duplicate of the letter, and she was thoroughly pre- 
pared not to sec him, yet there had ever hngercd a hope that 
something might occur which would prevent his slay in 
India. But he came not, and in lieu of the Charley, she be- 
held a Cashmere shawl, of surpassing beauty, in a camphor- 
wood box, a present from a man whom she had never seen, 
and a letter, detailing most frankly and circumstantially, 
such a grateful narrative of her son's admirable conduct, as 
made her eyes rain tears of heartfelt joy. It was then she 
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reaped the fruits of the good seed she had sown, and a proud 
and happy mother was she that day ! 

Mr. Barclay was dehghted with his young favourite's cheer- 
ing prospects, and Gerald carried to him Mr. Jolnistonc's 
Jetter, which he read with intense pleasure, and begged per- 
mission to communicate its contents to his family. It can 
safely he imagined how enchanted was Gracy with this 
missive, and how she gloried in her choice, when she heard 
all she loveci, praising in no measured terms, the Charley. 
She felt that she loved him a thou sand -fold more, now that 
such admirable qualities had been developed in him, and 
she was quite sure all her family sympathized with her, 
which they certainly did. 

Mr. Richard said that, for his part, he was in no wise 
surprised at Charley's good conduct, and he thought tho 
very best thing Mr. Johnstone could do was to adopt him, 
he having neither kith nor kin, and give him a portion of hia 
vast wealth, the more especially, since the boy had taught 
him that there was something better to worship than mam- 
mon. The old fellow was a brand saved from the burning, 
but better late than never, he had known him when the hark 
was rougher. 

Mrs. Ashley exclaimed, when Charley's letter was read 
to her, ' Oow charmingly romantic ! Quite an Arabian 
Night's tale, and all true, nevertheless!' Miss Tidmarsh 
said, that 'There was always something happening at the 
Barclays ; she supposed that they would then no longer 
obj o na ch be e n & ace d Charley Sanderson, 
as h »a a t,ood p ospec of ealth ; though she had 
hea 1 ev had hi o ol ly oppo ed it.' And this waa 
s n a he ha h ve ac ous person ever came. 
B sh le e ed b e eve ecurring, ungracious 

opmjons of hei neighbours, fiom frequenting their agreeable 
house, and constantly bestowing upon them her disagreeable 
presence. In this Miss Redmond, agreeing with her friend 
thoroughly, yet found it convenient to do the same thing. 
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stone's age. Upon that question being propounded, Mrs. Ash- 
ley, in high glee, declared she had caught her friend at last. 
'I am surprised,' she exclaimed, 'that you, dear Mrs. Gor- 
don, of all persons in the world, should inquire the age of 
any one, after all your criticisms upon our habits, and hav- 
ing heard you frequently declare that you were never an 
hour in American society without listening to this question ; 
T repeat, I am astonished.' 

'That's very true,' replied (he lady, ' I make no denial, 
and am fairly entrapped. You remember the " evil com- 
munications " of our copy-books, and also have not forgotten 
good Mr. Burlington's habit of always diminishing the for- 
tunes of his friends, and adding to their ages, so that what 
he substraeted from their wealth he piled on to their years. 
A very innocently dangerous person was he. Age is a 
favourite topic in our country, I lived abroad many years, 
and never beard the subject mentioned, and, for aught I 
knew to the contrary, might have been sweet seventeen, 
but now the nearest approach I make to receiving a eompli- 
menl is, that I wear well, hold my own, and bear my years. 
Thus, however flattering may be the intentions in the be. 
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stowal of these very apocryphal favours, ihey come to me 
in a decidedly neutralized stale. You may all laugh as 
much as you please, I don't believe tlie men like this sort 
of sugar-plums a y bette tl an the omen. An old friend 
of mine told me h 1 e s s g the reading-room of 
the Tremont Hous las eek 1 en two men, having 
glowered at h m a men e on h le, crossed the floor 

and asked his age n e pe ful ma er, it must be stated. 
"Upon which sa d 1 e I fle a them in a violent 
rage, and asked ihcm what, in the devil's name, they wished 
to know it for? I being bald, half-blind and lame." So, 
you perceive, the other sex, even at an advanced period, is 
as techy as we are on this debatable ground, and the fewer 
remarks you make upon my comments, the better. And, 
permit me to assure you, my good friends, that no one will 
find me encouraging the idle curiosity of the little Pedling- 
ton school, by divulging the number of cycles which have 
gathered around my head, unless an immense heritage is 
to he gained by the confession.' 

'And you arc perfectly right, Mrs. Gordon,' said Mr, 
Eichard. ' What impertinent and futile curiosity ! I don't 
think that even I myself would like to confess my age any 
better than your old friend, who was made so furiously 
angry by those ill-behaved fellows. But it's just the way 
here always; it's every body's business to know every 
body's business. Give me a country where people are 
unacquainted with their next-door neighbours, I say. What 
a terrestrial paradise such a land must be, no Mrs. Grundy 
estant ; she has always lived in all the streets I have inhab- 
ited, and exercised full sway. Did you ever bear the defi- 
nition of age in the " Man of the World's Dictionary ? " — 
"Age, the only secret which a woman religiously keeps; 
and touching this grave subject, we know many men — who 
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No words — i insist ou't — precise! j at three.' 

Goldsmith. 

One evening, after dinner with the Barclays, Mr. Egerton, 
who had now hecome quhe domestic steel in their establish- 
ment, — that is, for him, — arose to depart, for he never 
remained in the evening, and solemnly invited the whole 
family to dinner with him in one week from that time. Mr. 
Barclay, quite taken aback, in a nautical way, accepted on 
the spot, and would probably have done the same thing the 
ne.xt day, so touched was he by this demonstration of good- 
will from the pragmatical and inhospitable personage. As 
this event occurred soon after Gcorgiana Barclay's restora- 
tion to health, the kindness of this unwonted proceeding was 
manifest, and it was evident that Mr. Egerton had decided 
upon this grand experiment in his life from the most deli- 
cate motives, decidedly wishing to evince to the whole 
community his entire belief in the truth of Miss Barclay's 
melancholy story. 

Mr. Egerton walked in solemn slate round the assembled 
friends, and personally requested the honor of Mrs. Ashley's 
company and that of Mr. Richard Barclay. The lady gra- 
ciously assented, and the gentleman did not decline, to the 
utter amazement of his brother and sister, who were just as 
much astonished at the invitation, as at its prompt accept- 
ance. This ceremony completed, Mr. Egerton begged, as 
a particularly personal favour, that Kate might be allowed to 
join the party. At this proposition both her parents de- 
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murred, pleading her youth, but on his sirenuously persiat- 
io^, ihey consented. 

No sooner did ihe assent fall upon the Dolly's enraptured 
ear, than she rushed like wildfire out of the library, and 
skipping up four stuirs at a time, bounded into the nursery, 
embracing Dame Briatow again and again, and then waltzed 
round the room till she fell exhausted into a chair. 

' What is the matter, deary ? ' cried Nursey, 

'I'm invited to a dinner-party, Nursey. What do you 
think Mary Redmond will say when she hears of it ? ' 

With both hands upraised in wonder, Nursey Bristow 
regarded her child for a long lime before she could re- 
gain her speech, and inquire ' Where ? ' 

'Guess, Nursey, guess; I'll give you one, two, three, 
and even four hours to discover ; and you'll never do it 
then.' 

'I can't \vait, darling,' said that bewildered and worthy 
woman ; ' I can't indeed. Where can it be ? Who could 
have been so silly as to ask such a child as you to a formal 
dinner-partv with grown-up people ? I shall never guess, if 
I go on forever ; so pray tell me, that's a dear.' 

' Well then,' said the Dolly, rising from her recumbent 
position with the most important air imaginable, and drawing 
herself up to her utmost height, ' I am asked to dine with the 
redoubtable Mr. Philip Egerton, Nursey mine.' 

' You'll never be permitted to go, deary.' 

' But I am already ; and have obtained, not the unqualified 
consent, to be sure, of both my respectable parents. Just 
think of that, riia'am, as long as you please ; contemplate 
the subject, Nursey, and revolve it over in your own per- 
spicacious mind, — please do.' 

Nursey rolled up her old eyes over her spectacles, and 
exclaimed, ' Well, well, miracles will never cease, my dar- 
ling; the world is certainly coming to an end.' 

' Not before wo have had our grand dinner, I hope.' 
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' When did the old miser invite you, my child ? ' 

' Even just this minute, Nursey. I tore up to tell you, — 
I mean to say, walked up, — now that I am bidden to feasts 
and to sit at great men's boards.' 

'All, all invited? asked Nursey. 'And Miss Georgy, 
will she go ? ' 

' I hope and pray she may ; for, do you know, Nursey, 
it's my privale opinion that this grand and unheard-of de- 
monstration is made in her honour quite entirely,' 

Nursey agreed with her darling completely, and fell the 
attention. It would have hardly been one from any one else 
but from Mr. Egerlon, who bad never been known to give 
a dinner ia his life — it was extraordinary ! So Dame Bris- 
tow resolved, mentally, never again to call Mr, Egerton ' the 
old miser.' 

' Now, Nnrsey dear, what shall I wear to this grand ban- 
quet ? ' asked the young romp, in a most excited manner. 
' Oh dear ! how I wish ! ' 

' What's the use of wishing, deary, for any thing you've 
not got? for you know, perfectly well, your mother will 
never allow you to wear any thing but a book-muslin,' 

'Oh! nott I do ivisb, Nursey that all the book-muslins 
in the world were at ihe bottom of the deep, deep sea. 
What I, Miss Kale Barchj do want ^nd am literally dying 
for, is a magniticent Maria Lomsa blue brocade, embroid- 
ered whh superb poraegrinati, blossoms, which I stood an 
hour — disobey ing my mothej , who cliarged me never to do 
such things — adn rmg at a shop window in Washington 
street. If I could hut possess it' Do you think, Nursey, 
it was named ixder the charmmg Louisa of Prussia, or 
that horrid Austnn woman i disgrace to her sex. who 
abandoned her b isban ] and left him to die alone on the 
rock in the wide ocean = 

This being an hlslo^lc^l loibt which Nursey was unable 
to solve, she only nodded her ignorance. 

' Do you thmk I can have it for this dinner ? ' 
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'I've already told you, Miss, that you caa't. What ab- 
surd nonsense for you to desire such a dress as that; its 
positively ridiculous for you to think of it. You can't carry 
it otT; you're not old enough.' 

' Put me into it, Nursoy, and try me — you'll sec if I 

' And it was very wrong of you, Miss, to stand staring 
into shop-windows, when your mother forbade you to do so; 
and as to its being for an hour, T do'nt believe a word of 
that — for how could you keep still so long .' ' 

'Oh, never mind all that, Nursey dear; if I could but 
have that dress, what a happy creature I should be. At 
any rate, I must have some new ribbons for my sleeves and 
my sash. 

' Why, you've plenty of sashes. Miss.' 

'Yes; but if I cannot be the ecstatic possessor of that 
unsurpassed brocade, I must have pomegranate-coloured 
ribbons for my " bonnie brown hair."' 

'Your bonnie brown hair! Why, it's as black as a 
crow's; and I was just thinking how very becoming would 
be the long tails with the brocade.' 

The Dolly, planting herself directly before Nursey, said : 
' Now, Nui^ey, you can't seriously imagine that I'm to 
sport those two execrable Chinese appendages at my first 
dinner-party ! ' 

' Why not then, deary ? ' 

' Because I propose to obtain the royal permission, that the 
abominable object ionables shall be disposed around my all- 
beauteous pericranium like a coronal. Dame Bristow.' 

'A what? ' demanded Nursey, extremely puzzled to 
follow her birdling into her amazing Johnsonian flights. 

' Why, a crown imperial, Nursey; in plain parlance, I 
mean they shall form a diadem. Who knows what inroads 
they may make into " the old miser's " heart of hearts. I 
can't help thinking I've made an impression even now, he 
was so urgent for my august presence at his festive board. 
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And then the ribboQs ' Who hnovvs, Niirsey, what they 

"A pomegrnnate fliwcr bear 
In blossdn to mj love.'" 

'Oh!' cried Nursey. out of all patience; 'your sisters 
never ran on, Miss, in such a way Why don't you take a 
leaf out of their good books, and behave yourself. They 
never gave your mother, or I, half the trouble you do, — 
we're both obliged to be eternally watching you.' 

' Well, well, 1 know all that, just as perfectly as you do ; 
but then they "never loved, like Nathalie, her goosy, 
poosy " — and you know it. Now, what I ardently desire 
is, to coax you to coax my mother to issue a royal mandate, 
Ihat the hair which, but for your admirable management 
would never have been brought into order, — you having 
made things straight which were never intended so to be — 
shall be elevated to the lop of my hesd, and never again 
left to fall in straight lines. Hogarth's curved ones for me 
forever ! Do you hear, Brisiolinda > ' 

'Oh yes, 1 hear — but don't believe she will consent.' 

'Now if you'll do but this one thing for me, I'll hug 
all the breath out of youi- old body. How I wish the same 
accident that occurred to poor Rachael Taylor might happen 
to me. She and her mother bewailed it in dust and ashes, 
and ate earth on the occasion.' 

' What was it > ' Inquired Nursey. 

' Oh ! she went to a panorama of something or other, 
either of the Nile or a whaling voyage, I forget which ; and 
you know all such places are pokerishly dark " abysses 
profound," and when she came out, her two magnificent 
John Chinamen were missing. Some amiable philanthropist 
— I wish 1 could meet with him — had despoiled her of her 
hirsute possessions; and how she mourned their loss, no 
tongue can tell. Mrs. Taylor has not done fretting yet, and 
never will until bounteous nature supplies the deficiency. 
Now, I should have considered it a benevolent exploit on 
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the part of the operator ; the mother took a totally different 
view of the subject, and called him or her " a horrid thief," ' 

' Tt was a melancholy loss,' sighed Nursoy. 

'Oh, I dare say you would never have got over the 
Calamity ; but please don't forget lo hroach my all-important 
affair to my mother to-morrow morning betimes, darling.' 
So saying, she embraced Nursey tightly, and descended to 
the library, six stairs at a time, and resumed her accustomed 

' DonH you begin to think,' said Mr. Barclay, ' that a 
young lady who is bidden to banquets, is too old to sit on 
her father's knee, my Doily ? ' 

' Suppose then that you put me down, my father ; such a 
positive ease of abandonment may be imagined.' 

This not being done, tlie conversation turned upon the 
marvellous event of the invitation from Mr. Egerton. Mrs. 
Ashley declared she did not believe in it at all ; it was a 
myth ; and if ihey really went, they should find it a Barme- 
cide's feast, — and tlien she inquired of Mr. Richard how he, 
who had until lately eschewed the gentleman, should have 
permitted himself to be seduced into a doubtful allegiance by 
the first temptation of the arch seducer, Mr. Pliilip Egerton.' 

' I think,' answered Mr. Richard, ' that my brother John 
will explain this lo you at some more convenient period. I 
am free to confess that I have much mollified my recent 
opinions touching that gentleman, even to the acceptance of 
a dinner, and actually went the length of calling upon him 
formally last week.' 

' This is quite marvellous,' resumed the lady ; ' but I re- 
main still doubtful respecting the banquet.' 

' Perhaps you would be more credulous if you bad listen- 
ed to a short interlude I enjoyed with Mr. Egerton,' said 
Mrs. Barclay, 'just before our own meal to-day, when he 
consulted me about his projected hospitalities, and, more- 
over, invited me ; thus I was the first person asked.' 

' We shall see ! ' said Mrs. Ashley, ' and seeing is believ- 
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ing, though I have even heard obstinate persons declare it 
was not.' 

'Why should not Mr, Egerlon give a dinner?' inquired 
Mr. Barclay. 

' BecausG he never has,' replied the lady. 

' There exists no reason why he should not begin to adopt 
h p't bl nd pleasant ways even at the last hour,' said Mr. 
B y 



I nf I p p n 


f sity,' said Mrs. 


A hi > ab h f 1 p 


d would willingly 


h d 11 yf g 


for the chance 


fflfill 1 nd llygl 


d 1 a ked me. How 


I 1 11 p 11 y f d wh 


[ y, carelessly, I 


dd hdyhlErt Iwe had thus 


ad d h U ! 1 m q 


much as when I 


m nylph hhlkp 


f for grand ocea- 


N « d Mi^ A 1 1 I } 


11 of your forest 


friend,' said Georgiana ; * 1 think I ne 


ver heard you mention 


this before.' 
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thorities, and remarkably tender 
they > h J g people, the Genevese. They 

ordered her to be placed in a dry ditch under the ramparts 
of that locked-up city; but finding she consumed an im- 
mense quantity of food, they decided to slay her,-for econo- 
my's sake. This was accordingly done, and her flesh sold 
in the market-place, and most eagerly purchased : and will 
you believe me, 1 tasted a tiny bh, that 1 might astonish peo- 
ple when they were boasting of having eaten odd things, 
juat for a show-off'.' 
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'How did you relish your templing morsel f inquired 
Grace. 

' Not much,' answered Mrs. Ashley ; ' it tasted like coarse 
beef. I was soon, however, at a large dinner party, com- 
posed of natives of various lands, and many of them great 
travellers; they were all narrating their numerous experi- 
ences in gastronomy. One had eaten buffalo, one snails, 
another Chinese dogs, &c. ; but 1 distanced them all by 
gravely avowing my own experiment. You should have 
seen how they looked at mc 1 They were quite mortified at 
being eclipsed by a woman, and thought me an ogress 

' Not a very frightful one, at least,' said Mrs. Barclay. 

' Now,' resumed Mrs, Ashley, ' perceiving I have made 
an impression, I shall depart ; but must add that, some lime 
afterwards, I met a Genevese surgeon, who assisted at the 
massacre of the big innocent. Mademoiselle Djeck, and he 
informed me that nothing could have been more affecting 
than her execut on At llrbt the soldiers who were employ- 
ed to destroy 1 cr m ssed fire, and the poor animal, suppos- 
ing this to he the ord of conmand her late master was in 
the habit of us g ic illy went down on her knees to be 
killed. Of o e tl ng 1 am [ erfcctly sure, I should not have 
tasted the morsel of 1 cr fl 1 , had I heard this account before 
it was offered to me. So good-night, my friends.' 

Mrs. Ashley departed. ' What a pleasant person she is ! ' 
said Grace, — 'always having some amusing reminiscence.' 

' She is a remarkable instance,' observed Mrs. Barclay, 
' of what may be done, with a good temper, kind heart, keen 
eyesight €fnd retentive memory. There are many women, 
vastly better educated in every sense of the word, who are 
not half so companionable or agreeable, Mrs. Ashley never 
gives us any strong-minded looks, and really entertains a 
rather inferior opinion of her own abilities, as such; but 
what she has seen she remembers and describes most agree- 
ably, Mrs. Ashley is neither any great reader of solidities. 
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but as we have so many who devote profound attentions to 
inconiprehensibiiities, it mattRrs not.' 

' I'll defy any of the class you refer to,' said Mr. Bichard, 
'to use a longer word than that; but I observed, my dear 
Georgiana, a decided negative in your csprossive face when 
Mr. Egerton invited you. Please accept, I pray.' 

' I cannot indeed, my dear uncle Richard.' 

' I must not hear you say this, Georgy ; there are many 
considerations which will arise in your mind, on reflection, 
and induce you to change your opinion, I hope.' 

' Say yes, my child,' said Mr. Barclay, ' and confer a 
favor on your mother and myself, as well as your uncle 
Richard.' 

Georgy not being proof against these entreaties, consented. 

' Now you are all jn the mood of granting melting peti- 
tions,' said the Dolly, ' do please let my Chinese tails be 
gracefully disposed around my brainless head on that mo- 
mentous occasion, I've hardly heard a word of the con- 
versation this evening, for thinking of being obligated to wear 
them hanging, dingle-dangle, to my first dinner-party. All 
the energies of my being are concentrated in the obtaining 
of this one favour, and its denial will make me unutterably 
wretched ; so relieve me of my weight of woe, I pray.' 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Barclay laughed heartily at the Dolly's 
' Misery of human life,' and promised that she should be 
gratified, and, even more, that she might ask Nursey Bristow 
to commence operations the next day, so that the offending 
elongations might be brought into proper order before the 
dinner, the permission extending no further. So the Dolly 
retired to her dormitory, and nearly annihilated Nursey in 
her ecstasies of delight at the completion of her wishes ; fell 
fast asleep, and dreamed they were cut ofi^, — and awoke, 
crying heartily because they were not. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

' Now each meohaniccl roiiu 

Hath a capboard of plate for flhow, 
IVhieh was a. rare thing 
"When this old cap was now.' 

Old Ballad. 

Tiir np\t raornmg iftPi hi= tlmncr at Mr BarcK\'s, Mr 
Egerlon piopouiided to Mrs Sander&on his intention of 
gvving to Miss Barclay a grand feast , and this information 
\¥as imparted in lucii a solemn manner, that it occisioned 
a vast degree of aslonishmcnt in the person to whom it was 
addressed But if the lady ivas amazed, her servants' 
delight was unbounded As the con\ersation occurred it 
breakfast, Petri heard if aimoit unbelievingly, but never- 
theless ran out, as soon as he had finished his sen ice, and 
cried out, ' Oh Miss Pinah, Mass.i's goin' to gib a hightop 
dinner — a Bethazzar's feast — to all the bigwigs; noffin 
was ever like it, or ever will be again. Do you hear, ole 
woman ? Why don't you answer?' Peter might well ask 
this question, for the cook was speechless. In time, how- 
ever, she regained her voice, and poured forth such a volley 
of questions ! — Who was coming .' What were they to 
have to eat > and last, not least. What was she in the varsai 
world to do ? How could she ever manage a grand din- 



' Oh ! nebber give yourself any coneerii whatsomdever 
in this matter, Miss Dinah ; you're not to touch the dinner. 
I heerd my Massa say the great Miss Thompson was to be 
sent for, and the great Mr. John Leander Pitts with all his 
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men. I tell you, ole woman, I thought I should drop down 
right back of ray Massa's chair, I'se so glad and so proud 
the ole house is to be opened agin. [ oebber specled to see 
any more grand company here, Miss Dinah, Oh ! the good 
ole times ! ' 

Peter, like all his race, was excessively fond of society, 
of feasts and gay shows, and this unexpected event had 
actually turned his old head, as be declared, ' insidout.' 
Miss Dinah's mind, being happily relieved from the Ata- 
lantean weigh! of a grand dinner, could take in Peter's 
rhapsodies very comfortably ; but it was in vain for her to 
attempt to follow him in all his flights, which were accom- 
panied with the cracking of his fingers, and a touch of heel 
and toe, as he recounted the glories of old Massa's time. 

If there were commotion in the kitchen, there was also 
excitement in Mrs, Sanderson's quarters, for she began 
precisely as did the Dolly, with wishing she bad something 
to wear befitting the occasion. It was not exactly a Maria 
Louisa brocade, embroidered with pomegranate blossoms, 
but still a dress was required. She immediately occupied 
herself in overlooking her long-forgotten finery, and was 
surprised to discover many beautiful articles which had 
been lying bidden in divers coflers. Mrs. Sanderson's young 
husband had always admired pretty things on women, and 
had more than surpassed his small means in making ex- 
pensive purchases for her, which, as he was laughingly 
wont to say, was throwing away his money, for she never 
wore them more than once. In truth, they were altogether 
too elegant for her small establishment, yet she could never 
bear to tell him this, and accepted them in the same gracious 
spirit in which they were presented. 

There was one dress, an emerald green velvet, a great 
favourite of his, lying in its folds, as fresh as the day it was 
purchased, and as men, when they buy women's gear, al- 
ways get yards and yards too mucli, she soon had the waist 
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and sleeves remodelled, and it turned out, as it really was, 
most beautiful and very becoming. 

Peter and Dinah recommenced operations instanter, and 
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their intrinsic worth, but they were, nevertheless, her house- 
hold gods, for had they not belonged to ' ole Massa ! ' and 
no care that she coyld bestow upon them was sufficient. 
Whenever she was missing, Peter always declared she 
would be found in that ' china-closet,' a-cleaning the crock- 
erj-. 

The eventful and long wished-for day arrived for the 
feast, Mr. John Leander Pitts walked into the dining-room, 
with his men, and Mrs. Thompson stalked into the kitchen. 
She found every thing in order for her operations, and the 
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great John Leander stood, spell-bound, before the above- 
mentioned wonders of porcelain wbich Peter exhibited in the 
most vain-glorious manner, inquiring every two minutes, ' if 
he had ever set his two ole eyes upon de like ; ' which John 
Leander was fain to confess, much against his will, he never 
had. 

A fi of 1 lock the guesls were assembled punctu- 
ally Th y shered, with all manner of indescribable 
sc p d b by Peter, into the library, which served 
f h loak-room, and thereby was avoided the 
d g b sity of mounting flights of stairs, which 
n lly n American city houses. To persons en- 
p horror of the treadmill, this is a serious 
oh n II I parties given. Then Peter marshalled 
h mp the best parlour, which, it cannot be 
d d w q as stiff and formal, though not so cheorJess 
a d 11 1 

Tl h If 1 before dinner is proverbially stupid, and 
h as p lOD to the general rule. The imperfect 

1 gl f n hi og fire in the grate, served to give flicker- 
gl p fie assemblage, and the rather low and 

wl p d n which a sort of meteorological conver- 

w h Id as rather appalling, and then the cbaire 
a d b do the wall, nobody daring to move a seat, 

1 k d f b ddmg. 

Th D I y n white book-muslin, with pomegranate- 
coloured ribbons m her sleeves, and such a love of a sash, 
and above all, the Chinese tails bound around her well-turned 
head ia magnificent profusion, really looked very pretty ; 
but then she wished herself, in that solemn interval, fairly 
at home, with Nursey Brlstow and her pet kitten, at least 
fifty times. All things come to an end, dreary and other- 
wise, and Peter entering whh a niagniticent low bow, which 
he had practised before one of the large mirrors, many a 
time, and wbich was unfortunately lost in the obscurity, 
announced dinner. Then came a change indeed, a blaze of 
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lights, exquisite flowers, and such cut-glass and old plate as 
decorated the board, the latter of such rare workmanship 
and splendour as attracted all eyes. Tongues were then let 
loose in their natural tones, and the genial influence of the 
scene produced a corresponding feeling. The party con- 
sisted of Mr. Barclay, his wife, and three daughters, Gerald 
Sanderson, his mother, Mr. Richard Barclay, Mrs. Ashley, 
Mr. Meredith, a young clergyman, Mr. Naaeby, Mr. Rose- 
veil, an officer in the navy, and Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, and 
their daughter Clara, and her eldest brother. 

When the guests had found their places, which were indi- 
cated by a small card in each plate, Mr. Egerton requested 
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such an exquisite pleasure by .her father and mother, and 
she was vastly obliged to them ; that at iirst she had found she 
must acknowledge the best parlour odious, and wished herself 
at home ; but nosv, every thing being changed, she should 
like to remain until midnight. That this was a very natural 
young lady the gentleman soon perceived, but he entertained 
rather a decided prejudice for her class, there being so many 
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little men and women about. It was indeed refreshing to 
meet with a child, though rather a tall one ; so he asked her 
many questions and received satisfactory answers, enlighlen- 
■ hmw'hh nV I h' t ry Th D Uy 1 td 
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disabusing her sister's devoted swain. There seemed no end 
to the blunders ho committed. He invited Mrs. Gordon to 
drink wine with him, calling her, in the most pointed manner, 
Mrs. Ashley, of whicb mistake the lady mischievously made 
him cognisant ; he then upset a glass of claret over Miss 
Georgy's dress, which, not being white book-muslin, was 
irreparable. Then, in endeavouring inetTectiialiy lo remove 
this injury, he dropped his napkin, and, in reaching for it, 
tipped over and lost his eye-glass. These little playful 
occurrences rather diverted hia attention, for a time, from 
the suppositious lady-love at his side ; but he shortly over- 
came these misadventures, and returned to the charge with 
renewed vigour. Gerald sat opposite to Georgy Barclay, 
and contented himself with looking at her whenever he 
thought she did not perceive him. He had been invited to 
meet his friends very unexpectedly, and gladly availed him- 
self of the permission, and also made himself generally 
agreeable. 

The grand dinner was very successful; a pleasant flow 
of chat and thought pervaded it. Mr. Egerton was, assur- 
edly, not a person to give an impetus to pleasurable things, 
but he really did make astounding efforts at unbending and 
unslarching upon this occasion. With the fruit appeared 
the host's invaluable specimens of porcelain. Mrs. Barclay, 
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examining her piate, said, ' I never comprehended the great 
value of this china until I went to Europe, We are all 
surrounded, in this country, by such quantities of the mate- 
rial, and, accustomed to see it from our childhood, we 
really do not appreciate it as we should, until we behold 
what a value is set upon it across the water.' 

' Women are china-fanciers ever,' said Mr. Barclay, 'and 
mistress of herself when china falls, has been poetically 
slated to be the highest point of excellence in your sex.' 
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and most imposing manner, bowed ihem out of the dining- 
room, and then Mrs. Sanderson invited thorn into her own 
apartments. 



; her sitting-roon 
dreaded ' the best parlour' quite i 
ing established herself in a conn 
'What a charming room! hom 
golden characters — books, mu 
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I, Mrs. Ashley — who had 
LS much as the Dolly — hav- 
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my own little dwellin 

' Had you not better c 
Mrs. Ashley ? ' said Grace. 

You're a flatterer ! ' answered the lady, 

' Ah ! ' said Mrs. Sanderson, ' the old house is but an 
heir-loom, and melancholy enough has it been to me these 
latter years. Were it not for this part of it, I know not 
what 1 should have done, or ray dear children either.' 

' These rooms must have been a resource,' said Mrs. 
Gordon, ' for, to speak frankly, the rest is gloomy enough ; 
we have had a gay dinner to-day, hut, generally, I should 
imagine, yon would find it, Mrs. Sanderson, a little bit dull.' 

' Most truly do I find it gloomy,' replied the lady. 

' What a beautiful dress you have on, Mrs. Sanderson,' 
said the Dolly, ' it's almost as handsome as a brocade I saw 
the other day.' 

' It is, indeed,' said her mother, ' and recalls lo my mind 
a modern Italian picture of great merit, in Florence, of 
Tasso reading to Leonore his own poems. The princess 
wears a dress of emerald green, and I was so enamoured 
of it that I resolved to purchase one exactly similar, when, 
suddenly I recollected my unlucky complexion, and that — 
like the milkmaid, in the story-book — green would be 
positively unbecoming to me. Now, for you, Mrs. San- 
derson, the hue is charming.' 

' This reminds me of an anecdote about mj^self,' said 
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ear-rings, he called them. Now, I think I cao give you a 
pendant, Mrs, Ashley, for your young Miss, with her pecu- 
liar ideas of costume. Mrs. Reginald Gardiner, whom you 
know, %¥as one day veiy politely asked, how she could 
wear pink ribbons, at her advanced time of life, (Amer- 
ican fashion;) and she very prettily replied, "I have an 
Id ppl n y 1* g <^^" ' '" ^^^ York, 

hhp fhpkbl m rv revolving year, and 

I 1 all a nj ap n m f those roseate colors, 

J 1 n a my d Id ntinues to bloom." A 

f djaf ad naldo Mrs. Gardiner, and 
say... Oh. I h,aid i»c/ 1 ig speech of yours." 

" Pray, what was it?" "Oh! 1 heard you said you had 
an old appie-tree in your garden, and had all your caps 
made precisely like it." ' 
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Egcrton s grand dinner. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



' What call'st thou solitude ! Is not the eartb. 
With various living oreiturea of the air, 
Hepleuish'd, and all those at thy commitid. 
To come and play before thee ! ' 

MlLTOH. 

The evening succeeding Mr ETcrlin's Jinner Mrs Ashley 
came, as she declared, to talk it over ^fr Roseiolt and 
the Rev. Mr, Meredith both pre'^enled themselves, and also 
Mrs. Gordon and her daughter They were all professing 
the pleasure they had enjoyed in then >i5it to the bachelor, 
when Miss Tidmarsh and Miss Redmond joined the circle 
These two ladies had heard of the unwonted proceedings al 
* the old miser's,' — things are cnculafed npidly in Boston, 
— and the two damsels were djiiig of Luriositj to know if 
Mr. Egerlon's guests had actually spon any edibles at all , a 
question they had permitted themselves to moot in vai ious 
places. And they were really made very uncomfortable, 
for the Dolly had intense satisfaction, which she openly 
avowed, in maliing them almost expire of envy at not having 
been present, and filled their unwilling ears with an entire 
and complete description of the glories of the plaie, the 
splendour of the porcelain, and the super-escellcoce of the 
dinner, and gaiety of the party. Miss Serena, not being 
able to contradict this statement in the presence of so many 
eye-witnesses, responded with rather incredulous oiis and 
ahs. Getting weary of hearing praises bestowed, — lauda- 
tions of every kind being positively hateful to her, — she 
turned her attention to the gentlemen, or, as she was pleased 
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to call them, ihe beaux. Now if it had not been for the 
chance of seeing those beaux, she would never have crossed 
tlie threshold of Mrs. Barclay's doors. 

Tho gentlemen were very ungrateful, not paying any 
regard to her amiable advances, or evincing any admiration 
of her bare and knobbed shoulders. Miss Serena always 
looked like a person pinched wilh the cold, and that evening 
more than ever; and if she wore this guise at the Barclays, 
who were noted for the warmth of (heir dwelling, how did 
Miss Serena appear in cooler latitudes? It afterwards 
transpired, through Clara Gordon, tliat Mr. Rosevelt bad 
asked her this same queslioa. Nothing abashed by her 
to!al wont of success, Miss Serena changed her seat, and 
entered into conversation, if the bald and disjointed senten- 
ces she uttered could be so denominated, with Miss Gordon ; 
thereby interrupting a degree of intercourse between her 
and Mr. Rosevell, which appeared to her to be altogether 
too iritcresiiog to the parlies. This was a plan the amiable 
Serena invariably adopted and thoroughly enjoyed, being 
one loo many, a thing all the world exceedingly dreads and 
avoids. 

Finding she made no impression on the handsome young 
naval officer, she moved towards Mrs. Barclay, and began 
informing her she thought it extremely probable that Mr. 
Naseby was about to be engaged to Jane Eedmond, and 
inquired what she thought of the match. Mrs, Barclay 
answered, she was always glad to hear of happiness any 
where, and of matrimonial engagements when they were 
officially announced, but permitted hereelf to give no opin- 
ions whatever upon mere conjectural reports. Which answer 
Miss Tidmarsh translated, af^er her own peculiar fashion, to 
mean, that the lady was very angry at the report, hoping 
to secure Mr. Naseby for one of her own daughters, and 
bored every one she met with her own malicious construc- 
tions. Georgy and Grace never very well knew what to 
do with Jane Redmond, for she regularly contradicted all 
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their assertions, however incontrovertiWe they might be; 
and as she was older than they, she regarded them id a 
remarkably inferior light, and took no pains whatever to 
conceal her opinions. They generally proposed music as a. 
safety-valve, and, as she played well and Ukcd to be invited, 
they contrived to get on smoothly. They sometimes did 
m b d ! M E dm i h d 1 

1 1 h pi IS h I h 

b fdhpfl dhd db M 

B I d M R d d wl h h m ah f 



gl d 
yb 



d 1 g beh d 1 ra Id bl 

preas 

It bem^ just then the moment, there was alwajs a mjste 
rious signal given to the Dolly by Nursey Brislow that her 
hour had arrived to depart, she made her salutations and 
left the room. A second ensued, when she re-appeared, 
having jerked her shoulders entirely out of her frock, and 
brought her loog hair into precisely the fashion of Miss Tid- 
marsli's head gear; she sailed into the room, dipping and 
bowing, and then curtseyed herself out backwards, in Miss 
Serena's best style. So perfect was the imitation, that 
every one was convulsed with laughter, except her mother, 
who never encouraged any of these proceedings. 

' She is perfectly incorrigible,' said Mrs. Barclay, 

' Impossible not to laugh,' cried Mr. Richard, ' I wonder 
how you can look so grave, Catherine.' 

But the lady addressed looked graver stiii, and the Dolly 
was well lectured the next morning ; but, somehow, though 
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she professed to be sorry for her misdemeanours, and really 
was, she was constantly in the hahit of eommenciog a fresh 
score. 

'Surely,' said Mrs. Barclay to her husband when their 
guests had departed, 'I have been spoiled by Georgy and 
Grace, for Kale gives me more trouble in one week, than 
they ever did in their natural lives, in these small matters. 
I wish, John, you would not laugh at her, she is greatly 
encouraged by your mirth.' 

'How can I help it?' replied JMr. Barclay, lavighingly, 
' the imitation was so perfect.' 

' Ah ! ' said his wife, ' you will spoil that child, John.' 

' Girls bear spoiling remarkably well,' answered ho. 

The next evening Mrs. Sanderson and Gerald made their 
appearance. This was her first visit, and she bad preferred 
to make it informal, rather than ceremonious. She came, 
she said, to thank them for their kindness in honouring the 
old house with their cheering and agreeable presence, and 
she also brought her brother's ackoowledgments, who, but 
for a cold, would have presented them himself. 

Mrs. Sanderson was greeted with great cordiality, and 
before the evening was half lioished, she had lamented she 
had not paid this visit years before. Georgy and Grace 
conducted her into the conservatory, and, once there, en- 
joyed a charming chat respecting their mutual favourites, the 
flowers and birds. She was much delighted with the taste 
displayed in the arrangements, and afterwards joined them 
in duels and some concerted pieces of music, and played 
admirably. 

Mr. Richard was extremely attentive and courteous lo her, 
and Gerald followed all their movements with his eyes. 
What contentment did he not experience in beholding his 
beloved mother once more entering into a little society, and 
communing with kindred spirits ! Hopeless as was his own 
case, and wretched as he must ever be, for thus youth 
always exaggerates, he still could feel great interest in his 
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parent's welfare, and was overjoyed that a prospect of change 
and variety was openi 1 1 ! 

chaiming family. Ge Id 1 I I dm f 

the dream-land in wl 1 h h d b 1 rail d p 

enced many unpleas I dd h h 

perplexities, on the sub f 1 m h 1 la 

Mrs. Sanderson was a g d d he 

also possessed many a pllnnh h nig 

like a collision with on f I! b fT b d 11 

ed in the brain by solitude and clear away its cobwebs. We 
are too prone to overrate our own individual importance 
when we live alone, to magnify the value of our own opinions, 
and also to think ill of a world into which we never enter. 

Gerald Sanderson had calon of this bitter fruit, in his 
early secSusion ; his own soul was filled with poignant re- 
morse, that, but for his own insane folly, the woman he 
adored might have been spared a life of misery. lie 
beheld Vier battling with her destiny, and bearing, with a 
martyr's fortitude, her cross, while, again, and again, he 
reiterated, in agonized despair, — 'This, this is my work,' 
These sad reflections made him ail the more anxious that his 
mother, now that her sons were unavoidably separated from 
her by their occupations and pursuits, should gradually be 
alienated from her recluse habits of existence, and he hailed 
with delight the visia of a pleasant social life now pre- 
sented. 

Zimmcrmann has written a thick volume on the charms of 
solitude, and has finished by avowing and confea'. ng th^t we 
must all have some one person to whom we can c\ch m 
' How charming is this solitude ! ' An old auti or has said, 
quaintly enough, ' The mind requires dusting ind, as th s is 
a process wc are not inclined to perform ourbcUos it m let 
naturally enough be done hy others.' The world ^ a much 
better place than iis scorncrs imagine, who peeping out 
from the loop-holes of their disagreeable retrcal= scon I and 
rail at its inhabitants, and covering iherawith the panoplv 
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of their own virluous indignalion bedeck ihem with all 
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Tbe children of ihe poor piirticularly, maj be taught to look 
through nature up to nature's God,' and allowed occasionol 
glimpses of the beautiful things which He has provided 
for mankind, with great advantage to themselves and the 
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rich ; thereby bringing them together in closer bonds, and 
breaking down llie iron barriers which separate them. 

On becoming more acquainted with Mrs. Sanderson, Mrs. 
Barclay counselled her to interest herself in some of the 
charitable institutions with which Boston abounds ; she being 
a person who required to be aroused, and lo have other 
thoughts directed into useful channels, and for these, 
societies are great blessings. The lady, agreeing with her 
adviser, promptly set herself to work, and became thereby 
obligated to bestir he elt and s consequently much 
happier than she had e\e bee &I lound those institutions 
demanded both care and u h t m nd she was induced 
to devote a portion of he le sure to hem. These things 
also brought her into conne t on w tl many deserving per- 
sons, whom she had not befo e kno n, and extended her 
several relations and sympathies. 

Gerald encouraged his mother in all her little plans and 
projects, and even persuaded her into an excursion to New 
York, and once thert, she went on lo Washington. The 
preparations .or this expedition exceeded, fay far, any 
arrangements for an expedition to Nova Zombla, and Mrs. 
Sanderson could hardly forbear laughing heartily at her own 
luggage, and its multifarious variety of articles. But having 
once perpetrated a journey, and returned homo in comfort 
and security, she began to think it was not such an arduous 
undertaking as she had imagined. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



' One glance from her my soul loves best, 
In the soft gr.iceof beauty drest, 
I would not change and wish lo live, 
For all tills boasted world can give.' 

IcLESIiS DE Li CiSA. 

Mb. Barclav had been gratified at receiving in Jiis house 
the young clergyman, Mr. Meredith, whom he luid met at 
Mr, Egerton's, having heard an excellent report of him from 
several mutual friends, and finding him pleasing and genial. 
He invited him to join, whenever it suited his pleasure, hia 
family circle; he also asked Mr. Rosevelt, Mr. Barclay, 
having a partiality for the navy, and thinking a gentlemanly 
sailor a rather fascinating sort of person, lie was always 
inclined to receive him hospitably, and ever admired his 
straight- forward, frank and loyal nature, as well as his gen- 
erosity. To be sure, he sometimes smiled at his suscepti- 
bility and childlike simplicity respecting womankind — angels 
all, as he religiously believes ihem to be — and sometimes 
sympathized with him in his disappointments. 

Mr. Rosevelt seemed fated lo follow in the footsteps of 
I 's 'mp ess'ble Is f r he fell despprately in love at 
fi h h Clara G d n S lo a all R 

SI k p n In I I I m f d 

Jl fh nldymnll pndd h 
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after iheir first meeting, that the enamoured Lieutenant 
poured forth the tale of his love at his lady's feet, and that 
she confessed her perfect willingness to share his destiny. 

When this Important intelligence was announced at home, 
it met with a very decided opposition from her parents. 
They could not at all consent to part with their only daugh- 
(er, io become for the rest of her days a ivanderer on the 
face of the globe ; ihoa they objected to the long, irremedi- 
able absences which an officer's wife must endure, the sep- 
arations so difficult to bear, and, in fact, both Mr. and Mrs. 
Gordon smiled not upon iho pretender to the favour of their 
daughter. Clara Gordon (lew in utter despair to Mrs. Bar- 
clay, and begged and conjured her to intercede and pmy for 
the consent of her parents. Mrs. Barclay counselled iicr 
young friend to wait a year, and then, if she were of ' the 
same opinion still,' it might possibly be obtained, thoy being 
sliocbcd by the suddenness of the whole thing. But Clara 
declared her lover would hear of no such dilatory proceed- 
ings; that he would be unutterably vretched and thought 
he should never survive a refusal ind that she herself was 
miserable. After an interview ! the lover Mrs. Barclay, 
finding all reasoning out of tl e i e o ad both parlies 
being in a most despairing stale nd I Tppen ng to bo ac- 
quainted with the gentleman's fa ly, vi ch vas an excel- 
lent Souihern one, and knowing that he had a small private 
property and good expectations, and having learned the 
most important part, that his ciiaracter was excellent, she 
concluded to try and do something for the unhappy pair. 

So Mrs. Barclay saw Mrs. Gordon, and smoothing away 
many difficulties, and making her friend and her husband 
cognizant of many pleasant facts which she had, moreover, 
gathered from the Commodore of t!ie station, — undoubted 
authority, — she managed to bring round the Gordons, and 
ihey bestowed their consent to the union of the pair, and, as 
they said and firmly believed, they were made supremely 
happy. ■ Clara nearly smothered her friend with kisses, and 
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her sailor lo\er looked as if lic^ would al-o lilvc lo do ihe 
same thing 

Then came ill the bus\ note of preparat on for the w eO- 
ding Gnce BarJa\ was m\ited to be first bridcsmiid, and 
a handsome \oung officer was first bridesman, and, as a 
matter of course, became enslaved by the superlatiie charms 
of hi5 issociate, though he was not so fortunate as his 
friend, Mr Ease\ elt In a marvellously short period, almost 
bejond belief h^d he belonged to any other profession, 
Miu^ Grace Baidiv received her hrst otFcr of marrnge 

— a most momenloua occuirencc in a joung g rl\ life, 

— imiies she, or frowns she, — and this off r the damsel 
becommgly refused, but in such a gentle manner thit the 
rejeclcd suitoi continued to be her fast friend It mu&t be 
confessed, howcvci, ibjt, notwithstanding bii despair and 
tribulation he lost his heiit again the ver% next jear, and 
Gracy heaid of lis nuptials «ith intense sitisfiction , for 
she, in her jouthful simplicity, had fi It very sad at witness 
ing his sorrow, and dniost imagmed he m ght succumb 
under its weight , but he had lived on, and she was greatly 
relieved of hpr an\iely 

But to retuin fiom this short and hurried digression, very 
indicative of salt water. Miss Gordon was married m church, 
ihe bridpgroom in full uniform, looking admirably The 
hride was attiied in i pure white sdk high necked dress, and 
a bewitch ng Fiench hit, filled with oraogp blossoms, and 
such a veil ! — a present from Mrs, Barclay, — it nearly cov- 
ered her whole person. The bridesmaids were charming, 
though, of course, they are never permitted to eclipse the 
bride, and the church was filled to repletion with young 
persons; and the Dolly thought the whole thing went oiT 
admirably, and was capital fun, as she privately informed 
Nursey Bristow. And most especially did she incline to 
Mrs. Nichols's delicious wedding cake, her very best handi- 
work, of which she had a portion passed through the bride's 
ring, and pinned up in while paper with the bride's pins ; 
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and this arrangement being effecled, the little parcel was 
placed carefully under her pillow, and she dreamed 'never 
a bit of any body or any thing,' she said, and added, half 
crying, ' that this was very provoking indeed.' Tiie happy 
couple, after a charming breakfast, departed on a visit to 
Mr. Eosevelt's family, and to the Barclays, who had been 
kept in a perpetual stale of excitement for a month, the 
whole of this engagement and bridal seemed like the em- 
bodiment of a dream. 

Gcorgy and Grace deplored Clara's departure bitterly, 
and the Dolly thought every thing vastly dull. Mr. Richard 
pronounced the Gordons to be fools for consenting to such 
hurried doings. Miss Serena Tidmarsh opined no good 
would ever come of this hurried marriage ; and Jane 
Eedmond said, ' Who would have imagined that any girl 
could find a husband at Philip Egerton's .' ' Mr. Barclay 
roundly asserted that his young friend had made a good 
match, and that all would agree with him in time ; but then 
Mr. Richard said, his brother John had always a weakness 
for ' tiie buttons,' and his opinion did not cariy as much 
iveight as usual, on lliis occasion. Mr. Richard Barclay 
never heard of marrying, or giving in marriage, with any 
great degree of equanimity; he generally snarled more or 
less on such occasions, Mrs. Ashley said, ' All's well that 
ends well,' and 'We must wait, for this whole thing has 
been carried through in such a hurry-scurry, that I have 
not had time to breaihe, and, besides, ! am very sorry to 
lose Clara, and cannot bo expected to give my unqualified 
consent.' So they all said their say, but, as Mrs. Barclay 
quietly observed, ' iho subject of these remarks was " mar- 
ried and awa'," and all they could do or say would not 
alter her condition.' 

The bride and bridegroom returned, after a month's 
absence, having had a delightful warm-hearted Southern 
reception, and intended remaining a few weeks with Mrs. 
Gordon, preparatory to their going to Norfolk, where he 
was ordered. 
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Shortly after tlieir return, the wife of the Commodore of 
the station issued invitations for a ball on board a seventy- 
four in the harbour, and the Gordons, Rosevells and Barclays 
were all invited. It being a delicious season of the year, 
every thing favoured this pleasant fete. Mr. Barclay, who 
admired excessively a ship of war, iostantly persuaded his 
wife to accept tiic invitation. Georgiana peremptorily de- 
clined, but Grace was extremely pleased with the idea of 
seeing the beautiful vessel in a gala dress, the more espe- 
cially as all her friends were going. The Dolly was in a 
frenzy of despair at being obliged to stay away from this 
'entrancing parly,' and coaxed and pleaded and induced 
Uncle Richard to pray for her exemption from general rules, 
and, at last, between the pair, a consent was extorted ; and 
even Johnny was smuggled on hoard, nobody knew how. 
Mr. Eosevelt was strongly suspected of having introduced 
this small contraband avtlcle, but there he was, and no one 
pleaded guilty, not even the youthful aspirant for marine 
festivals liimself. 

On a delicious afternoon in July, the Barclays departed, 
' on pleasure bent,' from their own house, and reached ' the 
stairs,' where an orderly inquired if they were for the ship, 
to which they responded affirmatively, A young midship- 
man assisted them down these stairs, and a handsome lieu- 
tenant placed them carefully in a twelve-oared barge, the 
linings of which rivalled the whilencss of the women's 
dresses. In a moment they were upon a world of waters, 
enlivened by the songs of the seamen in the surrounding 
shipping, and the plashing of oars, — a delightful contrast 
indeed, to the dust and brick wails of the city. The seven- 
ty-four's barges were plying to and fro for the guests, 
manned by sailors in their prettiest of all costumes. At the 
ship's side, on a carpeted platform, they were received by 
two officers, who helped them up the ladder, which, on this 
occasion, were transformed into good and broad steps. They 
were then ushered into a scene of perfect enchantment, a 
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commenced, and when it was finished and an air from the 
opera of Gustave issued from the orchestra it surpassed in 
beauty the famous last scene of thit production in Pans. 

Just then the ships brtl sounded md M ^ Barclay de- 
clared she was ularmed lest it might be the stage manager's 
call, and the whole would preato disappear, so perfect was 
the illusion. The company was composed of youth, middle- 
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aged, and even some old people — a very memorable event. 
Philadelphia had sent to this ball its golden-haired Peris, 
Milton iia beauties, and Boston its lovely daughters and 
lovelier mothers, in the ' mezzo giorno.' on whom the rich, 
warm rays 

' Of mid-day sun shone with a summer power. 
Queen-like tliey moTcd with pure and lofty brow, 
And, redolent of thougbt, life's niiie-espanded flower 
Had SD reaialacd unchanged.' 

Sweet Tasso, the poet of the matrons, has said something 
like this. 'What a pity the mezzo giorno does not show 
itself oftener!' 

The dancing was spirited, and interspersed with frequent 
visits to refreshment-rooms and many visits to the gun-deck. 
Hundreds of cannon, bristling and fearful, lined this deck, 
which was half-lighted, presenting, by a refinement of good 
taste in its partial illumination, a severe contrast to the ori- 
ental splendour above; and in truth it seemed a remarkably 
popular part of the ship, the sailors grouped in amongst the 
guns, adding to the lights and shadows of its immense per- 
spective. The officers devoted themselves to the guests, 
and every woman present imagined herself an exclusive ob- 
ject of attention, an impression that the ' buttons ' arc very 
apt to give to the fair sex. At midnight, after giving a dozen 
or more last looks at the ball-room, the guests departed, de- 
lighted whh every arrangement, and as the ship receded 
from their view, the bright moon above, the blue calm waters 
below, she looked as she was a thing of life and beauty. 

To attempt to describe the Dolly's nptures would be im- 
poss ble She \as sooi d scovered by tl e dshipmen to be 
on ad rable la cer ind iccord ncly 1 er partners were 
CO n less i d si o fle ^bout lie a lap v ng, and was sur- 
rou I 1 hj ad r rs SI c ^ e 1 r mo 1 -warning nest 
day hat she m at no e\pec h r o be ri nal for a month, 
and was answered that if she were it would be for the first 
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time in her life. Johnny had contracted aviolent friendship 
with a middy who was just out of leading-strings, and se- 
riously mediialed an immediate entrance into the navy, but 
was admonished hy his father that he had better wait a few 
years and ruminate upon his project. Shortly after this 
never to be forgotten ball, the Eosevelts left for Norfolk, and 
were sadly regretted by all their friends. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 



' If, doapiging all Tiaible decorations, thej wcro only in love witJi the 
embellishments of the mind, whj shoulil they borrow so many of the 
iinplonienta, and make use ef the most darling toys of the Insurious ? ' 
Beiin'aiid Masdetille. 

S f raid S d re fi MB 



. d h 
d 



lly fl 
b p 



dpi y f 



L IF hh jmddfll 

answer to posterity, but if he couid but see the abominations, 
in the matter of furniture and upholstery, perpetrated in his 
honour, and falsely bearing his name and style in these Uni- 
ted States of America, he would consider his punishment 
great indeed. Really nothing was ever so odious as the 
sprawling tables and comfortless chairs and sofas, which, 
covered with gilding and brocade, encumbered those small 
rooms, and all so low that no one could rise from them with- 
out risk of hfe and limb. Immense mirrors with ponderous 
frames, enormous clocks, and huge figures, hearing candles 
22* 
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SO tall that they almost reached the low plaster of Paris ceil- 
ings, all cold and naked. The walls were covered with the 
gaudiest of paper-hangings, and sprinkled over with pictures, 
great and small, the lines all broken at the base, and looking 
as if they had been thrown there at a venture. 

The catalogue of this collection of the fine arts was abso- 
lutely astounding in its nomenclature — two Raphaels, four 
Correggios, almost as many as grace the Dresden Gallery, 
three Claudes, &c Now considering that the love-lorn 
King of Bavar i p cl ased tl o last d Urb no to be found on 
sale n all Europe for t velve thousand dolhr-. and t 'imill 
one to t WIS really irvellous where such inestimable 
treasures had been found Not i single nitne art st had 
been by any cl ance adm tel mto this, d stmgui'.hcd society 
Oh, no ! On the other hind there W(,re loads of knicknack 
eries, puerile and ridiculous enough Presently the ladies 
dropped in, one after another, and were enchanted to renew 
their acquaintance with Gerald ind their inquisitorial re 
searches into the Barclay family To all their demands 
upon his time, Gerald exhibited the most remarkable and 
exemplary patience, it being an ever- gracious theme to him, 
the mention of liis friends. The Misses Barton informed 
him they were to entertain on that day a most select party, 
with only one exception, and that was their father's country 
cousin — Mrs. Hastings, of Hastingsville — who having most 
inopportunely arrived the evening before, they had been 
obliged to invite, sadly against their will. 

' I told her,' said Miss Araminta Cora, who rather liked 
Gerald, and threatened to do even more, ' that she would 
not in the least enjoy herself, and begged her to come to- 
morrow, when we would get up a snug little parly of her old 
friends for her, hut she would not hear of this arrangement, 
declaring she wished to see our new ones ; and as there are 
expectations, she being very rich indeed, we were obliged to 
submit. Now,' resumed the young lady, quite confiden- 
tially, ' though I should like exceedingly to have you to sit 
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beside mc at dinner, I must renounce the gratilication, and 
beg you to do mo the great fu.vour to lead our cousin of 
Hastingsville down stairs ; for if she gets near any other of 
our guests, slie will ao shock them with her commonplaces, 
proverbs, and homely saws.' 

So Gerald promised, and received in i-eturn the most gra- 

f 1 f m Miss Araminta Cora, 

Th p rty stcd of twenty-four persons, a world too 

xii y f ment. None of them seemed to be ac- 

q d 1 h other, and Mr, Barton persisted in intro- 

d g I N w, as llicy were all Bostonians, this was 

h \ d Gerald was just thinking that the several 

p h annoyed, when one gentleman rebelled, 

d f Ij Id host that he declined the acquaintance of 

b p rs I m he was presented. This was a terrible 

k b ra spired that there bad been a deadly feud 

h h gentlemen, all about a cargo of saltpetre, in 

h 1 1 to blame except that they would not listen 

d f which Mr. Barton was entirely ignorant, 

1 b g phase of society to him. This, it must be 

f d ost discordant commencement of festivi- 

d 11 1 1 prevailed, the twain were seated next to 

h h blc, and discoursed gunpowder slantwise, 

I d d d scovered that almost every one had been 

d h rand occasion, 
G Id h h he was especially favoured, for just before 
1 p M B rton, taking him suddenly by the button- 

II d h me time destroying a moss rosebud which 
1 d gh H Afamiota Cora, had bestowed upon the 
yo 1 be d h pi 1 m f h It hand. ' For,' 
sa d h J 1 1 '^ P ng a thorough 
F d d I 1 k 1 fa single kick- 
sh m p 11 Poor Gerald ! his 
poff pmd bra w risome, but be 
si 1 p d f 1 d I m b> d Is friend not to 
at p fl y h 1 b order the ser- 
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vanls to do so. ' Whal a horrid lime I shnll have,' said Mr. 
Barton, ' not being able to offer any thing ; how very inhospi- 
table I shall seem. Those confounded girls will bo the death 
f I h f 1 hlh d 

I d p d 

Id f hf I I I M H 

d d I 1 I d h M B I Id I 



q fh !ymd d mj 

h d f I h 

hddlhldll I hi hllf 

Id h dij ffi f h f h I 

MB 1 pp d I I dp y I d I d 

II h h I lly lb y d p 

h d rv d f 1 I d Mrs 

Hastings and said, 'Well, cou wl d j h k f II 
this ? ' The lady, who proved lb g d d m 

declared she had given no aile 1 

that it required an age to get a y li 1 dg f h h 

ever, but was devoting all her p rs Id 

bill passed, and was resolved t f m n Id be 

exempted from taxation, — an b m bl p | o 

the sex, which she hoped to s h b lid 

There should be no taxation wi I i f h 

part she did not desire to re] 1 b I 

self, but she would not be s ft d II h 

changed, 

Gerald, finding his host had pni g n 

deavoured to change the conv n by q fie 

lady how she liked ihe country. 

'I should like it very well,' I pi d fl Id 
discover it in America. Where lib P f 

what my neighbours are pleased II I d f h n 

that in any city in the Union I I I mpl n 
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gen c en The fac 


she resumed, ' the spirit of unrest 


s mpa on 


rj nobody is satisfied ; even 1, with 


mj eye w de op n 


o h s crying evil, have two objects 


wl ch u od shall 


be ccomplishcd, and I should not be 
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Ce aid s Tiu h a 


n sed with his neighbour, and heard 
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es with a hearty laugh. ' The old 
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ere much the most interesting ; 


hey had ubjec s c 


71 on with cousin Barton, and were 



not set up and stiff like these people. The old dinners were 
vastly pleasanter and better ; for her part, she liked to know 
what she was eating; nobody could tell what these French- 
men did when they once got into one's kitchen. And then, 
cousin Barton, a good creature enough, and his wife even 
better, were thrown away upon the " upper ten thousand." 
They despised them, and melancholy to relate, by courting 
these people they had lost all their old friends. Now if you 
could have seen Nick at his own board years ago ; he was 
such a happy fellow ! urging every body to eat his good 
things, and enjoying himself hugely ; now he looks all curled 
up into 1 heap ' Then peepin" down the table she reported 
MB b n pre 1 h sam d 11 

II II 



f p In 


h 1 1 Mj 
h ] nd 1 


Pl 
1 e 


« 1 1 am h 
m k y k nd 1 a 


bl w h r 


1 n h ab u 
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times, for I should think this eternal bothering about Pin- 
nock's catechisms would weary ihem out of iheir senses. 1 
am sure I lake leave of my own sometimes, here and at 
home, with all the nonsense I hear. You perceive 1 speak 
pkml,,' 

' I am afraid, Mrs. Hastings,' said Gerald, ' you will disa- 
buse me of nli my ruralilies by the account you give of 
country life, and the falling off of the present generation 
from itie good fashions of thoir forefathers.' 

' I atn sorry to disturb your illusions,' replied the lady, 
' but if you could see my neighbours in their silks and finery, 
you woidd soon cast aside all your preconceived opinions. 
There are no milkmaids now; they went out with the 
spelling-book which chronicled the weli-filled pail. The 
young ladies are afraid of cows. Eggs are no longer counted ; 
and all the wools sorted are German, out of which country 
damsels manufacture — not socks and stockings, as of old — 
but nondescript animals and cabbage -headed flowers.' 

' Have you no influence ? ' queried Gerald. 

' None at all : the fact is, I get angry and lose all my 
persuasive powers — if any 1 ever had — which I doubt.' 

The dinner was excellent, and admirably ordered, and 
well served, and Mrs. Hastings was fain to confess that the 
coloured gentry, who conducted the arrangements, were 
capable and much better truined than the old scrambling 
set who formerly served her cousin's table at the repasts 
she so much regretted ; but then the guests, she persisted in 
declaring, were not half so pleasant or agreeable. 

The company all leaving the dining-room at the same 
time, music was introduced, the Misses Barton regaling 
their circle with some very questionable melodies. When 
they had finished, Gerald was entreated to favour them. So 
he obligingly sang some delicious airs from ' Lucrelia 
Borgia,' accompanying himself with a guitar, and received 
the most enthusiastic thanks. His style was unambitious, 
his rich manly voice, soul-searching, penetrated into the 
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recesses of all hearts, and his auditors seemed never weary 
of listening. VVhcn he had finished, Mrs. Hastings was 
exceedingly voluble in her praise, and informed him that 
she had pU7;z!ed her poor bfains all dinner-time, to under- 
stand what situation he held in the family — she having been 
told he had one — and now alie had discovered he was the 
music -master, -he could be nought else. 

Gerald, laughingly, assured her that he had not the honour 
to leach the young ladies, and that such was not his voca- 
tion. Then how can he play and sing so well, queried Mrs. 
Hastings, if he is not a teacher ? The carriages being short- 
ly announced, the guests departed, and wben the last vehicle 
rolled away, Mr. Barton, giving himself a congratulatory 
shake, and unbuttoning the lower part of his waistcoat, 
plumped himself down into a Louis the Fourteenth, as if he 
hoped to rise from it nevermore, and exclaimed, in most 
joyous tones, ' Thank heaven, it's all over.' ' Why father!' 
screamed the triad of daughters, ' how can you say so ? 
every thing so elegant, so well arranged, such good taste, so 
recherche.' 

'I don't know whut that last word means, if it be not 
stupid,' said ho. 

' Oh dear ! oh dear ! ' screamed the three in concert. 

'Well, my old woman, what do you say?' said their 
father, addressing his wife, ' what do you think of this hard 
day's work ? ' 

' Why, my good husband, I had nothing to do with cook- 
ing the grand dinner, and that I liked very much. I've 
seen the time when I was so thoroughly worn out making 
jellies, custards and pastry, that I hardly had any strength 
left fo put on my best gown, and was half-asleep all dinner-, 
time.' 

' But,' inlerrupled Mrs. Hastings, ' did you have a pleas- 
ant meal to-day ? ' 

'To be sure,' replied Mrs. Barton, 'to be sure I did; 
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there was not even one dish put on the table awry, and that 
was really charming ! ' 

Mrs. Hastings, of Hastingsvjlle, smiling contemptuously 
at her simple cousin's idea of a pleasant dinner, then inquir- 
ed if Mrs. Barloa had enjoyed any improving conversation 
with the gentlemen who sat at her side, she having observed 
that they talked very fast across their hostess. 

' Why no, not exactly,' she answered, ' they almost dis- 
tracted me whh talking about things I could not understand. 
They had a furious dispute about steamboats going to Eng- 
land, and quoted Dr. Dlonysius Lardner, Mrs. licavyside, 
and a vast many learned people besides.' 

Mrs. Hastings, casting a half glance at Gerald — who had 
been especially requested to remain — said, 'I perceived 
they had almost forgotten your presence, which I consider 
very rude indeed ; there is surely a certain respect always 
due to the hostess. Cousin Nick,' said she, ' ! do not 
think you have got at the right people yet. What's the use 
of talking of books forever ? 1 want to know what a man 
thinks himself, and desire to get at the kernel of these big 
nuts. Now, there are in Boston and its environs — if they 
could be collected together, which I nm told is very diffi- 
cult — very agreeable people. Then why don't you try > 
It would be richly worth your while. Almost every body 
likes good dinners. Yours are splendid. Then why have 
them eafen by such disagreeable stiff creatures — so full of 
airs and pretensions, and apparently having no regard for 
you whatever.' 

' Shocking, shocking ! ' cried the young ladies. 

' I think,' said their father, ' she is perfectly right ; but I 
had rather have my old friends than any others ; there's a 
heartiness about them 1 like.' 

' Then, why not invite them ? ' asked Mrs. Hastings. 

'Because the girls have so showed them the cold siioulder, 
that they will not come if we were to go on our knees 
to them.' 
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' If there }•, one Ibing I have to be more thankful for 
than anothei, it is that I have no daughters, cousin.' 

' Thankful for small favours,' sneered Mr. Barton, who 
did not like to hear his children criticised, 

'Do jou know any tmn satisfied with his condition in 
this country ' ' asked Mr= Hastings, suddenly turning to 
Gerald. 

' I think I do.' 

' Who is the happy person ? ' 

' IHr. Barclay.' 

' Will you introduce me lo him ? ' 

' I can hardly take that liberty, madam, having so lately 
made his acquaintance myself.' 

' I shall then call upon him shortly, as I am really anxious 
to see a contented individual.' 

' Have you none in Hastingsville ? 

' The last place in the vforld for a search ! All my 
acquaintances there are dying to go to town, and i can 
hardly have my own way in anything — everybody quoting 
"city fashions" — that's the pet phrase. I wanted, last 
week, to get some large logs cut for rustic seats, and I was 
credibly informed that nobody sat upon logs in the city, and, 
if 1 would, I must have stuffed cushions.' 

Just then, Gerald discovered Mrs. Barton in a sound 
sleep on the most comfortless of sofas, and, being fearful 
if the lady remained much longer in her crooked position 
she would catch a stiff neck, he arose to depart. Mrs. 
Barton awoke, and was greatly shocked lo perceive she 
had reclined upon the brocade — ' ten dollars a yard.' How 
she sighed ! 

As Gerald wended his way home, ho reflected, in a 
species of agony, upon the prospect of Mrs, Hastings's visit 
to Mr. Barclay, and this under the cover of his own name. 
What should ho do when he saw her enter, some pleasant 
evening, the charmed circle where all his ideas of elegant 
refinement centered? Thia question he repeatedly asked 
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himself, and regretted having answered the ladj', when she 
inquired where a confenled man was to be found. 

Mrs. Hastings, of Hastingsville, was an enterprising wo- 
man, priding herself upon a strong mind, very much given 
to fiercely enforcing her doctrines — in other words, cram- 
ming them down other people's throats. Her personal ap- 
pearance also added some weight to her arguments; for 
she was a tall, masculine woman, with remarkably big, un- 
covered bones, a loud voice, and — being near-sighted 

wore spectacles, sometimes, even green ones, Mrs. Has- 
tings's dresB, however, was unlike that of her sisters of the 
strong-minded class, being remarkably rich and elaboriite ; 
and,altliough not certainly prepossessing, her air and manner 
commanded respect. Yet stilt Gerald Sanderson was quite 
nervous at the idea of her presenting herself, at what might 
seem to be his instigation, in Mrs. Barclay's house ; so lie 
resolved to explain the matter in that quarter, lest the lady 
might fall upon her unawares. His fears of the threatened 
invasion for such a curious purjiose, were shortly removed 
by hearing Mr. Barton regret that his cousin had been sud- 
denly called home by the illness of her husband ; and Gerald 
was thereby made aware of the existence of such an indi- 
vidual as Mr. Hastings — a gentleman, whom Mr. Barton 
averred, was very little seen and rarely heard. This did not 
surprise Gerald, as ho had concluded, that if there existed a 
person enjoying a marital title in the lady's household, he 
must be very secondary indeed. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 



• Of all tlie guy places tho worid oan iifford 
By gentle and simple for pastime ador'd, 
Fine balls, and fine concerlB, fine buildings and springs, 
Fine walks ami fine views, and a thousand fine tilings.' 

Batu Odide. 

Mk. Bakclay, nrairfst liis pleasant possessions, had nover 
made the acquisition of a counfry-house. He declared him- 
self to be a bit of a cockney, liking his city life extremely 
well, and varying it in the summer heats by excursions to 
the sea-shore and watering-places. The latter ho had not 
recently frequented, as he had thought his daughters too 
young for such gay places. 

Mrs. Barclay, who ever jestingly asserted that she had 
not the housekeeping bump sufficiently developed ia her 
cranium to keep up two establishments suitably, preferred 
to retain one in excellent order, and enjoyed these snatches 
of change greatly, but always returned, with renewed 
pleasure, to her owa charming home. Both parents, how- 
ever, thought that an entire revolution in Georgy's habits 
and feelings would he eminently beneficial, and resolved to 
take her with her sisters to Saratoga. To this arrangement 
she made a decided resistance, and pleaded that neither her 
health nor spirits demanded it; that she was perfectly con- 
tented in her father's house, and required no change what- 
ever ; but in the end consented to go, to gratify her parents. 
For herself, she anticipated no pleasure whatever, but true 
to her resolve of doing every thing, henceforth, for them, 
she determined to adopt the semblance of satisfaction at 
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least. She was so conscious that her melancholy story 
would be known and coniraenlcd upon, Ihat she dreaded an 
cnirance into a world of strangers ; but this display was 
entirely obviated by the extraordinary resemblance between 
herself and Grace, and, as no one could very well distin- 
guish one from the other, she thereby avoided all embarrass- 

Mrs. Ashley accompanied them on this excursion, and 
Mr. Eichard tieclinod. He said he detested watering-places, 
and once a day was quite sufficient for him to see the silly 
widow, wiihoul being obligated to dance attendance upon 
her for a month. Mr. Richard might have spared himself 
these fears, and have enjoyed many pleasant hours with his 
friends, instead of dozing away his time at liome, earnestly 
praying for their return, and railing against such absurdities 
as families leaving (heir own comfortable dwellings and 
running about in search of pleasure. Indeed, at one mo- 
ment, he was almost templed to follow ihem, so heartily 
wearied was he of his solitariness ; but then his consistency 
was at slake, and obstinacy forbade any change of purpose. 

The amiable grumbler might have truly spared himself 
any apprehensions with regard to Mrs, Ashley, pleasant 
people being wanted every where, and in no place more 
than Saratoga ; the lady was followed and courted to her 
heart's content. And a charming party they were, when 
they first appeared ; all the iamales of the United States 
Hotel congratulated themselves upon such an addition to 
the beauty and grace of the household. They soon made 
many acquaintances, and the younger members c 
ed indissoluble friendships with olhcr young < 
whom they had never seen before, and there was the accus- 
tomed interchange of trinkets, bouquets, locks of hair, and 
model attucbinents, which commonly occur upon such mo- 
mentous occasions. The sisters were quite worshipped, so 
beautiful and so engaging, their music entrancing all ears 
with harmonious strains ! The Dolly considered herself, she 
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said, in a terrestrial paradise midway between heaven and 
earth, and even had not time to remember if ' the tails' were 
bound round her head or not ; the more especially as cer- 
tain Spanish girls, to whom she had vowed an enduring 
constancy, allowed theirs to float on the breeze with endless 
yards of coloured ribbons. 

Mr. Naseby had followed his adorations, and, just one 
week after his arrival, the following occurred, 

' My dear Grace,' said Georgy, rushing into her sister's 
chamber, ' such a scene as I have had ! I think I shall 
hardly be able to recount my absurd adventure, for laugh- 
ing.' 

'Pray what is it, Georgy f I am dying with curiosity to 
hear.' 

' And so you should be dying to know it, for you are, in 
truth, the heroine, though 1 flourished in your stead,' 

' Please tell mo directly then, dear Georgy.' 

' I was just running through the garden piazza, from a 
friend's room to my own, when my steps were arrested by 
a hand gently and lightly laid upon my arm, and a voice 
whispered softly, " Give me but one moment, divine Miss 
Grace, — a kingdom for one moment." At first, I was 
bewildered by the suddenness of the movement, and, as it 
was twilight, hardly knew by whom I was addressed ; but 
shortly perceiving this importunate swain to be one of your 
waifs and strays, Mr. Naseby, I became instantly possessed 
of a little of my old mischief, and resolved to leave him 
in his delusion, he being always in one, you well know, so I 
stopped and received the most impassioned declaration of 
love and adoration, and, over and above a\l tliis, a positive 
ofTer of his hand and heart, house, carriages, jewels, &.c., 
&c,' 

' Capita! ! ' exclaimed Gracy, ' what fun ! and what did 
you say .'' ' 

' Why, I ventured to put a very pretty negative on all 
these demonstrations. Was I right } ' 
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' To be sure. What ! I marry Mr Nascby ' heaven 
forbid.' 

'Blithe would not receive the ncgalive, and insisted that 
his devotion, his love, demanded quite another response, 
and even suggested — you understand his consummate 
vanity — that you had, in some sort, favoured his suit , that 
he had seen certain indications of preference not to siy 
ff 1 h gh t ! Id h I h 1 hit 

dlh yh Im Idpg 

h pi d I Ik h! d 

m Ik f I h I f I d wh h 

hd h b dif fh d 

h d ddlllhldhb 

d I 1 m f 1 p Ij Up 1 

hdldlmlfb ryll dprs say 1 

id 1 h k 1 d pi g 

J lb J f b d I 1 d I 

I d 1 h II M C y B I J 1 h 

hidf m dilmlfq df 

1 f II f miy 1 jl d 1 h 

h d 1 d f b d ga 

sume the subject, and upon that ground only would he be 
permilled to renew his intercourse whh my relatives. Mr. 
Naseby then became ijuiie angry, and declared he should 
complain to my father, and reveal to him the manner in 
which his daughter encouraged her admirers, and then re- 
j ;cted them. I told him that course would be of no avail, 
we were quite spoiled with indulgence, and, being always 
allowed to take our own way in these things, be would abso- 
lutely gain nothing by such a procedure. Finding me most 
unrelenting, — though I cannot think the measures he took 
were very persuasive, — he departed in a furious mood, 
choosing to regard himself as a most remarkably injured 
individual.' 

'How very, very happy I am,' cried Gracy, 'that you 
received his declaration in lieu of myself, you answered 
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Ihe silly fellow so much better than I could have possibly 
done. What can he call encouragement f 1 really have 
almost had scruples of conscience when I have thought of 
the mischief we have concocted together, and all the naugh- 
ty tricks we have played upon Mr. Naseby. I shall never 
experience any more twinges, I can assure you.' 

' Oh ! no,' said Georgy, ' have no compassion at all upon 
him ; he has sadly misbehaved this evening. 1 am not quite 
positive that I have been able to make my account of this 
adventure very lucidly clear, for there was such a confusion 
of persons and things in my mind.' 

' Pray make no apology, dear Georgy ; the only wonder 
is, how you managed to do so well, and save me so much 
trouble. I shall never think of that garden scene without 
laughing. What a Romeo ! Why worlds would not induce 
me to marry such a buzzard, and so vain and conceited ! I 
hope he will not be so silly as to appeal from your decision, 
or mine, — which is it ? ' 

He n b f h d s, he will gain nothing, and my 
fa he d h b h ell know that you have always 

f d 1 old claraiions, and that I have done 

•a 1 N Gracy, as it is evident ho cannot 

d n hi ha n from her sister, what a confused 
s y h II h II; and you can affirm that you 

never ree d h p ff of his true love ! This is really 
delightful A d G positively laughed, after her old 

fashion, in a y h ,,1 ddoned the heart of her sister, in 
which merriment Gracy cordially joined. 

That evening, at the ball, Mr. Naseby avoided Gracy, 
but certainly did appeal to Mr. and Mrs. Barclay, repre- 
senting hiinself as a much aggrieved personage. They 
assured him that they had never perceived the least appa- 
rent hking for him in their daughter, but would inquire the 
ne.\t morning how matters stood. This ihey accordingly 
did, and were immensely amused when they listened to the 
little farce which had been enacted on the garden piazza. 
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B It how to reveal to the gentleman 1 s mi'itil e ' The 
G ic\ hid no mercy upon him foi she thought he h'id 
hoptd to impi catc her and Geof^y was resolved he should 
know what he hid done is he thought th s knowledge 
would pre*enl anj recurrence of 1 ke Tl\entures m future 
So Mr Sirclay was deputed to nforn Mr Nasebj that he 
had offered h mself to the wren^ ^ ster and though this 
office wi-^ performed m the kindest spi t imignable it 
proved any thing but icceptable to the unfortunite rec pient. 
Mr. Naseby would not, at first, believe be could have been 
so deceived, and Mr. Barclay was obliged to remind him 
of the imperfectibilify of his vision, tempered with the ac- 
knowledged resemblance between his daughters This 
softened the matter a little, but be keenly felt all the ridicule 
attendant upon such an absurd incident, and commented, 
h p M G B 1 y's assump- 

f m d 1 Tl p of his pro- 
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' And how many more yards of ribbon do you propose to 
wear, Mls~ C.Uherme ? ' said Nursey Bristow. 

' Just m many as Carmencita de Dolores and the other 
gills, ihe delicious darlings! If you could but see, Nursey, 
their beautifu! blaek eyes, and hear their melting voices!' 

'As if I do any thing else ail daylong. Are ihey not 
forever and ever in this chamber, rolling about on your 
bed'' 

'1 grant that, but then you will not acknowledge their 
superlative charms, their overwhelming attractions.' 

' I'm looking at tlieir tumbled frocks, 3Iiss,' 

' Oh dear ! Oh dear ! I wish I couH make you see them 

Id — f ■ ■ • r P 

I hdldljRd db ry thing paled 

b 1 pas t I d d f h e Spanish girls. 

Th blnEglhndp ywyhd captivated her, 

dhp dfl 1 1 lylda volcano of en- 

h dm N I so fascinating; 

1 I d h p rabl h They walked 

h h d 11 ha d ced together, if 

y Am Id 1 p I h ; but this was 

all w d K b f b 1 m ng the waltzcrs. 

bo m h f J hi pi "san n g the bitter part- 

I h d g d f J yment in the pro- 

g mm f n b q n bl if even in after 

re da b d h n heo young hearts 

d J, 1 n n biy h ptce of time, are 

sundered — and some old ones too. 

Though set down in the books as a resort for the very 
gay and frivolous, there is always at Saratoga a substratum 
of clever and studious men, who resort to this watering- 
place for relaxation, and ihey, with their pleasant families, 
give an elevated lone to the society. Casting aside all the 
cares attendant upon professional pursuits for the time, these 
men look as unlike the American of the city as possible, and 
impart to this watering-place an additional charm. 
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While their children amused themselves, Mr. and Mrs, 
Barclay found very many interesting persons, with whom 
they cultivated an agreeable intercourao, and whiled away a 
few weelts acceptably to themselves and others Then came 
the partings, and these were h d h D II 

She imagined she should never 1 p n f tn 

her Spanish beauties; and sucl d w f 

eternal friendships were hardly h f d d 

such a voluminous correspond h d 

order to alleviate, jf possible, the p q 

upon the wide waters being pla d b h f d h 

objects of her idolatry. 

And ihey returned home. Ti B 1 d 1 d 

wafting many sighs to her fr d f 1 hi d 

certainly betrayed a remarlsabk if V ^ 

adherence to the memory of ih p bl k j d 

broken English. Mr. Naseby d If f m M 

Barclay's house, and rarely \ d M A hi 1 h d 
absented himself on account f h g d be k 

himself to other haunts, among h 1 M B 1 



Mr. Richard was overjoyed a 1 f h f 

and railed In good set terms ag 1 1 p 1 f 

pleasure, when persons bad comf bl d 1 h m 

But his brother responded, that ! j I i h h II 1 

better for beholding how very if ry 1 I 

in comparison with its attractioi R R d d 1 red h 
belief thai Mrs. Ashley was at b b m f h pd n 
its prime mover, and disliked h 11 h 

Georgiana devoted herself to er fnthei an! m ll Th 
forbearance and kindness demanded her deepest and most 
abiding gratitude, and she asked for no other boon than the 
power to minister to their welfare and happiness. And 
Grace was wrapt up in love and admiration of her sister ; 
as Georgiana refused all iavitations, so did Grace, and in 
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tlieir home was centred all iheir pleasures. The Dolly 
insisted that 

' They sat upon ono cushion, 
Sewins of one senni ; ' 
and that, in her opinion, Grace was an absurd creature not 
to shine forth at the balls, which she was so fitted by nature 
to adorn and beautify. ' No sentimental considerations shall 
ever induce mo to forego such enchanting pleasures,' cried 
she. ' I should like lo annihilate time and space, and be- 
come old enough to sally forth and enjoy myself, and really 
believe I am ; and if I could but persuade my mother of this 
important fact, and extort from her a permission to exhibit 
myself, wonld'nt I have that Maria Louisa brocade !' 

Gerald Sanderson was a most constant visitor, as well as 
his mother, whose spirits were much improved by her inter- 
course with the Barclays and others, for the recluse was no 
longer immured within her own solitary home, but walked 
abroad and interested herself in her fellow-beings, from 
which course she derived signal advantage. Gerald worked 
sturdily on, and began, in course of time, to command the 
attention of others besides his employer. Mr. Barton being 
thoroughly satisfied with the management of his affairs, soon 
threw a vast many other things into his hands, and Mr. Bar- 
clay also gave him business, and sent him clients, and he 
prospered even beyond his most sanguine anticipations. 

And there was outwardly sunshine, once more, on the 
heads of the Barclays. The world seemed to have become 
oblivious of Gcorgiana's sad story, no one reverting to it, 
save Miss Serena Tidmarsh, who was very unwilling to resign 
her hold upon it ; but things pass so rapidly in succession in 
America, that, if it were not for the unfaltering efforts of a 
few Misses Tidmarsh, almost all the skeletons in the country 
would be buried, and their memories never resuscitated. 
But these amiable Serenas have a great tendency to adhe- 
siveness, and grasp tightly and hoard up all scandalous waifs 
and strays. Johnny Barclay came and went back, with sor- 
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rowing step'! and slow, to his seminary for polite lenrniDg, 
sometimes bringing home good reports and oftener ihe re- 
verse, and 'hod,' as he said, 'capital fun with the Dolly,' 
who studied not at all when her brother and playmate was 
at his holiday exercises, and which certainly did 'e\crcise ' 
Nurscy Brislow. 

So lime sped and years passed gently and quietly on, — 
they were not the happy ones of hy-i^ooe days. The sense 
of security from the shafts of adverse fate had vanished, and 
dread of ills which ' we wot not of ' would hover around and 
oppress at times the beings on whom these shafts had de- 
scended. To be sure, tlieir gay friend, Mrs. Gordon, assured 
them that, amidst the pleasant people wiih whom she had 
lived, she never had heard of this foreshadowing of evil. 
They enjoyed the goods of this life without anticipation of 
troubles, which they could not, in any event, avert, and died 
not many deaths in fearing one. And she thought this plan 
decidedly the best, but at the same time believed it to be a 
characteristic trait in the minds of her countrymen, the look- 
ing on the shady side of things. At any rote, there was no 
danger of Mrs. Gordon's perpetrating the same mistake, for 
she added, by her cheerfulness, a vast amount of pleasure 
wherever she appeared; and, as she greatly frequented the 
Barclays' house, she was the source of much happiness to 
them. 

Suitors came to Gracy, but she remained constant to her 
first love-passage, and smiled not at all on the pretenders to 
her favour. News often came of the dear Charley, who was 
making rapid strides towards promotion, and gave very 
agreeable accounts, in his letters, of his favourable prospects, 
and hopes of return to his friends. And this family 'kept 
the peaceful tenor of its way,' uninterrupted by any startling 
events, united and tranquil. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 



' I will not warn thcc not to set tliy heart 

Too firmly upon perishftble tilings ; 
111 I'aiti the earnest preacher spends his art 
Upon the theme ; in vaid the poet sings.' 

SOUTEEV. 

Mrs. Babclav luid received several iiltle pveseals Trom 
Mrs. Rosevelt, accompacied by siiori arid most nfFcclionate 
notes, breathing a grateful spirit, but there had recently 
arrived a very interesting letter from that lady, which she 
read to her family willi great salisfaclion. 

' Norfolk, — — - — •- 
' I pray you may not consider me, dear Mrs. Barclay, a 
sadly ungrateful creature, wholly unmindful of the all-ini- 
portant part you took in procuring for me the consent of my 
parents to my union with rny beloved husband, and J entreat 
you to believe 1 shall never forget your kindness. Having 
occasionally sent you a little memorial of my existence, 1 
now proceed to explain why I have not written more elabo- 
rately before. 

' You well know what a hurried marriage was mine, ray 
dear friend, and how many times a certain musty proverb 
was quoted, which is always served up on such occasions. 
I hale proverbs. I therefore resolved, from the first, not to 
give you any positive information respecting my position 
and feelings, until I hod been a wife a sufficiently long 
period to impart stability to my slatements, and to warrant 
their immediate acceptance. Faithful to this high resolve, I 
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have awaited the termination of this period, in order to give 
consistency to my account, and now solemnly aver lliat I am 
perfectly happy ; indeed, I rather think I love my husband 
better now than ever, his esccllent qualities having been 
greatly developed since I first knew him. Having thus 
satisfied you touching my welfare, 1 must inform you, that 
00 arriving here we repaired to an antiquated building, sur- 
named the castle. In this large establishment, presided over 
by a dignified and cliarming old Virginia lady, we found a 
nice parlour, chamber and dressing-room prepared for us, and 
which v/c liave ever since occupied with great contentment, 

' This house is filled with naval officers and their wives. 
We meet at meals, and in the evening occasionally, in a 
large parlour, where there is a piano. The society is excel- 
lent ; the lodgers, all arriving from different parts of our 
country, and all having seen the world, have abundant 
sources of conversation, both pleasing and inslruclive — and 
all the common gossiping about our neighbours, which you 
so thoroughly despise, is thereby avoided. To be sure, my 
husband and I much prefer to pass our evenings together in 
our own parlour, but we occasionally mingle with the board- 
ers, to avoid all semblance of singularity ; and when ho is 
on duty, 1 go to liie ladies, and play for them to dance and 
also sing, they professing to like my humble efforts in either 
way. There are here some charming Mahonese women, 
who have taught me their beautiful embroidery, and I am 
busily employed in working two lace shawls — one for you, 
and another for my dear mother. 

'You will smile, my dear friend, when I assure you I 
firmly believe the naval officers' wives to be the happiest 
women in the world. The fact is, that their husbands never 
remain long enough at home to become wearied of their 
aociely ; and then a sailor always fancies all women to be 
angels — may he never be disabused. Certainly the sepa- 
rations are shocking. Just imagine a three-years absence ! 
What shall I do when my hour arrives ? I tremble while I 
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write. There is no end to the amount of sympathy de- 
manded here for the outgoings and incomings; this very 
morning Mrs. Captain Barrett, an excellent friend of mine, 
is bewailing the departure of her liege lord in an agony of 
fears, in my parlour ; ant! precisely at the same time, Mrs. 
Lieutenant Carter rushes in with the joyful intelligence that 
her husband has reached the Ripraps, — so I demand of the 
twain. Am I to laugh or to cry f Nothing can surpass the 
kindness of the officers to the families of their absent ship- 
males ; they are even excellent nurses. We have had a 
case of sickness and death here, where the attentions were 
of the most delicate character ; where men, who had faced 
the cannon's mouth, watched over a little child like women, 
and thoughtfully ordered from the pastry-cooks jellies and 
confections for the sufferer; and when he died, laid him 
tenderly and feelingly in his coffin, and covered it with 
flowers. 

* The towns-people are very hospilahlc and kind, and have 
the lost agreeable fashion of sending us, by comely blacks, 
the n ost delicious lunches, and immense baskets of odorife- 
ro 9 flowers, and they also give gay and pleasant halls and 
d f s Thus you perceive, dear Mrs. Barclay, how very 
plea^^ant ro the places in which my lines are cast. 

I send my devoted and enduring love to your daughters, 
my respectful regards to your husband, and pray you to 
believe me, as ever, your most affectionately attached 

' Clara Rosevelt.' 

Mrs. Barclay was highly pleased with the good news of 
her young friend's welfare, and expressed herself accord- 
ingly. ' The end thereof has not yet arrived,' said Mr. 
Richard, Gracy bounded to him, and closing his mouth 
with her hand, conjured him not to say one word in dispar- 
agement of her dear friend's marriage. 

' Now just suppose,' said the Dolly, ' if I should lake it 
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inlo my head or henrt to give you a handsome young officer 
for a nephew, what would you do, uncle mine ? ' 

' I would immediately lock you up, Miss.' 

' But 1 may yet, for all your threals.' 

' Who would think of you having a lover,' said Mr. Rich- 
ard, — 'a baby like you, cierniilly on your father's knee. 
rh fid g ' 
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riage would prove unhappy, was consequeofly much annoy- 
ed that her evil omens had not been verified. However, she 
consoled herself whh saying, 'Well, Mr. Kosevcll will be 
ordered to the coast of Africa shortly, I've no doubt,' — and 
thereupon took especial comfort. But Mr. Rosevelt had 
already enjoyed, before his marriage, a cruise in that engag- 
ingly faaciiiatiog region, and contracted an irritation of the 
nerves of his eyes, which, though not at all disfiguring, was 
of sufficient importance to warrant an application for a con- 
stant absence from the shores which had proved, fortunately 
for him, not so disastrous as they commoniy arc. 

The Reverend Mr, Meredhh, the young clergyman who 
had been presented to the Barclays at the same time with 
the young officer, was a man of remarkable purity of thought 
and action, and was noted for his particularly conscientious 
discharge of his parochial duties. His talents were good, 
his delivery most simple and impressive, and, at times, even 
affectingly touching. He was not reputed to be a brilliant 
writer, yet his followers were perpetually enchained by the 
unaffected naturalness of his style and the almost apostolic 
grace of his manner, to which his expressive face and noble 
bearing added additional charms. From his earliest days 
Mr. Meredith had devoted himself to Gospel teaching; and 
having completed his studies, he was invited to preside over 
a rather fastidious parish in Boston, This call was bat par- 
tially accepted, as he insisted on being granted the permis- 
sion to preach one year before the closing step should' be 
taken in his ordination, which would bind him and his people 
irrevocably together, — he dwelling solemnly on the impor- 
tance of this measure, as tending to perfect the intimate 
relations between himself and the people over whom he was 
to preside, 

Tl e p sh was ale n 11 n o grantthis request, as he 
was con de ed 11 4 al fi d o a sfy all its various requisi- 
tions bu he p rs s ed n nodes ly adhering to his primal 
resolu on A 1 e e 1 a of a year, in ivhieh his popu- 
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lavily bad increased tenfold, Mr. Meredith informed the 
parish that, in the inlerim, ho had, very unexpectedly, come 
into the possession of a large fortune from the demise of his 
grandfather; but that this accession to his temporalities 
would in nowise interfere with bis previous arrangements, 
bis life having been always consecrated to the ministry. 
This stale of things would then produce no change in either 
his vocation or feelings, and he had but touched upon it in 
order to ask leave to associate with him, as a colleague, a 
young friend, whose share in the ministerial duties would 
naturally lighten his own labours, and thereby allow him more 
time lo devote to his people 

MMdhdldllbg dl 

gdlbffdbj 1 hlph 

rsbbylm lb d hh 

h V hi 1 m d rs d 
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nifestation of zeal expending 
self in froih and fume, but the lucidly clear and gentle 
urront flowing securely, refreshing and rtvivifymg its banlva 
s it passes along slowly and pleasantly. It was some time 
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before the appareally unimpressible style of Mr. Meredith's 
manner was appreciated ; but once allowed to take firm hold 
on the listener, its grasp was adamantine, there was no re- 
coil from it ; the hardest of hearts were softened, the rather 
that his eloquence was insinuating from its extreme genile- 
ness than from its brilliancy or profound reasoniiig. Mr. 
Meredith's mission on earth was to persuade sinners to walk 
in the right way, not to force ; and in this he was eminently 
successful. 

The young clergyman soon found Mr. Barclay's house a, 
great resource in his hours of relaxation. He was remarka- 
bly social and genial in his feelings, and the society he met 
therein satisfying him completely, he consequently became 
a frequent guest. 

The Barclays all, with one exception, were delighted with 
this valuable acquisition ; and the only person who did not 
appear quite captivated by the geafle graces of the young 
pastor was the Pqlly. This juvenile Misscy had, at first, 
quite admired Mr, Meredith, but suddenly rather avoided 
him, declaring him to be all too good for her. She said he 
loolted breathed and discoursed goodness, until sho was 
f 1 ried. 

M M redith, however, took small note of this dissentient 

d was uniformly polite and attentive to her, but she 

] d his overtures rather significantly, and held herself 

q I f from the gentleman's attentions. The Dolly's 

d 1 1 this occasion was not very demonstrative, — hers 

lly re, — she rather avoided the source of it by evad- 

g 11 Ivances to conversation and intercourse. She did 
n ! accustomed way, express it openly, but only now 

d h gave expression to it, 

M R hard Barclay had lately become extremely capti- 

d h the persuasive powers of the youthful divine, and 

h d lly purchased a pew in the chapel, in which he 

w anlly seen, a most assiduous attendant upon tlie 

service. The Dolly and Nursey Bristow were often for- 
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maily installed in this pew, the Missey declaring she much 
preferred Mr. Meredith's preaching to his talking ; his crown- 
ing virtue, in her eyes, being the shortness of hia sermons. 
Nursey Bristow thought every thing he said and did, per- 
fection. 



Hosteatv Google 



CI-IAPTER XXXIII. 

' But I, I seek thee in my heart of hearts, 
"Where none thine image sweet can see, 
My hidden love, my secret fiiith that parts 
Not Tvith my life, my gentlest girl, from thee.' 

Tasso. 

Mrs. Sanderson pined for her beloved son. She had 
received letters in abundanee, setting forth his prosperity, 
Mr. Johnstone's unvarying kindness, and his own certainty 
tlmi the time would soon come when he should once more 
retrace his steps to his native land, and behold all he held 
most dear on earth. Then, then could he claim the hand 
of the delicious young creature to whom he had devoted his 
heart's best affections, then could he ask her to share his 
lot and beslow upon her all the luxuries of existence. And 
although no tryst has passed between Charles Sanderson 
and Grace Barclay, the pure faith was deep rooted in his 
bosom ; he believed in her, his trust was unshaken. Mrs. 
Sanderson contributed greatly to this stale of feeling by her 
unvaried assurances of her firm belief in the young girl's 
constancy, and she kept her son advised of all the indi- 
cations of deep interest manifested by Grace on the reception 
of bits of intelligence imparted not positively to her, but to 
all her relatives. 

In this manner the far distant exile was comforted and 
consoled under his privations, and the time, which would 
otherwise have dragged so sadly and slowly along, was 
bereft of a portion of its weariness by the ministering hand 
of the mother. And this was of signal importance to Mrs. 



Hosteatv Google 



286 Ti 

Sanderson herself, by reason of keeping ner mind occupied, 
and inteTe&ling her mtenseiy in the proceedings of various 
su tois for Grace Barclay « fj.vour,i\!iich the beautiful girl's 
attractions gathered around her and lo whom she evinced 
the most perfect indiflcrence As these pretenders to the 
hand of the -voung g rl appeared and d sappeared, Mrs, San- 
deison busied herself m adMsmg her son of their rebuffs, 
and communicated to him the mo«t exquisite pleasure. At 
list, after many disappointments and hope deferred, sick- 
ening the mother's heirt, there came the joyfui and blessed 
inleliigence that the Chatlej was on the eve of returning, 
haling eileelfd a prosptrous arrangement with the India 
house to transact its American lusiness in Boston, and was 
also to bring with him Mr Johnstone who proposed lo fix 
himself in the cit> 

And soon the long expected son arrned, looking outward- 
ly quite like another crealute, but ever the same dear 
Charley intemallj Though the India sun had embrowned 
his "ik n to such an extent and the addition of a most 
impoMng moustache, with neaily a liot to his height, had 
made h m almost uniecogn sable jet was he still the self- 
same icyous creature And such a jubilation as his arrival 
created ' His mother n a trance of delight, could not lake 
her Eyes from him , hii brother, bes de himself with rapture ; 
P d D h bl f all proprieties, laughing and 

n ' d Tiger's successor scampering 

d h k m d sly ; and Mr. Philip Egerton 

h Ira P P bly, Charley's expanded palm 

h h p fl f h era. 

Th 1 1 d f p s, scarfs, shawls, muslins and 

n 1 a M S d knew not what to do w h her 

re bey, and Gerald ha I cashmere 

1 h fE m k 1 forty drcssing-gow s and as 

J 1 1 ig Charley begged Is u 1 er 

mp y MB clay's. In which request she 

J yf lly a q d U Id accompanying them. They 
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w gr dm d lly d I CI 1 y received many 

mpl my f 1 ^ g hicli had traiis- 

pd hprsljp hh hope that none 

1 d b d h Th f ly e all content he 

I Id p] dividual that he 

d I d T d II 1 II brought some 

m I d £! y. He seemed 

I ! II 1 Id 1 h } pp and prosperity. 

N f J 1 f w k were amazing 

f m 1 y d b d N sey Bristow had 

be b 1 M R h d d I d his present to be 

th b f h h I II d was truly over- 

joyed lo see his favourite once more. On being questioned 
as to the whereabouts of his 'converl,' Charley declared he 
had left him at the Tremont House ; he having totally re- 
fused to accompany him home, but hoped shortly to have 
the pleasure to introduce all his friends lo him, and particu- 
larly begged Mr. Barclay and his brother would call upon 
him, which they agreed to do the very next morning. 

Charley spoke of his new friend in terms of unbounded 
gratitude, and could hardly have been more enthusiastic had 
he known al! that Mr. Johnstone had done for him ; that gen- 
tleman having kept concealed a large portion of the benefits 
he had conferred upon his young friend. This he was able 
to do by making all the extraordinary preferment and 
advantage appear to proceed from the head of the India 
house ; whereas, certain bags of rupees had very miraculous- 
ly facilitated the sudden gradations in the rise of the young 
merchant. In fact, ' the convert' had become so devotedly 
and earnestly altached to Charles Sanderson, that he could 
not live without him, and had followed him home. Having 
had no family lies and no friendly relations in this life, his 
pent-up feelings, which had been lying dormant for so many 
long, long years, were now gushing forth like perennial 
springs, watering and refreshing the soul of this solitary 
man to such an extent, that he felt himself waxing better and 
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better in body and mind as time rolled on. Now, all this 
amelioration in his condition he acknowledged ivas to be 
attributed to the genial and blessed influence of Cliaries 
Sanderson, Time was, when Mr, Johnstone would not have 
believed in the existence of a creature so perfectly true and 
disinterested, as the boy whom he had found on the sluggish 
waters of the India seas, and who was ordained by Divine 
Providence to conduct him to the Source of all light and 
life, a repentant and erring sinner. Now, all was changed, 
he had become a new man and a regenerated one, looking 
upon things terrestrial and celestial with other eyes than the 
jaundiced vision of by-gone days ; existence had become 
to him a boon, for had he not something to love, something 
to interest him .' How difl^erent was his condition, in these 
awakened moments, from the morbid torpidity of his pre- 
vious life ! Then he was encompassed with darkness, and 
yet endured the torture of compunctious visitings in that 
benighted state ; now he beheld in the perspective a bright 
and shining goal, which, with careful perseverance, he 
hoped, in process of time, to reach, and there present himself 
as a burnt offering in humiliation and supplication. 

And Grace, — how did she feel on the re-appearance of 
her child lover? She had heard of his projected arrival, 
and knew precisely the time he was expected to come, and 
watched and wailed at the window which looked out upon 
the waters of the bay, seeking to distinguish the white 
canvass which would waft home the youth whose image had 
never been supplanted in her breast. And how had her 
remembrance fared, meanwhile, in his heart of hearts ? 
This was a question she asked herself every hour in the day. 
How would he look upon her ? The first glance would 
decide this oft mooted point, — the first glance alone. And 
that one soul-searching look sufficed ; she knew he had been 
constant, ' as the sun-flower turns on his God when he sets, 
the same look which he turned when he rose,' so came that 
glance to her, and she was content withal. It had been a 
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love-song wiihoul words, the passion of these young people, 
even such as German composers have given lo enraptured 
ears, none the less eloquent for lacking sweet voices. No 
tryst had been made, no promise given, no vows pledged, yet 
were they perfecily assured of the constancy of each other 
from the rapturous moment their eyes met. 

The next morning Mr. Barclay and his brother called upon 
Mr. Johnstone. They found him overflowing with grateful 
reminiscences of his first meeting with Charles Sanderson, 
which succeeding years had not diminished; indeed, he 
declared he should never have re-visited his native land but 
for that meeting. He now hoped, ho said, to finish his days 
in his own country, and be considered his having encounter- 
ed that youlh to be a signal interposition of Providence in 
his own behalf. He wished lo know his family and all his 
friends intimately, to form new social ties, lo enter freely 
into a world he had obstinately and blindly rejected, being 
now convinced, through the teachings of his youthful friend, 
that it was not the hateful place he had morbidly pictured it 
to be. He desired to live with his fellow-men, to share their 
sorrows and their joys, and was convinced that this was the 
supreme will of his Creator, otherwise he would not have 
been sent on earth. He owed this revolution in his senti- 
ments to the benign and genial influence of his preserver, — 
for thus he should ever continue to call him, — and he hoped 
and trusted to profit most beneficially from his farther inter- 
course with all that young man's friends. 

The brothers were greatly pleased with this interview, 
and entreated Mr. Johnstone lo visit them freely, and to make 
himself at home with them, which ho promised to do, and 
shortly availed himself of their proffered hospilailties. 

Mr. Johnstone went to see Mrs. Sanderson, and gladdened 
her heart with good tidings of the excellence of her son, his 
pleasant prospects, and the confidence which was placed in 
him by his commercial correspondents abroad. He begged 
permission to be considered quite a member of her family, 
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and declared that, having so long possessed the inestimsble 
treasure of Charles Sanderson's companionship, she must 
not engross loo much of his time, or he should be made 
quite wretched, Mi-s. Sanderson promised to award to him 
a full share of her darling's leisure, and they parted mutual- 
ly pleased with each other. 

Mr. Johnstone immediately purchased an elegant house in 
the vicinity of Mr. Barclay's establishment, and furnished it 
in a style of oriental magnificeuce ; and, as he had brought 
home with him some native servants, the illusion seemed 
quite perfect. How the poor creatures were to withstand the 
inclemency of (he winter season seemed extremely dubious ; 
but, after gathering up a large quantity of snow, which they 
called white wool, and crying their eyes out because it 
melted, and freezing their fingers besides, they concluded to 

abroad. To this resolve they religiously adhered, and 
prospered accordingly. Mr. Johnstone immediately com* 
menned giving a series of beautiful dinners, which proved 
extremely popular, and as he had a storehouse of India 
rarities at liis disposal, and was, moreover, very generously 
and gallantly inclined to bestow ibem upon the ladies, there 
seemed to be no bounds lo the favour he found in their bright 
eyes. And all this he seemed to enjoy with intense delight, 
and entered into the spirit of the entertainments as if he had 
never been present at any before, which was, in fact, the 
case, so that they possessed for him all the charm of novelty. 
Mr. Johnstone insisted that Charles Sanderson should always 
assist him in performing the duties of a courteous host, and 
would fain have enlisted him as an occupant of bis little 
palace ; but to this arrangement the young gentleman object- 
ed, as he declared his mother would be actually jealous if 
he abandoned her. 

And Mr. Philip Egerlon even condescended to honour Mr. 
Johnstone with his august presence at the festivities proffered 
by such a generous and hospitable host, even though he raada 
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no return, liis own wondeTful exploit, in that way, having satis- 
fied him for the rest of his natural life. Mrs. Sanderson was 
drawn out also on the p!ea of ' its only being a bachelor's 
party,' but to this was superadded her gratitude for all the 
kindness the host continually showered upon her son, 

Mr. Johnstone devoted himself to Grace Barclay, making 
her the most magnificent and cosily presents, and distinguish- 
ing her, upon all occasions, above her peers. A short time 
after Ciiarles Sanderson's return, he waited upon Mr. Bar- 
clay, and, in his accustomed frank and straight-forward man- 
ner, declared his undying love for his daughter; that it 
had never fullered for a moment, during his long absence; 
that the hope of obtaining her hand had been tlie beacon- 
iight of his India life, and the primary cause of al! his 
exertions ; that he had solemnly adhered to his promise, and 
never breathed one word of his entire devotion into her cars. 
He begged permission, now that his prospects were bright 
and cheerful, and ihat he felt he could bestow upon this idol 
of his soul the same luxuries she enjoyed at home, to be 
allowed to speak to her, to ask her to share his lot. Mr. 
Barclay, who, when diaries Sanderson was pennyless, had 
resolved to give his consent to his union with his daughter, 
withheld it not, but graciously and frankly accepted him 
as his son, and bade him try his fortune with Grace im- 
mediately, This being speedily effected satisfactorily, the 
youthful pair, looking supremely happy, presented themsoives 
before the contented father and mother, and received their 
fervent benedictions. 

Mrs. Sanderson declared ihat the measure of her satis- 
faction was entire and complete. Gerald was enchanted, 
Mr. Richard delighted in the welfare of his favourite, and Mr. 
Egerton forgot himself, on this felicitous occasion, into the 
expression of something very much like 'capital match, 
good fellow, pretty girl, excellent stock,' pronounced in a 
most formal and emphatic manner, but clearly enunciated, 
as Peter and Dinah could have testified, had they not them- 
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selves been assiduously engaged in making, what the Poles 
call an hurrah's nest, in such a loud and furious manner, that 
a respectable thunder-clap would have passed over their 
black heads unheeded. Indeed, the young gentleman, the 
hero of this uproar, was almost lorn piecemeal by his warm- 
hearted humble friends. 
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CliAPTER XXXIV. 



' The lost of gold succeeds the lust of conqoesls. 
The lu5t of gold, unfeBling and remorseless, 
The list corruption of degenerate man.' 

JOUNSON. 

Mb LrEFTfiN iad been md poip I several times during 
the bc I'Jon, and there had been reports of sudden seizuies 
with cnmps and iiolent pains nhich he stienuouslv denied 
ood, m truth, dragged himself slowly down to his acciis 
tomed lesorts when he had really no longer strength and 
power lo do so in order to prove thnt he was not an iiivdhd 
In vain Mrs Sanderson becged and cnticattd her brother 
to remain it home, ind hkc somr little c-ire of himself, 
but he ilwov^ refused distiDCllv, and seemed to receive all 
hints respecting attention to hisi own health in the Ii^ht of 
personal afFionIs 

Mrs Sanderson Knew not whit to do Ctriid had neier 
rcnnwed any intimacy with ha uncle sufficient to warnnt 
any inteiference inh s atniiis and Charles keep ng himself 
aa much as possible oi f of Mr Ej.rrton a presence dared 
not open hia hps to him Tlie secluded hfi of Mr Egerlon 
piecluding all access to bin Peter was tie onlj med iim 
tbroLgh which his sister could obtain an\ positive mforma 
tion of his stale and condition It appealed on inquiry, 
that Mr ETorton had ver\ sleepless nights, lecompanied 
with great sutfering which he hnd for a long time alleviated 
wiih opium but that fiilins to produce tfTect, his pain had 
become intense ■vet all the while he would have no medical 
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assistance. At last, the accounts of his servant becoming 
more serious every day, Mrs. Sanderson resolved to speak. 
Mr. Egerton was excessively ofTended at her venturing to 
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welcomed his visitor, and requesting him to be seated, he 
said ; ' You are, my dear Sir, the only persoD I respect 
sufficiently iti this world to invite to my deathbed, to hear 
a species of confession, which, if I were a Roman Catholic, 
would be made to my confessor; and, in fact, you do now 
stand verf much in that position towards me.' 

Mr. Barclay interrupted Mr. Egerton, and entreated him 
not to tax his strength by commencing any long narrative, 
but he replied, ' He must do this now or never.' He re- 
sumed, 'You well know, my dear Sir, that my deceased 
father had expended nearly the whole of the remains of his 
once large property before he departed, having lost in manu- 
factories immense sums, the proceeds of India ventures, 
which he had invested, as it proved, injudiciously. In point 
of fact, my father left little else than this estate, yet, as 
he imagined me fo be immensely wealthy, this gave him 
no uneasiness, being convinced that poor Emma and her 
children would never wont for any thing while I had the 
means to provide for them. When his will was opened, it 
had been executed many years previous ; it was found that 
he had bequeathed this estate to me, and tho residue of his 
property was to be divided between my sister and myself. 
Now, there was next to nothing left besides the old house, 
and Emma and her husband acquiesced in my opinion that 
this state of things should be kept a profound sewet, and 
so it was, and has been, up to this moment. I came home, 
after many years' absence, with the reputation of being a 
CrcBSus, a false estimate often made of returned Chinamen, 
and finding that the renown of my reputed gold had pen- 
etrated into the heart of my native city, and that all I could 
do, or say, my people would never be disabused of their 
belief in my wealth, I tacitly consented to their bestowal 
of a colossal fortune upon me. There was something so 
captivating to my perverted imagination in hearing, even 
the small boys whisper, as I passed along the crowded 
streets, "There goes the rich Mr. Egerton," that I could 
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not persuade myself to renounce the gralification it offorded 
inc. I believe scholarly atiainmenls and liieroliire have 
more dominant power in Boston than any where else in my 
country, and that we are even apt to over-rale what we 
possess in that way; but weallh, all-gliitering wealth, is 
still worshipped, — nlas! all too much, and, as I now lie 
here, the world receding from my view, I deplore, in 
anguish of spirit, my own insane lovo of oven lis shadow. 
None other have I ever possessed than a vain show; for 
my fortune, even while in Canton, had been over-raled, 
and just before I returned home I lost two valuable ships, 
one on the North-west coast, and another on her pas- 
sago to America, which gave nearly the finishing blow 
to my finances. But when I once more trod my native 
shores, and discovered what a personage the fancied pos- 
session of a large fortune had made mo, the respect with 
which it environed me, and the great consequence it Im- 
parted to my position, I, who had no sciiolarly lastos, or 
literary pursuits, and no decided talent, succumbed under 
ihe temptations offered me by the above slate of things, 
and consented to be a living lie. Would that I had died 
ore I thus degraded myself. 

'And this has been to me a living death. My downfall 
was terrible. A man of honour once, I felt myself an im- 
postor; 1 looked no honest man fairly in the face, and not 
being willing lo bear the outward semtlance of a cheat, I 
vowed to hold my head higher and more haughtily than any 
one else in the community, and hide my degrudaJion from 
mankind If I could not from myself. And thus, just in the 
ratio that I was loivered in my own private estimation, did 
1 appear cold, haughty and defiant to the world. I have 
held small intercourse whh my fellows, have denied myself 
the gratification of all social and genial intercourse, which, 
I really believe, I should have greatly enjoyed, and absent- 
ed myself even from your charming abode for this same 
reason. The weight of my own duplicity presses too heavily 
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on a once honourable spirit. And, alas ! what has not been 
lost, — lost to mc by my voluntary alienation from poor 
Emma anil her noble boys. This alone seoms to me price- 
less. Knowing I could do nothing more for them hut secure 
a shelter under the old roof-tree in the dwelling which, in 
fad, partly belonged to them, and being unwilling to behold 
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cloth and ashes, repent mc my sins. I am even willing, 
reserved and retiring as I have been, as a slight extenuation 
of my offences against God and man, to point a moral and 
adorn a tale as a beacon-light to my countrymen, — "the 
proud man's contumely" has disapi 
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Mr. Egerton's ' confession ' was not made without many 
interruptions, and almost as soon as he had finished, another 
violent attack occurred, and then he fell into a drowsy state, 
in which he remained manj- hours. Mrs. Sanderson, her 
sons, and Mr. Barclay surrounded his bed, but could not 
perceive that he in any way recognised them. Peter and 
Dinah they were necessilaled to order out of the chamber, 
so obstreperous were they in (heir demonstrations of grief 
at 'the Miissa's illness.' At twelve that night he breathed 
his last, so tjiiieliy that none knew when his spirit look 
flight. Mrs. Sanderson remained with the body until morn- 
ing dawned, and then retired to hei- own room, but not to 
sleep. She retraced all Ihe steps in her past life, and pon- 
dered over thom ; she tried to remember if she had ever, in 
word or deed, given cause for the evident eslrongement of 
lliis dead brother, — her only one ! She forced herself to 
recapitulate all the events of iheir disunited existence, and 
the result of her communings with herself was, that if she, 
perchance, had been more courageous and les-s timid, she 
might have made more impression on the hardened nature 
of her sole relaiivf, and she blamed herself severely, 
and not Philip Egerton. Now, this was Mrs. Sanderson's 
characteristic, the casting of all blame on hei-self, and 
exonemling her brother. Perhaps, a more fearlessly ener- 
getic person might have succeeded belter, but with the 
unrevealed secret which the departed had just divulged to 
Mr. Barclay, — a load on his soul, — it does not appear 
probable his sister could have effected any radical change 
in the character of a man who idolized even tlie fabulous 
reputation of great wealili, to the.e.\tent of abandoning 
kith and kin for its supposititious possession; and even 
wiih but a bare sufficiency for daily wanis, assumed 
the semblance and bearing of a nabob, and was willing 
to incur the disgrace of even being universally consider- 
ed an uncommon miser for Mammon's sake. While that 
ever carefully guarded secret remained undivulged, Mr. 
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Egerfon was like a man in mailed armour cJad, or the 
Neopolitan entangled in ttie lislier's net, Ihe meshes con- 
stantly growing emaller and smaller as time waned. There 
could have been no release whatever from his self imposed 
thraldom. 

Death, even unaccompanied by troops of d 1 

tives, mourning friends and sorrowing snrvi al 

and ever a solemn messenger, performing h ml ' ly 
errand impressively. Neither Gerald nor Cha I S d 
loved their departed uncle. And wherefore shouM they f 
He had assuredly never given ihcm any cause to do so, for 
love comes not al duty's call, but atieclion's ibrail ; yet they 
nevertheless felt solemnly and impressively that the grim 
tyrant had entered the old bouse and ' ta'en away its lord.' 
And as ho rarely deals his blows singly, they trembled ; 
for who might be the next victim ? The darkened rooms, 
the whis[>ering voices of the attendants on funereal obse- 
quies, the silence and hushed footsteps of all around, combin- 
ed to arouse sac! reflections on the instability of human 
affairs, and to tench tliat ' this is no continuing city.' 

On examination, a few indistinct lines were found, traced 
with a pencil, in which Mr. Egerton expressed his desire (o 
be buried as privately as possible, and requesting (hat his 
sister, her sons and servants should alone follow him to his 
last resting-place ; but if Mr. Barclay himself should feel 
disposed to pay his memory the respect of joining his rela- 
tives and seeing him Jtome, he begged him to do so. Ac- 
cordingly, every thing was ordered in the most unprelcnding 
manner; Mr, Meredhh performing the ceremony devoutly 
and acceptably, and the last of the proud and lofty Philip 
Egerton was laid in the Copp's Hill Cemetery, and, side by 
side, he and his father slept. Mrs. Sanderson was unspeak- 
ably alTectecl, as she stood on the hallowed spot containing 
all her kindred, and turning from it threw herself into 
Gerald's arms, and was borne fainting to her carriage by 
lier two sons. 
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A week Imd elapsed when Mr. Barclay wrote a note lo 
Mrs. Sanderson, and requested an interview with her and 
her children. This bciag accorded, he saw them, and then 
came the explanatioa of all the glaring incongruities in their 
deceased rektive's conduct, the origin of the lights and the 
shadows. They were all sadly pained, as they listened to 
this strange revelation, and Charley, who had, limes without 
mind, thought his uncle 'an old miser,' now reproached 
himself bitterly for this aspersion of his character, and, at 
the same moment, rejoiced he had never given any expres- 
sion to his opinions, or allowed others to do so in his pres- 
ence. Gerald, also considering himself to have erred in 
the same way, was equally penitent, and they all fell, moth- 
er and sons, that they never had appreciated Mr. Egerton 
until the causes of his apparent cold-heartedness were re- 
vealed to them. They remembered his failings only to be- 
stow pity and commiseration upon them, and prayed that the 
sin of his ali-absorbing pride might be pardoned, in view 
of the melancholy conflicts and sufferings it had engendered 
during his long life. 

The brothers were in nowise disappointed respecting the 
loss of fortune ; they had never anticipated any inheritance 
from their uncle, other than the old house ; indeed, he had 
constantly told them that a few thousands to their mother 
would be all they would enjoy of his fortune. They had 
ever known that they must win their own bjead, and had 
done so entirely independent of their relative, and they 
perceived and acknowledged the wisdom of his proceedings. 
Mrs. Sanderson, imagining that her brother had taken a 
decided dislike to her sons, however incomprehensible this 
might appear to her, supposed he would leave his immense 
fortune to some public establishment, charitable or literary, 
to found a name for himself. Then greatly was she gratifi- 
ed when she discovered that no such prejudice existed, and 
that the deceased had done full justice tq the excellent 
qualities of her darlings. 
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Thus It appeared that lliis disinterested fam Iv wts more 
sitisfied without a rich inheritance than many who reach 
ing the goal of ail their aspirations attain the height of 
what thcv belc\ed to be the culminating point of human 
pro=peniy There is one thing incontrovert ble — that 
nothing excites such a resolution m habits and feeling as 
the sudden access on of immense wealth the recipients be 
coming changeable and iinsellleJ nothing sat sfying they 
launch forth into a sea of trouble and expense, rarelv re 
membenng the poor and deserting all their old haunts for 
new ones \t lea*;! the Sandersons were not subjected to 
any teraplalions of this sirt and things took the r wonted 
couise it was certainlj surprsin:? to behold how I !tl(> Mr 
Egerton wis missed in his o«ii household how soon its 
members became acoastomed to the \acint seat at the 
board where he had piesided si long in sokmn stale , and 
how much hit. departure had increased the hst of his sister's 
acquaintances Persons, who had before ne\er entered the 
doors called and made kind offers of bearing he company 
in her solitude, and begg d her to walk abroad and breathe 
the air and thus iei,ruit her strength, and elevate her de 
pressed spmts All this was pleasant enough and poasess 
ing the charm of noieltv, she gradoallj and imperccpt bly 
revn ed fler childien w cie de\ oted to hei and both 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 



' It is our nstiire'a strong necessily, 

And this tliE soul's unerring instincis tell ; 
Tliei-cfore, I say, let us love worthily, 

Dpnr child, and llien wc cannot love too well.' 

SouTiiEr. 

Mr. Barclav was passing liivouf;!) the liall, and just about 
to leave his lioiiso fur tho day, wtien Iig beheld Mr. Meredith 
silting in his own little room apparently waiting his coming. 
He instantly oniered and greeted him most cordially. As 
this gentleman was in the habit of coming a! all hours, on 
errands of charity and other purposes, Mr. Barclay was not 
surprised to find him there thus early; but be was greatly 
astonished at the cscired and agitated state of his usually 
calm and collected friend. Mr. Meredith seated himself, 
and after a long pause, in which he was apparently arrang- 
ing his thoughts in order to frame a proper and set speech, 
he burst forth, and in uncontrollable emotion, requested Mr. 
Barclay to bestow upon him the hand of his daughter in 
marriage, declaring that his future happiness entirely de- 
pended on ihe answer he should receive. 

' My dear Sir,' said Mr. Barclay ' need I say what entire 
and perfect satisfaction such an event as really possessing 
you for a member of my family, would give both myself 
and wife ? I know nothing that could surpass the pleasure 
we both should feel in having the comfort and the honour of 
calling you our son ; but it cannot be. 1 confess that I am 
amazed you have not seen that another has gained the affec- 
tions of my chiid ; to be sure, nothing has as yet been posi- 
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tively arranged, for I, in my selfishness, have not dared to 
think of pavfing with my daughter, and therefore have pro- 
crastinated the evil moment as much as possible. I well 
know tlie time mnst como, and shortly, yet every monih 
seems to me n grateful respite' 

' 1 thank you, my dear Sir,' said Mr. Meredith, ' for your 
frankness, and for the flattering way in which you have 
announced to me this unexpected intelligence. It is, indeed, 
distressing to me, and will require all the slock of fortitude 
I possess to enable mo to bear up against this sad blow to 
my future hopes of happiness.' 

' I cannot avoid expressing my surprise,' said Mr, Barclay, 
' thai you have permitted yourself to nurse such h p I 

face of such an open and declared demonstmti f T 
ts exists between Grace and our dear Charley S n I 

' Grace,' cried Mr. Meredith, and has'ily ji p f 

his chair, he caught Mr, Barclay by the hand ad 1 d 
' I have not asked for Grace ; you have ano 1 d ogh 
— Calherinc, Catherine!' 

'What!' cried Mr. Barclay ; 'Kale ! my Doll ! h hH 
This cannot be possible ! 1 beg your pardon ; but this is too 
absurd to he credited.' 

' Absurd or not, my dear Sir, 'tis nevertheless true, most 

' But think, I entreat you, of the folly of taking such a 
volatile creature; such a romping, waltzing young thing lo 
a parsonage ; rcfleci for a moment upon the manifest im- 
propriety of such a procedure.' 

' I iiave looked upon tliis aspect of the case and every 
other,' said the lover, ' and I firmly believe that any man 
who can inspire Calherine Barclay with a profound attach- 
ment, may mould her cliaracter precisely as he pleases. 
The basis of that character is admirable. I am no blinded 
adorer of imaginary perfections; 1 ihink I sec licr exactly 
as she is ; and you will excuse me when I say, that 1 really, 
believe the position of a clergyman's wife in the faithful 
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' W p ly re f h this changing world ; 

but if J 11 k P 'y happy by granting me 

your I m my I h II then be better able 

lo ans "i m d d excuse my apparent 

hold y J f your gracious assent ; 

but y p d rs f H gly towards me when 

you h h m h f M Cracy's hand, that I trust 

lo yo k I d d be 1 f my excuse.' 

Upon this, Mr. Barclay, laughmg heartily at his own mis- 
take, desired Mr, Meredith to go and try his fortune with 
iho Dolly; 'and,' said he, 'you need be in no hurry, 1 
will await your return here, and write some letters mean- 
while' 
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t> 1 sat d I 1 desk to write, but did verj- litlle 

els th m 1 p tie extraordmary event which had 

just t p d Th th reature whom he had dandled on 
hi k 1 t p g that she had grown up to be 

a m h d f d I so entirely after his own heart, 
— h I h p d I gl t be after hers, — was indeed innr- 
vell d !lh h h vould gladly have retained her 

m y J 1 y t 1 11 he could not help believing 

that M \I d h gl t in his estimate of her character, 

and the beneficial results which would accrue from the 
course of life she must necessarily lead with such a partner. 
Kate had always been a source of great anxiety to her 
father, the impulsiveness of her nature, so dangerous in its 
uncontrolled state, requiring the greatest possible judgment 
in the selection of a husband, and the perfect assurance that 
he always felt that there would be absolutely none at all 
evinced. Now, indeed, there was hope In its pleasantest 
coloured picture, and he prayed that Mr. Meredith might be 
successful. How long his musings continued, it is not well 
to relate ; it might be asserted by critics, that the damsel 
yielded all too soon ; but certain it was that the door of the 
little office was gently opened, and Mr. Meredith entered, 
leading tho Dolly, who, throwing herself into her father's 
arms, hid her blushing cheeks on his shoulder. 

Mr. Barclay was inespressibly affected with joy and grati- 
tude to God for his signal mercies, his prayers for the wel- 
fare of his child having thus been benignly answered. He 
sent immediately for her mother, who came and rejoiced 
with him, and warmly welcomed her new and unexpected 

When a little composure had been restored to the aclore 
in this scene, Mr. Barclay asked the Dolly, slily, how she, 
w!io had always vowed she would never marry a clergy- 
man, bad consented to change her mind. She replied most 
frankly, that she had ever been trying, by such assertions, 
to fortify her miod in her disappointment; that she no 
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longer scrupled lo avow she had loved Mr. Meredith a long 
while ; and also, as she supposed, hopelessly. ' I have not 
looked as if I wore iho willow,' said she, ' and resolved no- 
body should ever say I did ; but if he had not chosen me I 
should have been an old maid, and you would have had the 
pleasure of my intellecttial society for ever and a day. I 
hope you will acknowledge, my dear father, what an escape 
you have had ; I should not have been the angel that 
Georgy is by any means,' 

'lam convinced, my child,' said her mother, 'that you 
have chosen most admirably for your welfare here and 
hereafter.' 

' Will it be the same for Mr. Meredith ? ' queried the 
young lady.' 

' It is in your power to make it so,' replied her mother. 

' I do nothing but ask questions, I know,' said Mr. Barclay, 
' yet I must frankly declare myself very curious about this 
new chapter in my history, and wish to inquire how my 
son-in-law, that is to he, was so seemingly sure of his 

' He must answer, himself,' said the Dolly. 

' 1 grounded my little faitb, it was no more,' replied the 
gentleman, ' on Hi's constant assurances mentioned by Miss 
Barclay,' and her rather decided demonstration of perfect 
indifference to me. If it had not been so positive, I should 
not have doubted ; but this ig sometimes a measure adopted 
by very young ladies as a mask !br concealing deeper feel- 
ings, and on this hint I took comfort and spake. The re- 
sult has proved I was not wrong in my conjectures, and 
nothing surpasses my gratitude for the gift pf her affections, 
but my entire thankfulness to my Creator for vouchsafing 
me such a treasure.' 

'The Dolly will have very important duties to perform,' 
said her father, ' and she must begin to think of them deeply 
and seriously.' 

' I shall make no promises,' said the betrothed, ' lest I may 
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break them when I go to the parsonage, which will not be 
for a long lime ; I shall then let you all see what a shining 
light 1 shall be, or otherwise,' 

' I can bide ray time to see it show forth,' aaid her lover, 
' whiuh I truly hope will not be for a long time, for I have 
perfect faith in my future wife, and am thoroughly con- 
vinced she will be a pattern for all clergymen's spouses,' 

' Il'a an excellent plan,' said the Dolly, ' to begin with a 
vast deal of faith and love in married life, so much of it gets 
frittered away on the roadside.' 

' And pray where did you get all this matured expe- 
rience .' ' said her mother. 

' Not in your house, my own blessed mother,' replied the 
daughter, embracing her most tenderly. 

' Well,' said Mr. Barclay, 'I must go immediately and 
impart this good news to Uncle Richard.' 

'And he will not believe you, father, for he has told me 
over and over again, that nobody would ever take me for 
better or worse.' 

So, Mr. Barclay went, and his brother was indeed de- 
lighted. ' Just the very best person in the wide world,' 
exclaimed he, 'to t ^ y k ^ ^ " 'ie^'er 

know a word of tl b I 11 b 1 d gently, 

most judiciously ; all h p bo d q 1 pruned, 

she'll become agio MM 1 hh chosen 

admirably, in my p 11 be What a 

blessing to you, mj 1 b h J h 1 ha son- 

in-law ; but you deserve this and every good thing that can 
be showered on your excellent head. You are doing good 
from the time you open your eyes in the morning till you 
close them at night, and I must say I do like to see a few 
rewards for such excellence on earth.' 

'But,' replied his brother, 'just look, Dick, howl am 
favoured, and many of my friends so much better than my- 
self are pining in desolation ; I am, indeed, most grateful.' 

' You always, in your humility, underrate yourself, John. 
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Nowif I were io your place, I should be as vain-glorioua 
of my good deeds as a peacock ; but ihcn I never was the 
least like you or ever shall be.' 

' You have excellent qualilies, my beloved brother, but I 
will Qot say you might not be beller, because you seem to 
desire to hide those you already possess. Now, for my 
sake, please let them be more visible.' 

' Well, well,' said Mr. Richard, ' Ml think about if, if it 
will make you any happier ; ' and so they parted. 

Miss Tidmarsh said Mr. Meredith was crazed, and Jane 
Sedmond, in her fiercest tones, proclaimed him, far and 
wide, to be a fool. 'A pretty clergyman's wife Kate Bar- 
clay will make!' she screamed; 'why, the whole parish 
will be in fits before the first anniversary of their marriage. 
She'll affront every body, — a saucy thing that she is ! ' 

'So mucli for ordaining such very young men over 
parishes; they always make such injudicious choices in 
their wives,' said Miss Serena. 

' We're not much given to sin in the matter of juvenili- 
ties in New England,' replied Jane; 'a man hardly ever 
gets an office here of any kind, until he is gray-haircd ' 

' And past being either useful or ornamental,' said Miss 
Tidmarsh. 

' Thai's the reason why all the youngsters run away from 
us,' said Jane. 'I remember nobo'ly could persuade me I 
had seen the Governor of Maryland, when 1 had been pre- 
sented to quite a handsome young fellow, who was accom- 
panied by an old broken-down individual, and I, with my 
settled eastern notions, look the latter for the real presence. 
But to return to Kale — what possesses her to rnarry and 
doze away her days in a parsonage ? ' 

' The first offer, probably,' replied Miss Tidmarsh. 

' No such thing ; it's the second, I know.' 

'I don't believe a word of this,' snarled Miss Serena. 
' You, who have no faith, Jane, in any one, always appear 
to give credence to whatever those hateful Barclays say. 
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You would never contradict the most improbable story, if it 
proceeded from that family.' 

' I shall ever award them one precious quality, Serena. 
They are truly honest people, and may be believed, what- 
ever else I may assert in their disparagement, and, more- 
over, Ihey never mentioned any thing of the sort to me, as 
they ato very honourable,' 

' Miracles will never cease, Jane. Your praising the 
Barclays ! On what sweet-soenled grass have you walked 
lately .' ' 

But just as these devoted friends were beginning to squab- 
ble, Mrs, Tidmarsh tottered into the room, green -bonneted, 
and announced that she had just completed a sonnet on 
Kate's engagement, which remarkably novel circumstance 
diverted her amiable daughter's wrath into its legitimate 
channel, and the poor old mother suffered for Jane's mis- 
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' Hah cjes look'd love lo eyes thnt spaUo ngaiii, 
And all went merry as a, marriage bclL' — Loud Bvnotr. 

And there were to be two weddings at the Barclays ! 
One is enough in all reason to fill a house with confusion 
and excitement, — but two ! I Mrs. Barclay declared that she 
entrenched herself behind mountains of bride-cake and wed- 
ding favors ; that marriage being an cvcnl the happy couples' 
fancy can never bo repeated, should be celebrated with great 
solemnity and vast rejoicing; and so she governed herself 
accordingly, and gave orders for grand festivities, as on this 
eveniful occasion the felicities were duplicated. No objec- 
tions were made to these proceedings. Grace and Charley 
were both charmingly sympathetic and gay. The Dolly had 
always declared that when she was married there should be 
wondrous doings, and Mr. Meredhh delighted in happy faces. 
Mr. Richard perfectly agreed with his sister, making only 
one reservation, that older people should do such things more 
quietly. To which Mrs. Barclay cheerfully assented. 

Mrs. Ashley could never be sulKciently busied, so anxious 
was she that the plenishing of the two young creatures' ward- 
robes and households should be faultless, and to which she 
contributed most judiciously, saying, that, as in her opinion 
no one should marry a second time, every thing should be 
done to eommeinorate this important step in a woman's life. 

' Bui,' said Gracy, ' will you never marry, dear Auntie, 
with your innumerable adorers? tlow can you manage? 
You'll be obliged to surrender at discretion some time or 
other.' 
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' Never, my Gracy, I shall never marry mortal man.' 

' What an irrevocable decree ! Now Auntie mine, I should 
have infinitely more faith in your assertion, if it were not so 
positively and solemnly asseverated, as I can't help thinking 
that yoLi have been revolving ihe subject in your own mind, 
and must have encountered some pros and cons.' 

' You're a saucy young chit, Miss Gracy, though you are 
to be so shortly a matron.' 

' I know seven who stand ready (o fall at your feet, and in 
fact, I never saw any one but my uncle Klchard wlio did not 
allow you were a most fascinating creature. Charley thinks 
you quite adorable.' 

' That is when he can snatch a moment from your attrac- 
tions to bestow his thoughts upon any one, and as to Mr. 
Eichard, he is intolerable; and if he were not your dear 
father's brother, I should not condescend to even speak to 
him. lie's positively rude, and does not promise any 

mean all he says, dear Auntie, 
so do not ti-ouble yourself about him a bit.' 

'That I'm very fur from doing, Gracy.' 

' And have you heard, Auntie, that our Mr. Naseby, 
having knocl^ed at all the doors in the city, has at last 
had one opened to hira, and is positively betrothed to Miss 
Araminia Cora Barton ? He called last evening to impart 
ibis felicitous bit of news to my mother, and begged she 
would honour him by visiting his wife on his marriage. It 
appears lie was so extremely anxious lo insure her presence, 
that he quite overlooked the old grudge against Georgy and 
I, and even condescended to entreat us to do ihe same, say- 
ing that as the lady, whom he pictured in glowing extrava- 
gant terms, was not precisely in our circle, he should esteem 
our notice an especial favour, so we graciously accorded our 
royal consent. Gerald told me that the first day Mr. Naseby 
dined there, he knocked down a centre-table covered with 
the most ill-assorted and expensive collection of porcelain. 
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and Mrs. Barton, after he departed, declared she never again 
wished to set her two eyes upon him. But it appears her 
daughter thought otherwise, and has consented to malte the 
swain of the many weeping willows happy.' 

Mr. Barclay having been consulted as to his pleasure 
touching the bridal preparations, declared the women must 
manage them al! their own way, and whatever they did he 
should like. He was, however, by no means so complaisant 
when Mr. Johnstone proposed that Charley and Gracy should 
live with him ; then he fairly rebelled, and said that no child 
of his should accept a home from any one but himself. In 
the first place, he thought young people should always begin 
and blunder themselves into good housekeepers, — there was 
no other phrase to be used ; and secondly, he had erected 
houses expressly that when his daughters married, he might 
install them in their own dwellings, and every lime he looked 
out of his own windows he could behold their residences, the 
bomes of those he best loved in the world. This he de- 
clared was to be the great solace of his old age, if God 
spared his life. So Mr. Johnstone's proposition was grate- 
fully declined, Charley promising to see him every day, and 
Gracy as often as possible. 

Mr. Johnstone was truly oriental in his magnificent pro- 
ceedings. He vowed that Gracy should outshine all the 
brides present, and to come in silver and gold muslins and 
shawls and diamonds. The bride elect protested that she 
was too young to wear many of his gifts, but he would not 
hear her ; he would not listen to any objections. He said he 
had no relatives in the wide world, that he had been heating 
about it whhout having found an anchorage for his affec- 
tions, and now that this desideratum had been discovered, he 
should avail himself of it in its most enlarged acceptation, 
and would not allow any objections to be made. So he had 
his way, and most people thought it was quite a pleasant 
one, Gracy imagining all her great favour in Mr. John- 
stone's eyes proceeded from a very beloved source. 
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In ihe dear, delightful library, briliiantly illuniinalecl, llie 
conservalory redolent of flowers, the birds, awakened by the 
glittering of lights, singing proans of rejoicing, and sur- 
rounded by all they held most dear on earth, were these 
sisters united to the possessors of their affection's. Mr. Mere- 
dith performed the ceremony for Charles Sanderson and 
Grace most impressively, and then his colleague joined the 
hands of the young pastor and Kate Barclay. Uncle Richard 
was jubilant upon this festive occasion; he declared ' that 
weddings be' p b' II d th' 1 Id b ' tm 

wise.' Ml S d p h d h 

imperial ed b ! f j y h 1 d M 

Ashley, m h h p d h 

nabob, who drayyM dMGd 

and their dd d m 1 ! 1 q 1 

general en G raid d h m If 1 m 

capacity ;dG<Tjdp dlyp p h 

happiness f i 1 II 1 b I 

and appeared the gayest of the gay. Nursey Bristow was 
loo happy to he very demonstrative; and Peter and Dinah, 
in full dress, not being able to be noisy, and rather overawed 
by the assembled company, contented themselves with such 
an infinite variety of contortions and twitches, signifying de- 
light, that they were almost frightful to behold, and caused 
Johnny Barclay nearly to expire with laughter. In fact, that 
young gentleman rather devoted the whole of his lime to 
them until supper was announced, and then so vigorously 
addressed himself to the boy consumption of its superabound- 
ing delicacies, that a most profound somnolency overwhelm- 
ing him, he was fain to take refuge in the arras of Morpheus 
on a sofa, where he said 'he slept like a top until the next 
morning.' The heir apparent having been entirely over- 
looked in the gaieties, he was left to his slumbers and lost 
half the evening thereby. The succeeding week there were 
receptions and collations, which the rich and the poor shared 
alike, and ' all went merry as a marriage bell.' At 'its ex- 
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p le joung brides removed to their own dwellings, 

and ol upon 1 emselves the important state of budding 
1 u elvee[ers Then came house-warmings and friendly 
d ners n h cl Mrs, Ashley and the Nabob shone pre- 

I ne er saw said Miss Serena Tidmarsh, 'two brides 
look worse — did you, Jane? ' 

' I am constrained to differ from you, Serena ; and de- 
clare they were most lovely. You know I always lell the 
truth.' And so she did, as far as her own individual 
opinions went, but she had no scruples whatever in repeat- 
ing any scandal, however absurdly false it might be, ema- 
nating from others. 

'And that old, ugly, green-eyed monster, the Nabob, 
how devoted he was to Mrs. Ashley, Jane. She'll have him, 
I've no doubt. What a sacrifice for such a pretty woman 1 ' 

' Now, don't you think you might bo tempted, even you, 
Serena, by that little palace, and the muslin turbans of his 
retainers, lo say nothing of rubies and emeralds? ' 

' My dear Serena,' said Mrs. Tidmarsh, ' please seal these 
packages.' 

Miss Tidmarsh turned and looked contemptuously upon 
envelopes covered with sprawling copids, hearts, and darts, 
and containing two epilhalamiums which she bad composed 
on what it was her pleasuie to denominate, The Twin Mar- 
riages. Mrs. Tidmarsh staled that she did not exactly think 
these productions quite creditable to herself, inasmuch as 
sonnets being her forte, she could not be expected to suc- 
ceed as well in other things. Miss Serena dutifully advised 
her mother not to make a fool of herself by sending them 
at all, but, as she had just escaped the infliction of Mrs, 
TIdmarsh's appearance, in the best green bonnet, at one of 
the wedding visits, she consented to append her seal to the 



It appeared that the venerable lady had thought it abso- 
lutely incumbent upon her to pay her respects to the brides, 
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and was just sallying forth when the dirty little handmaiden, 
who served her, thought she had better advise Miss Serena 
of this important fact, whieh was accordingly done, and 
poor Mrs. Tidmarsh was constrained, by her daughter's 
violent resistance, to remain at home. To do her justice, 
she did not retaliate upon the lilllc tale-bearer, as she con- 
sidered the child had troubles enough without this addition 
to iheir number. 

' Mrs. Charles Sanderson's dresses are magnificent,' said 
Miss Serena ; ' snd what affectation and pretension in the 
Dolly to start with so much simplicity of attire — she who 
always declared that nothing should surpass the splendour of 
her wardrobe ! ' 

'Her dresses are, nevertheless, very costly, but not so 
showy as her sister's. Did you examine them, Serena.' 
1 rather liked this in a clergyman's wife, and was inclined 
to give her due credit for good taste and proper discretion.' 

' What do you suppose the ^Xabob gave to Charley, 

'Nothing, for the youns man refused a splendid gift, 
Serena and m monej also ; ho said he could give his wife 
the luxuries she hal cn|ojed at home, from the proceeds of 
his businesi and that he most gratefully dechned any addi- 
tion to hia inccmf Now I call that miraculous, in this 
dollar loving age 

'And the eslit ihi^ oli house, Jane, they say it will all 
sell immensely well 

Thats true bit silly Mrs. Sanderson has not yet sold 
the prop(,rtv from respect to her brother's memory, though 
she has had great offers They say the Nabob proposes 
puttit g up an immenst, pile of superb warehouses, in order 
lo invci same of his lacks of rupees, and no doubt, wishes 
to pay doubti lo favour the Sandersons.' 

So the Sindersons will be very rich, after all, Jane. 
What luck some people have 1 ' 

'les they'll be like the old Manhattan burgher, who so 
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comically enough look to liis bed, Ihliiking lo die of starvation, 
and awoke the next morning a very Crcesus, the corporation 
having run a street through his cabbage -garden. We see 
many such charges every day in America ; the Sandersons' 
property has risen famously.' 

' Tlie Barclays are favoured indeed by the smiles of the 
fickle goddess.' 

' You forget Geoi^y, Miss Serena.' 

' I don'l at all, but things die away here. I did my very 
best to keep that story ahvc, I'm sure ; but now it seems 
almost forgotten. I sometimes think h was a myth got up 
for effect, and to make a splash, and that Georgy Barclay 
never was married lo any one.' 

'Her husband ivill turn up one of these days, I know, 
Serena ; I believe in my heart her story, and so do you, if 
you would but confess it. I hope he'll prove a wretch, just 
to punish that family for appearing to be so much better 
than their neighbours.' 
Th y p d J 

N 11 p d — rab 1 visits them. 

I m II h f h y must have 

Id II f d f 1 They care 

1 f 1 It d f 1 d h se for them- 

1 b f d d y thing there. 

Id Ikh d hllbl these ihmgs 

w 1 my w J d big 

I really thmkjou praise the Baiclays to teaze mo, Jane.' 

Mrs. Tidmarsh sat looking at these two disagreeable per- 
sons, and pondering in her own mind what manner of bond 
of union this could be which was so perpetually threatened 
with fractures; for the twain seemed over on the e\e of 
discord, and what Jane Redmond called a 'blow-up' was 
constantly so near, that tbo old lady wondered they did not 
explode altogether, 

' Yes,' resumed Jane, ' the Barclays do choose for them- 
selves. Most unfashionable people visit there, and very 
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poor ones too, but tlien there's always something in them, 
some talents or great or good qualities, with very few 
exceptions ; it may be safe to say, whoever you meet there 
is worth knowing,' 

' I 'm sure there are exceptions, Jane, and I would not 
give them the entree lo my house.' 

' But you are not a Barclay, Serena ; you can't ■uphold 
any one ; it's just as much as you con do to get along in 
society yourself. That family have the will and the way, 
and no silly and vulgar fears about being intimate with 
merit, however obscure it may be. Tbe Barclays know 
their own position to the thoroughly respectable, and can 
afford to he gracious to those on whom fortune has frowned. 
Their old friends are every thing to them ; they never cast 
them off, come what will, and their charities are unbounded 
to them. If there is any thing in this world I despise, it's 
the everlasting chatter I hear of position, and of this per- 
son's being in society and that one out. iWrs. Gordon, who 
has lived so long In Europe, declares the whole atTair to He 
in a nutshell, and thinks the people who are so tormented 
with fastidious scruples, should depart instantly and pitch 
iheir tents where they would not be contaminated with 
republicanism ; and I thoroughly agree with her. If these 
extra exchisives can't be satisfied here, why e'en let them 
go, we can do without them ; their cry ever is " vulgarity," 
little reck they that the world sets them down for unmiti- 
gated snobs — thanks to Mr. Thackeray for so accurately 
defining the class that there's no mistake,' 

' Dear me, Jane, how very warm you get on this subject.' 

'I detest pretension, Serena, and shall always set my 
face against it as long as I' live, and shall have plenty of 
work on my hands, I'm quite sure. I must leave you now, 
as I've an engagement, and am going lo pay a visit lo Mrs. 
Gordon. I rather like her ; she sees many things to im- 
prove here, but never rails against her own countrymen, 
though she has lived so long in Europe.' 
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' Schoolboy's W.lra 
Tuke up the glassea of my sight.' 

SUAKSPEJRE. 



Johnny Bahclay, whose head had been nearly turned 
by the extraordinary circumstance of two weddings in his 
family, and having exhausted all his rejoicings before the pair 
of events transpired, indited a letter, a few weeks after, to 
his friend, Joseph Staples, who had entreated him to impart 
to him a glowing account of the festivities ; he having been 
retained at school during the vacation for divers misde- 
meanours. Johnny wrote : 

' I promised you, my dear Joe, to send you an accurate 
description of all the wonderful doings at our house on the 
pair of weddings. Well, as the family was in such a dread- 
ful mess, for some time before, witb such preparations, I 
had a glorious chance of doing up forty little prohibited 
things, which 1 declare honestly I cared not much about; 
but then, you know, they were forbidden, and there laid 
the whole gist of the matter. Some things I did that were 
exceedingly pleasant, I've always had a grudge against 
Miss Tidmarsli, you know, the old maid I've told you about. 
Well, { unscrewed her knocker, and absconded with it being 
sure she would cry over its Toss forever, and ne e » 11 
she see it again, for 'lis buried. Now, ask no q e on 
She, the old thing, had a big story, about as he a he 
lost article, which she always finished by say n la le 
knocker was aristocratic, and belonged to he f he I 
hesitated between that and her cat, but decided fo wha 
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I thought she'd grieve for most. She's told many a tale 
of me to my mother, und I'm even with her now, thank 
the stars and a dark night, 

'And Jane Redmond'sanother of my distinguislied favour- 
ites, for the self-same reasons, and I soaped the iron railings 
of her steps, on the night of a grand ball to which she was 
gomg and she coiered her white Kid glove" w ih the article, 
to which was added a little black pamt and then held up her 
dress, a ^shite satin one" Oh i how «be stormed! But 
then she lives in a whirlwind She never d scovered the 
mischief I ve taken particular care to ascertaia the fact, 
unid 'he was told of her mishap ever so man j limes just as 
she WIS beginning to flourish forth in i quadnllo then out 
she flounced into the hall and raged furiously all the way 
home and after she got there too Capital fun 1 w isn't it, 
my good fellow ' 

Then I ve given tno balls m the 1 iine« room. It's 
not\crj large that was the onlj difficultv \om know I 
pli\ on the flute a bit and we had an excellent supper, 
"iou lee our house has been so full of drens makers and 
every th ng else, thit mj doings ha^e been totally disre- 
garded The weddingb were charm ng no doubt, and very 
merrv and I ate so much and the hst piece of Strasbourg 
pie did the business for me, for I felt cieepj all over, and 
mortal "iick and fell asleep on one of the sofas lost the 
serenades and never vtaktd up till the ne\t morn ng, and 
was rather St ffish or so but got over it, ind began to feed 
again That s the only way, mj bov I like mj two new 
brothers very much — Charlej Sandersons a rtirer; but 
then the Dollv's husband is, -vou know, A pabbon and I was 
dreadfully alra d of htm OnU think of m\ sister, 'the 
Dollj ' marrjing a preacher ' Dear me ' how il troubled 
me at first What will she do ' She'll be obliged to re- 
nounce dancing and laoghmg I thought hut I dined with 
ind my mind was much relieved Wdl you 



believe ' No, I am sure >ou won t Mr Meiedith turns up 
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quite a trump. He was as gay as possible, and the Dolly, 
Mrs. Merediih, and I, talked over our old ihealricals and 
military, nnd lie laughed hearlily— only tlilnk of that, Sir ! 
■Well ! tlien, after dinner, I ran al! over the new house. It's 
beautiful, and chased my sister up stairs and down, and such 
a real frolic as we had, — just like old limes. I'm quite re- 
conciled to her choice ; and then she seems so happy ! quite 
as much so as (iracy ; and Mr. Meredith begged me to come 
as often as possible, and I shall go. 

' The vacation will soon be over, and, to tell you the truth, 
1 shall be rather glad to get back to the old fogy, Sterling, 
after all, for it's a little bit dull here without " the Dolly," 
To be sure, she has not, since the water-butt dodge, had any 
thing to do with our sports and plays, but she was always 
such a resource in extremities, I miss her horridly, more and 
more every day. My mother has given me a splendid plum- 
cake, weighing ever so many pounds, frosted and gilded, 
and somebody has sent me, anonymously, in sixty-four 
wrappers, a ten dollar gold piece, and I've purchased six 
half boltles of champagne, and six wax lights, so we'll have 
a magnificent time the night of my arrival. The only diffi- 
culty is, that all the feast of reason and flow of soul must be 
abandoned for dumb show ; but pantomime's my forte, and 
the rest must do as well as they can, for if old Sterling 
hears us, wc shall certainly calch it. 

' Ever yours, Johkny Barclay.' 

' P. S. I shall smuggle the wine in my pockets. Thai's 
the reason why I bought small bottles. I should much 
rather had big ones, — they're grander ; not that I care much 
for champagne, it always gives me the headache ; but then, 
you know, it's a wedding feast. Yours, ever, J. B.' 

It unfortunately happened for the fruition of the projected 
entertainment, that Joe Staples, being a sadly careless fellow, 
left his precious letter in his bed, having read it over every 
day before he arose, and the chamber-maid, a reading 
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young kdy, having perused it first herself, consigned it to 
the safe keeping of Mr. Sterling, it being of no possible use 
to her. When Johnny arrived, bis trunlis and boxes passed 
Mr. Sterling's customs; but his person was searched, and 
the accusing spirits were found. He was thunderstruck, 
and fancied that his friend had betrayed him, but farther 
developments showed the contrary. Still Johnny was very 
angry with Joe for his heedlessness, and reproached him 
bitterly, and the offender was very miserable. The mag- 
nificent plumcake was unpacked, eshiblled to longing eyes, 
and confiscated for a whole month, — its restoration de- 
pending then upon the most admirable conduct in the 
interim. Here was a category, with a vengeance ! The 
schoolboys were alt furious, and poor Joe was assailed with 
an unaccountable quantity of abuse and vituperation, which 
he, not bearing meekly, sundry fights ensued, and sundry 
sequestrations followed, so that the plumcake became a 
terrible source of discord in this never paradisiacal seminary 
of learning. Johnny cared very little for the cake himself, 
for he had endured countless nightmares in consequence of 
over-eating the coverted article; but he regretted its tem- 
porary disappearance for his friends' sake, and vowed never 
lo take another nice thing into that establishment again. 

And Johnny had returned to his school in the full and 
perfect assurance that his favourite sister was happy. He 
loved Georgiana and Grace, but his playmate was the boy's 
heart's treasure. And Mrs. Meredith was just as happy as 
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molher ou her projects of usefulness, because, as she frankly 
avowed, she might yet falter and iinger by the .wayside; 
and Mrs. Barclay was astonished to discover what profound 
reflection and good resolutions her youthful daughter had 
taken with her into the abode of her husband; what a 
strong sense of her coming duties her child entertained, 
and what an ardent desire she felt to fulfil them. ' She had 
made no promises,' she said, 'but intended to surprise Mr. 
Meredith with her exertions, and be to him truly a helpmate. 
It appeared that her reverence and affeclion for Mr. Mere- 
dith had developed many remarkable qualities, which would 
have otherwise lain dormant ; and her mother had great 
reason to congratulate herself on the choice which this young 
creature bad made, since every day added to the perfecting 
of her character. 

With Grace and Charley Mrs. Barclay's assurance of con- 
geniality was unquestionable; but she had doubled if the 
impressible and excitable nature of Kate would, in the end, 
assimilate so happily with Mr. Meredith, and awaited, rather 
anxiously the result. These doubts she had expressed to 
her husband ; but he, on the other hand, believed this union 
to be just the most felicitous event which could have possi- 
bly occurred (o his child, and bade his wife be of good cheer, 
and asserted that all would be right. Mr, Barclay enter- 
tained the most esalled ideas of the excellent qualities of his 
new son, and hailed with delight the entrance of such an 
admirable person into his family. And succeeding observa- 
tions induced Mrs. Barclay to believe he was correct in his 

Mr. Mereditli liad married 

' A creature not too bright or good 
For Iiumnn natnre's daily food; 
For triinsienl sorrows, simple miles, 
Pfiiise, bliime, love, kisses, tears and smiles.' 

And he had married with a complete knowledge of all (ho 
imperfections, as well as the good qualities, of his wife. 
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He had made up his mind lo guide her gently and discreetly ; 
he knew she devotedly loved him, and that conviction amply 
sufficed to inspire him with a strong sense of security as to 
her future career. She was enthusiastic, impulsive, and 
warm-hearted ; her whole happiness was centred in pleasing 
him, and she was, moreover, fascinatingly attractive, and 
with this stale of things he considered himself blest in the 
possession of such a treasure. But he was wholly unpre- 
pared for the serious manner with which she entered upon 
the arduous duties of her station; he had imagined he 
should gradually introduce her to ihem as much by example 
as precept, but he discovered, to his amazement, that she 
fully comprehended their importance, and was prepared not 
only to fulfil them, but even lo assist him greatly. When 
this conviction dawned upon his mind, and on fuilher obser- 
vation he perceived ■ that her exertions were untiring, ho 
was indeed delighted. 

There had not been wanting, as usual, many kind ad- 
visors, who, when (hey discovered he was atKanccd to Kate 
Barclay, had ventured upon timely remonstrances respecting 
his choice, thinking thai, even at the last moment, it was 
belter to do something, than allow their young and beloved 
pastor to rush madly on his evil destiny. For although ihey 
all greatly respected her father and mother, they had ever 
considered the daughter to be a very flighty young girl, and 
knew she had always been an irreclaimable romp. Mr, 
Meredith received these remonstrances respectfully, but in»- 
formed these anxious individuals that he considered himself 
the best judge of his own affairs, and especially in the matter 
of the choice of a partner for life ; that he knew the young 
lady tiioroughly, having been long intimate in Mr. Barclay's 
family, and finally assured them that he had ever enter- 
tained a strong prejudice in favour of irreclaimable romps, 
and had found that they genei~ally made very captivating 
and excellent wives. So his meddlesome friends departed 
with many dismal forebodings touching their clergyman's 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 



About this lime, as the almanacs say, there occurred a 
most astounding event in Boston ; nobody in the vast excite- 
ment it created, remembering to examine in what conjunc- 
tion were the planets, so busy was the circle in which it 
happened in commenting and criticising. There was a 
marriage ! which, in liie words of the dear, delicious old 
Frenchwoman, Madame de Sevigne, ' was the most surpris- 
ing, the most marvellous, the most miraculous, the most 
uncommon, tho most bewildering, the most singular, the 
most incredible, and the most absorbing.' 

Mr. Richard Barclay was married ! ! 

And to whom? 

It is to be hoped that, by this lime, the reader is suffi- 
ciently interested in the bachelor's destiny, to wish that this 
important question may be answered. 'Guess, then, — 
four limes is given to guess it in — six — a hundred.' 

' Truly,' says the reader, ' it must be a very difficult thing 
to guess.' And so it proved, the gentleman in question, 
about whose aiFairs the public was so intensely interested, 
never having, within the memory of tho oldest inhabitant, 
that ubiquitous personage, showed the minutest polite atten- 
tion to any mortal woman, save Mrs. John Barclay, Mrs. 
Sanderson, Mrs. Gordon, and his nieces. Then who could 
Hhe impossible she' be ? Not the groat Mademoiselle — 
all the fair sex are princesses in favoured America. Not 
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Mrs. Sanderson — she was altogether too tame foi' ' ilie 
boar.' Then the grandiose revelation must be made ; for 
the newspapers had published the catastrophe, and ihoy are 
always correct : ' On Thursday evening, by the Jleverend 
Mr, Meredith, Richard Barclay, Esq. to Mrs. Fanny Ashley, 
widow of the late Samuel Ashley, Esq.' 

Such a commotion as occurred in Miss Tidmarsh's parlour 
never was before known — no, never ; this lady seemingly 
regarding this momentous event as a decidedly personal 
affront. She had ahused Mr. Eichard in all the set and 
choice terms of which she was an accomplished mistress, 
but then she might have been deluded into marrying him, 
had he positively asked her; and her rage was overboiling 
that he had failed to do so. ' To think of his taking that 
silly, fliriing widow!' screamed the vexed damsel lo her 
sympathiz.er, Jane Redmond — ' to think of his marrying, at 
last, his pet dislike! was ever any thing so ridiculous?' 
Suddenly Miss Serena remembered that Johnny Barclay, 
that terrible child ! had informed her that she herself was 
his uncle's second abhorrence — might there not be a chance 
still ? — but the bride was provokingly healthy, and certainly 
gave abundant promise of thus remaining. 

Miss Serena, in the fever of her excitement, totally forgot 
her company manners. The tones of her dulcet voice, 
losing its diapason in its unwonted elevation, became fright- 
fully screechy, and thereupon several neophytes in the lady's 
habits and ways became extremely amazed and astonished 
at this powerful change, Mrs. Gordon amongst others. 

' Bill,' said Miss Redmond, ' you are perpetually bewail- 
ing Mr. Eichard Barclay having taken unto himself Mrs. 
Ashley; now I think the condescension is all on the lady's 
side. How could she marry iiim > She must have forgotten 
the motto I placed on his brow yearpago, "Bewarlhe Bar." 
Mr. Richard has absolulely nothing to recommend him; 
neither looks, manners nor money. Now Mrs. Asiiley is cer- 
tainly a pretty woman, prettily dressed, and all the world 
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declares her fo be pleasing in tlic extreme ; nobody has 
more attcnlion from bolh men and women. She might fifty 
times, to my certain knowledge, have married.' 

' I don't believe a word of il,' exclaimed Miss Tidmavsh. 

' Vciy well,' responded Miss Redmond, 'I shan't enter into 
discussions upon indisputable facts.' 

Then such a chorus of exclamations as arose amidst the 
assemblage, in which the poor bride and bridegroom were 
sadly belaboured, — no softer word can be used. Mrs. Gordon 
was highly amused at this hubbub, it being precisely ' what 
she went for to hear.' She laughed immoderately, and 
when the group had exhausted themselves, and an interval 
of cessation occurred in this hail-storm of words, she snid 
'I am reminded by all the noise you make, ladies, of a 
little circumstance in my very early days. When ! was a 
child I was exiremely happy to bo permitted to go into the 
stable occasionally, just to lake a peep at a pair of snow- 
white horses which my father osvned. One day our old 
coachman, black Joe, said to me "Look here, little Missy, 
here's a beautiful lot of while soap Missis has sent me, and 
I'm going to give the horses such a washing! for she has 
ordered me to harness up and bring home a live Countess, to 
stay with her." I opened my big eyes in stupefied amaze- 
ment — a live Countess! This was news indeed! what 
would she be like.' What would she resemble? — one ot 
the bciiiitiful women dancing round the chariot in which 
stood the superb young man, in the great picture in our 
dining-room? I could think and dream of nothing else, 
and was in a fever of impatience until she arrived. She 
came, and, after dinner, I was permitted to gratify my in- 
tense curiosity, having waited motionless at the head of tlic 
hall stairs four hours without food. I entered with the fruit, 
and hnving taken my accustomed place on my father's 
knee, I watched her with an eaglet's eye. Oh ! the dire 
disappointment I she was as unlike what " my fancy painted 
her" as she possibly could be, and it was long ere I recovered 
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fiom mv despair at finding i l»e Countes^, ugly Inlelli- 
<;ent iiid accomplished slic certainly was The conversa- 
tion turned upon ihe icquwlion of foreign Hnsuagcs which 
slie "sirongly recommended, «•> alao did my moihcr, and 
thej both 'liouglit trench tfie moit useful Then they 
talked of pirticilarlj t\press>e words, and the lady pro- 
noi need hull ibiloo to be oni, of the most emphatic in the 
English langimge Now, permit me, ladies, to assert that 
■you have decidedly leminded me of this big woid by jour 
noisy escitoment this morning.' So saying, Mrs, Gordon 
arose and deparied, and gained, by her rebuke, many spite- 
ful expressions of dislike, but little cared she for them, as 
she had not proposed to make herself either pleasing or 
agreeable. 

The whole ihing resolved itself into a nul-shcll. Mr. Rich- 
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ed, as nobody ever knew, or e\er will, — not even Miss 
Tidmarsh, who ieft no stone unturned in her praiseworthy 
efforts to enlighten the public, touching the how and the 
when of this pariicuiar passage in Mr. Kichard Barclay's 
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career, .so eventful in ils consequences and so tardy in its 
fruition. 

Mr. and Mrs, Barclay were as much astonished as their 
friends and neighbours, when the engagement between the 
pair they so dearly loved was announced to them, but wisely 
asked no questions. Afrs, Barclay warmly congralulated 
the happy man, and his brother embraced him affectionately, 
declaring himself extremely satisfied with this pleasant 
news. The daughters of the family were quite beside 
themselves with joy, for would not the aunt of their adop- 
tion be truly their own at last? Mrs. Meredith, entirely 
oblivious of her dignified position, whirled her uncle Richard 
round the library in a waltz after her old fashion, and then 
rushed up stairs to impart the joyful intelligence to Nursey 
Bristow, who begged her to remember she was a clei^y- 

Mr. Richard made one stipulation, and it was, that no 
one, out of the house should be informed of his atfianced 
condition, he said ho desired to be married as quietly as 
possible, and get ofF. Poor man ! he well Imew what a 
martyrdom would ensue if his secret were divulged. 

Mrs. Barclay seemed to be the only person who had 
formed any conjecture touching the commencement of her 
brother's marvellous change of sentiments. She imagined 
that it had occurred a long time before, when he was left 
so much alone with the lady during Georgy's illness. And 
perchance she was riglit; there is high authority, no less 
than Miss Edgeworth, that propinquity works miracles in 
such cases. At any rate, Mr. Richard was married and off", 
and, after a month, returned, looking many shades happier 
than he had ever done before. The bride received her 
innumerable friends in her usual agreeable manner, that 
being hardly susceptible of improvement, and responded to 
some Tidmarsh-like insinuations, that she had consulted her 
own happiness in her choice, and should allow no remarks 
to be made, jestingly or otherwise, respecting it. 
28" 
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To Mrs. Barclay she declared, thnt, having become 
wearied of tables and chairs for company, — they were not 
then as gay and frisky as now, — she had selected an in- 
telligent man; that she well knew his defects, — nobody 
better, — but they were, in her own opinion, counterbalanc- 
ed by noble qualities, and she had no doubt they should get 
on admirably together. 'Added to all this, my dearest 
friend,' she exclaimed, ' ami not now your sister, and truly 
the beloved aunt of your darling children } ' It was indeed, 
wonderful to behold with what a good grace Mr. Richard 
submitted to the infliction of dinners and routes and soirees ; 
the balls were abandoned, and whether pleased or not, 
gave no indications of being otherwise. * He received and 
welcomed all his hospitable wife's innumerable friends and 
visitors cordially, and performed this courtesy voluntarily ; 
for she had provided for her 'bear,' she said, a den, and 
wonderful to relate, he refused to remain in it. 

In fact, a pleasanlcr establishment could nowhere be 
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a vestige romainod, — ' Ihe hear ' was lamed. Mr. Barclaj- 
was vastly amused by this grand revolution in his rough 
brother's views, hut sagely abstained from reminding him 
of his desperate threats of autocratic sway and power in 
married life. He was satisfied that the bachelor was happy, 
and had found a haven at las!, and as he had heard many 
such high resolves and seen the same results, his motto had 
always been silence. It cannot, with truth, be asserted that 
every one was equally forbearing, Mr. Richard was hit 
right and left, and not very gently either; but he behaved 
with great discretion, and comported himself admirably, and 
consequently furnished the public additional food for aston- 
ishment and speculation. 

And the truth was, that Mr. and Mrs. Richard Barclay 
were a very happy couple. They were certainly sufficiently 
acquainted with each other to comprehend what would be 
their relative positions when un ted ind having resoKed to 
live tos<,ther, were pe lectly conscious Ihit there must be 
a certain decree of forbearance e\e cised on both s des 
This state of feeling often produces more lasting and happy 
results thin ejiaggeraled views of lifi, and o^er wrought 
pictures of ideal felicity, whii-h must be dispelled bj the 
realities of ex stence Now these aie the common sense 
prictical remarks on the suljcct to which we all fully sub 
scribe in our common srnse momr'nts but if these aie wisu 
and lucid we ha^e or have htd some which are not quiie 
so denominated in the bond It must be avowed that there 
la something extremely alt actiie in a rtallj old fash oned 
love match and we are lery apt to turn from the rationali 
ties and give our undivided attention, — despite all our con- 
ventionalisms and aphorisms, — to any remarkably silly 
pair of fledglings, who are precipitating themselves into 
matrimony without a single requisite for domestic Jjappiness. 
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CHAPTER SXXIX. 



' Troth crushed to earth shall rise agai: 

Eterual jears of God are hers i 

But err r waunded writhes in pain. 

And dies among her worshippers.' 



Mr. Barclay was one morning favoured with a visit from 
Captain Eliatlian Williams, a brave, kind-hearted, 'Down 
East' sailor, engaged in the merchant service. lie had 
just then returned from Leghorn, and had formerly been 
employed by that gentleman, and having entertained a high 
regard for him he called to pay his respects. He entered 
Mr. Barclay's office, and after shaking him by the hand 
with an iron grip, and formally inquiring after every 
member of his family by name, he settled himself down in 
an arm-chair, and made very decided signals of spinning a 
pretty long sea-yarn by stowing away an enormous quid 
of tobacco in a corner of his capacious mouth, placing a, 
broad-brimmed hat between his knees, in which figured 
conspicuously a bandanna handkerchief, large enough for 
a. flag-staff, half a dozen invoices, six newspapers, and a 
dozen bills of lading. Having carefully arranged this most 
precious travelling casket, he combed up with his thick 
fingers each particular hair on his builet-shaped head, so 
erecl that the quHls on ' the fretful porcupine ' were nothing 
to them, and solemnly began his- long story. 

' You must know, Sir, that my tiaisy Williams is a very 
good kind of woman in the main, when she has every thing 
right her own way, but is sometimes a little contrary when 
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she is crossed, — most women-kind are just about the same 
thing, ihey tcli me. Well, then, 1 never put her out much. 
They do suy that the gray mare is the better horse at our 
housK ; of that I make no dispute, but then she is, and ouglit 
so to be, commander on board her own craft. But I take 
mighty good cnrc, I can toll you, that she has nothin to do 
with my barque, the Betsy and Mary, and so we get on pretty 
considerably straight, tliougft I won't swear there isn't a 
squall ahead sometimes. She's not a very likely woman, 
my wife ; I didn't choose her for her outside, as Sam Kidder 
did his'n, and has never done repentin his bargain. Why, 
Judith Kidder's ugly behaviour has entirely spiled her good 
looks, and Belsy Williams holds her own — such as it is. 
But this is neither here nor there, as you'll allow, Sir.' 

Now Mr. Barclay certainly coincided with the worthy 
captain, and had begun lo think that this involved preamble 
would never come to a close ; but he well knew from dire 
experience that there was no use in stopping him, as that 
only made matters worse, and that in process of time he 
would get to the end of his rope, and then there was always 
something worth hearing, so he patiently submitted. 

' Now, Betsy doesn't like to have the house riled a bit, — 
she's dreadful nice, and its just as much as I can do lo iind 
a place to spit in, and I have at last caught the trick of send- 
ing my shots right straight up ihe chimney. It cost me a lot 
of time to learn this, but it pays; for you see, she gets ram- 
pagious mad when I miss, and sets up such a sesserary it's 
perfectly ridiculous ! Well, as I was tellin you, I've been 
to Leghorn, and as I did pretty well, considering, I thought 
I'd make a trade for a straw flat for Betsy, which ihey do 
say is very hand^iome, and likewise a pin, — it's raiiher large 
for a pin, — and all made of little pieces of glusswarc dove- 
(aiied together, and is right curious, very peculiar, I can tell 
you. Woil. the man 1 Haded with charged me not to forget 
the subject, — I ihink he said it was three pigeons drinking 
out of a wash-bowl. And upon the whole, I guess I made a 
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pretty good trade, for 1 swapped awny some codfish, the real 
dim, for these things. 1 wish I could remember the name 
of the pin, — my memory's fallin I do believe. Aa I didn't 
begin to make this grand trade till ihe barque was pretty 
considerably near ready, we sailed soon after. We'd ben 
out a few days and were spankin along at a famous rate, — 
she's a capital sailer, thai Betsy and Mary, I can (oil you, — 
when we saw a great light right ahead of us. It turned out 
fo he a ship on fire. Oh I such a horrid sight my eyes never 
beheld! and the signal guns, they heMowed away, — and 
didn't we crowd ail sail ! At last we reached her. Most of 
the crew and passengers had jumped into the boats, and the 
minute they saw us were half crazed with joy. One young- 
ster and a woman was standin on the deck. He seemed to 
bo trying to coax her to go over the side with the rest, but 
she wouldn't budge an inch ; il seems she was so frightened 
(hat she'd no wits left. Presently what did he do but lake 
her right up in his arms and jump overboard with her. How 
he did this 1 couldn't tell, for he's a slim-made fellow ; but 
there she was flounderin about in the salt brine in a jifFoy. 
It served her right for her ohsfinaey. They soon got 'em 
into a boat, and the whole of 'em we took aboard and did ail 
we could for 'em. Them women always make just such a. 
fuss at sea ! 1 never want one aboard the Belsy and Mary. 
When I was first mate in the Sally, the captain's wife took it 
into her head to go loo, and such a real tarnation critter as 
she was ! 1 swan if there wasn't a petticoat nailed, to the 
mainmast the whole voyage, — tisn't lucky 'notlier, 1 can tell 
you. Well, as t said afore, we got Ihe whole squad on 
board, and did all we could for 'em. There was no clothes 
for the woman, so she wore my Sunday suit, which did very 
well. Ai first she was raither ashamed, — she hadn't heerd 
of Bloomerism, — but got used tolhem in the end, Weil, the 
lad who saved her was a right good fellow, I can tell you, 
and I look to him mighlily. At firet he seemed very well ; 
he sung for us beaulifully, and drew all sorts of funny pic 
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turs of all our siiijj's company. Every body loved him on 
board. Wheiher or no he strained himaelf" when he jumped 
overbonrd wUh the nortno I can't fell but he soon bogin to 
ail, and complained ol a pim n his breT,t and side, and one 
day I found bim fiintn w th his mouth full of blood — ho 
said he had broken a blood ;es el I thought the womin 
was crazed she wrung her hands and tore her haii,and 
called on fifiy saints and madu such i to do about th s lad 
She said he hid dostrojed himself in sa\in her, i total 
stranger ; but he said no, thtit he had almost always enjoyed 
bad health, and was no worse then than common. A bad 
cough set in, and he was tied to his berth and seemed to get 
worse and worse every day, and the sicker he grew the bet- 
ter t loved the lad. Oh, he's a prince of a fellow, with such 
a big heart ! Well, when we anchored, the first thing 1 did 
was to rig up smart, make all tight, see the owners, and then 
take the Leghorn flat and the niosieky pin, — now I've got 
it, — straight up to the house, and as 1 went along 1 thought 
how nice it would be to slick up that poor fellow I'd just left 
in his narrow berth, into the best chamber, white curtains 
and all. Well, I found Betsy, and she was glad to see me ; 
she always is, and liked her pin very much and the flat also, 
but says she shall never be able to make up her mind how 
to liave It cut; and, as the fashions won't let her wear il 
whole, she's dreadfnlly afraid that she'll never be able to 
put il on her head, but says she can keep it for a show. It's 
just so always, — poor little Mary had got the measles, and 
was put in the best chamber, — every body is that's sick in 
our house — and so there was no place for the poor lad ; 
and I thought I'd just come and tell you the whole story, as 
you're always good at listening to me and helping all dis- 
tressed people. I once asked this young man if he knew 
any one in America, and he answered, no one to whom he 
could apply for assistance. 1 can't bear the thoughts of his 
being sent to the hospital, good as it is. He don't look like 
a person who has ever done hard work ; his hands are very 
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soft. How I do wish Mary hadn't the measles ; she's not 
very sick, but cant't be moved. I'm sure he's a gentle- 
man. Now if we could get a good room, I'm perfectly 
wiilin to pny one half if you will the other. He's got llie 
consumption.' 

Mr. Barclay was as usual repaid for his patient Hslening, 
and assured the captain that he would engage to defray all 
expenses, and would immediately accompany him on board 
the barque and see his passenger. He then ordered a 
coach, and jumping in with the captain, they proceeded to 
Gerald's old quarters, and engaged a nice airy room, and 
gave directions for a good fire to be prepared. Then they 
hastened on board the barque. Mr. Barclay found an un- 
)nly handsome young man, with most prepossessing 
'9 and refined address, lying exhausted and suffering 
in his berth, the cold winds of autumn blowing fiercely 
around him. The captain bustled about and informed him 
that every thing was ready, and that they desired be would 
try to rouse 1 If d ! Af m y ff 

tual efforts, ll y d d 1 1 Id p d 

to the wharf, dfmh h dh wi 

the mistress of 1 h d h h d 

kindest man d 11 d h ff m d 

comfortable h d m k blj 1 f ! d m 

Mr. Barclay 1 f d I h m d 

administered 11 p d h p k 

into a profou dlbeAgdrs gdd 

he was left to h M B 1 y 1 

inquire for th y ra g d f d ! h h d g ly 

rallied under 1 mb ed mflucnce of warmth and comfoit, 
and was much better. 

The next morning he went to visit him. The good cap- 
lain was already there, and the stranger was sitting up in bed 
propped with pillows. When Mr, Barclay entered. Captain 
Williams formally introduced his passenger to him as Mr. 
Julian Seaton, having forgotten in the hurrj' of the preceding 
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day, to perform the ceremony, Mr. Barclay slaried when 
he heard the name, and when bis own was pronounced the 
stronger fainted. After some time lie revived, and entreated 
to be loft alone wilh Mr. Barclay. He then said, 'God 
grant me strength to impart so you, Sir, the miserable tale of 
my wickedness. I can scarcely find words in which to 
express my own sense of my utter unworthioess ; the only 
appeal I shall make to your mercy and forgiveness is, that I 
shall not for a long time cross your ]>athway. The sands in 
my glass of life are nearly ran, and it is a miserable and 
dying sinner who now throws himself on your clemency for 
protection. 1 am Julian Seaton, the only son of your wife's 
cousin, Paul Seaton ; and I am — oh God, that I should live 
to confess this to you ! — your daughter's husband — the 
deceiver, the traitor who stole away the heart of your child 
under false pretences. Blame her not, 1 conjure you, — let 
the whole weight of your just displeasure fall upon me, 
wretch that I am.' 

Mr. Barclay was, as may naturally be supposed, thunder- 
struck at tliis revelation ; he administered a renovating cor- 
dial to his fainting relative, and after this had taken effect 
he renewed the conversation, and heard exactly the same 
narrative as far as his daughter was concerned, as she had 
already given to him of her acquaintance with her husband. 
A long and intensely interesting interview was this, in which 
the good merchant accorded a full pardon to the erring 
young man, and poured the balm of forgiveness into his peni- 
tent and humble spirit. On leaving Julian Seaton, he instantly 
repaired to his brother's and communicated the intelligence 
of his wonderful discovery. Mr. Richard was surprised — 
overjoyed. ' Oh, said he, ' my dear little niece's reputation 
for veracity, I have reason to know, though I never told you, 
John, had been implicated. There are people who have 
dared to doubt her word; thank God, they can doit no 
longer, — she is righted and we are saved — so long as there 
was a stain upon her honour, I was miserable. Now all is 
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revealed, the truth of her story made manifest, and it is to 
no low and objectionable person that she is married, but lo 
one of your own kith and kin, or your wife's, which is the 
same thing. To be sure, the father is a good-for-nothing 
rascal, hull have heard ihe most admirable account of the 
mother; the boy can't be very bad, I'm sure. What a 
relief! John, I feel as if an Atlas had been lifrod up from 
my shoulders. What an incubus has been removed this 
blessed morning by this revelation ! We must mark this day 
with a white stone in the calendar of our lives, and bless 
God for his mercies. I must goto home with you, John, and 
hear you tell your wife ; she has behaved like an angel 
through all her tribulations, and I'm determined to see how 
she will bear this good and joyful news.' 

Mr. Barclay was delighted with this proposition, for he 
was greatly overcome with the interview he had just passed 
through, and required the assistance of his brother in im- 
parting it to his wife. He had found joy almost as over- 
whelming as sorrow. So, with light steps and lighter hearts 
these united brothers wended their way on iheir joyful 
errand, and, reaching the house, begged to see Mrs. Barclay 
alone. She came to them with an agitated and inquiring 
air, and demanded the cause of this interview so ceremo- 
niously requested. She perceived, at once, that the intelli- 
gence her husband and brother were about to communicate 
was not of an afflicting nature. 

' Catherine,' said Mr. Richard, ' you, who have borne, 
— as few women could have done — a great and absorbing 
calamity, and, under the infliction, have showed yourself 
to possess the greatest self-control and the most unequalled 
fortitude, and have, through the whole of your troubles, 
preserved your cheerfulness in an extraordini 
can you bear equally well their removal ? ' 

' 1 assure you, I consider this one of the happiest n 
of my life, when I am permitted, by my brother's kindness. 
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to be tlie harbinger of great and gooil news, and entreat you 
to receive it calmly.' 

' Is Gcorgy's husband discovered ? ' exclaimed Mrs. Bar- 
clay ; ' this can be nothing else' 

' He is found, and is in Boston.' 

' Who is ho .' What is he ? For the love of heaven, lell 

' He is Julian Sealon, your own cousin's son.' 

'God be praised!' she cried, and threw herself into her 
husband's arms. 

On recovering from the first effects of her delightful 
surprise, Mrs. Barclay professed herself to be overflowing 
with gratitude for this great Messing vouchsafed to her, 
— the restoration of her child's honour. But she was in no- 
wise inclined to pardon Julian. She had a rooted aversion 
to his father — arising from some passages in his life con- 
nected with hers — and imagined that no good whatever 
could proceed from such a source. It appeared that Paul 
Seaton had fruitlessly tried to win her favour, and had, 
on her constant refusals of his hand, vowed vengeance 
against her. plunged into all sorts of dissipation, and ihcn 
laid all his misdoings at her door. He had declared openly, 
that if she had married him, he should have pursued a 
different course, and that he attributed his ruin entirely 
to her rejection of his suit. This often occurs where women 
are entirely blameless, and, certainly, Mrs. Barclay had 
no reproaches of conscience, for her cousin was, as Mr, 
Richard had averred, a great rascal from the beginning, 
and no woman on earth could have made him either better 
or worse. But he bad chosen to make her the scapegoat 
for all bis offences, and persisted in considering liimself 
a moat ill-used man, when, in faci, he was. nothing more 
than a worthless proHigale. Womeu often bear a vast deal 
of odium for offences quite as ill founded as this. 

Mr. Barclay imparted to Mrs. Sanderson and Mrs. Mere- 
dith the great good fortuse that had befallen them all. 
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They bolh declared, that, firmly believing in their sisfer'g 
innocence, not n shadow of a doiiht had ever for a moment 
rested upon their minds; but that, naturally, they were 
transported with delight to be able to proclaim fhe restora- 
tion of her husband, and that he was exactly the person 
they could have wished him to be. They could not be 
persuaded to look upon the romance he had enacted in 
the same light as their mother ; they rather glossed it over, 
but they were young and romantic, and looked forward to 
long days of happiness for (heir sister and her newly-found 
husband. 

This time Mrs. Meredith waltzed her father round the 
room, to her heart's content — for he was so overflowing 
with happiness that he nevef resisted. Mrs. Barclay, on 
breaking to her daughter the intelligence she had received 
on this eventful morning, was stil! palpitating under the 
excitement it had produced in her own feelings, but she 
effected her purpose judiciously. Georgy received the joyful 
news of the re-establishment of her honour and truth with 
intense delight and gratitude. She thanked her Creator 
for having vouchsafed this great and signal mercy to her, 
and wept tears of contrition on the bosom of the mother, 
who had been her solace and comfort through her tribu- 
lations. But she distinctly and positively refused to see 
Julian Seaton ; she declared she had irrevocably made up 
her mind to this course; that her feelings were entirely 
changed towards him ; and that an interview with him 
would but open anew the floodgates of her sorrows and his. 
She said, that this having been her fixed determination for 
a long lime, it was unchangeable, and no efiTorls of others — 
not even those she most loved and worshipped in the world 
— would induce her to rescind this resolve. She said she 
had come to this state of mind from long and deeply solemn 
reflection, and was convinced that, for the welfare of both, 
it was best. 

mparied her daughter's determination to her 
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He would have wished it otherwise, but was 
convinced ihat Georgy liad good and sufficient reasons for 
her conduct, which she might, perchance, desire to conceal ; 
of their rectitude he was firmly assured, and neither he nor 
his wife ever inquired their nature. 

Gerald Sanderson went immediately to Julian Seaton, 
and proffered his services in his sick room as reader, 
attendant, or friend. Kobert Redmond and Charley San- 
derson did the same. Uncle Richard actually installed 
himself as major domo, and ordered away hia brother and 
all of them, when they talked too much and fatigued the 
invalid. There was, however, one exception, and this was 
Mrs. Betsy Williams, who would not be commanded by 
any man living, she said ; and came and went at her own 
bidding. The captain loved Julian like a cliild, and he 
carried little Mary when she had emerged from her Pan- 
dora's box — for chicken-pox had been added to the measles 
— to see his favourite, and Julian taking a fancy to her, she 
went to viBit him dady Mrs Betsy overloaded him with 
what she called 'goodies' — and very excellent they were 
— such jpUies and creams and custards as she made for 
him ' they were only too good 

'I he medical man who attended him, seemed to be highly 
interested in his patient, and passed hours with him. His 
landlady was also over indefdligable, so that the friendless 
and forlorn creature, who had landed on the American 
shore in complete destitution, found himself surrounded by 
friends, luxuries, and comforts Julian Seaton received the 
fiat of his doom from iho lips of Mr. Barclay, who, as gently 
as possible, imparted to him his daughter's decision. He 
listened with tearful eyes, and, groaning in 'ipirit, declared 
that he had richly merited his punishment. He was con- 
vinced that Georgiana Barclay loathed him for his duplicity, 
his treachery, that her puie spirit could never mingle with 
his ' And what good would accrue,' he exclaimed, ' from 
a meeting where hearts dissevered can never more be 
29* 
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joined together? Your dsugliter, my revered friend, has 
ceased to lovo me, I should expire under averted glances; 
the eyes, once turned to mine and beaming with love and 
affection, now averted, would annihilate me. I could never 
survive the mecliiig. I am convinced she detests me.' 

' She has pardoned you,' 

' With that I must rest content. I have not long to bear 
my martyrdom ; death, welcome death, will shortly release 
me from my sufferings, and I shall rejoin my sainted mother 
where sin and sorrow are no more. She loved me, and I 
had not forfeited her affection. As I can now sit up a por- 
tion of the day, I propose, my dearest benefactor, to write 
for you — with your consent — a little history of my life, 
which, as I finish, I will give to you. You will therein dis- 
cover that 1 am the creature of circumstances, having been 
left without guidance or direction; and, forgetful of the 
monitions of the saint now in paradise, I fell, and great was 
my full. It was a sad one. I car;-ied with me even your 
d 1 111 Mj 1 1 11 h 
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and only left him when he saw him surrounded by his 
friends. He also promised to be with him, when the night, 
which, coming lo ail, precedes 'the day-spring from on 
high,' emanating from heaven's wide portals. 

Mr. Barclay received a letter from Julian Sealon, which 
will be read in the next chapter. It was brought by Captain 
Wilhams, who stated that he had just seen off that pluguey 
woman, whose good-for-nothing life had been saved at the 
expense of a follow, who was worth a million such petti- 
coals. ' She'd gone to Kentucky,' he said, ' for to tind her 
sweetheart, who had written for her to come lo America, 
and had sent her the money to pay her way a5ong; and the 
worst harm he wished her, was thai he himself might never 
set his two eyes upon her again.' 

Mr. Barclay was quite astonished at this ebullition of 
temp Iprtfi df db f al 
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CHAPTER XL. 

' Oh Rome ! my country ! oity of the soal ! 
Tlie orphans of the heart ianst turn to tbee, 
Loue mother of dead empires ! and control, 
lu their shut breasis, tiieir petty misery.' 

' To John Barclay, Esq, 

' Not daring. Sir, to address this leilcr to your angelic 
daughter, over whose young days it has been my melancholy 
lot to cast a mantle of sorrow and trouble, which not all 
the repentant agony I am now enduring will ever dispel, I 
venture, at your solicitation, to write you the history of my 
life, now that it is fast closing. I could not, for a moment, 
dream tliat you would lake any interest in one so fallen 33 
myself, were not the destiny of your child so fearfully 
mixed up with mine as to make my own insignificant course 
of importance to you. On the eve of standing before my 
great Judge, and in his awful presence, receiving the award 
of my punishment for my sins, I can confess nothing but the 
sacred truth ; and that you shall learn without any fruitless 
attempt at extenuation or diminution. 

' I do not think I was born to the heritage of dishonour, 
which has weighed down my spirit and bowed my head to 
my mother earth in shame and despair, for I have ever so 
felt my degradation, even in my wildest flights of imagina- 
tion and misdeeds. This, and my present state of regener- 
ated life, induces me to believe, that if I could have enjoyed 
the priceless blessing of a home, I might have been a widely 
diflerent being from the one who now pours forth liia whole 
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soul ia supplications for your mercy, and who asks but the 
boon of your forgiveness, and thai of your afflicted child, 
to die in comparative peace, 

' In order that you should ihoroughly unders nd my h' 
tory, I must naturally mingle with it a relation f j f h 
course of life, and that this development will m y 

a pang, need I say to you, whose whole exis h b 

one of such unblemished purity ? Would to G d i 1 Id 
fell my sad and miserable tale without raonti h m 

of ihe author of my being, hut it cannot be, and, as T pro- 
ceed, 1 feel that to no one but to you, and inHuenced by the 
sad circumstances which have produced the necessity of 
this missive, could I have found streagih and resolution to 
unfold the pages of my own existence, which so fearfully 
involve my father's reputation. 

' Of the antecedents of my parent's career in Boston 1 
believe you lo be well acquainted, having been his class- 
mate in college-life. I have often heard him say, he, 
for some reason unknown to me, bore towards you and 
yours a deadly hatred, and although I have essayed, times 
out of mind, to get at its cause, I utterly failed. My gene- 
eral impression, from my knowledge of your characler, is that 
he never forgave you for having been through life in ad- 
vance of him, in every thing. I have often heard him, in 
his stormy gusts of passion, swear vengeance against you; 
hut when I prayed him to reveal to rae the cause of this 
deeply rooted hatred, he would never accede lo my request, 
but, on the oiher hand, ill treated me, and commanded me 
never lo touch upon a subject so revolting to him. 

' On one occasion, and one only, I heard him mention a 
name, and that was in a fit of delirium, arising from a vio- 
leni fever, under which he was labouring, after my sainted 
mother's death in Florence. 'Xot paying much attenlion lo 
it at the time, I did not remember the word, but now that 
my reminiscences are vividly aroused, and every circum- 
stance appertaining to that period arises like a living picture 
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before my sight, I think he declared he would be revenged 

on you for supplanting him in the favour of Calherine ; 

the rest of the name I heard not. 

' In Florence, the city of flowers, I saw the light, and 
basking in the bright sunshine of my mother's eyes I revelled 
in all the joys accompanying the childhood of an idolized 
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' My first recollections of he e ho c of a c ea ore 

beaming with resplendent beau y and ull of poe ry el g o 
and love. My mother would ha e been cons de ed edu 
cated in America, but the very Ian u e 1 e pok niij 

sic, and her passion for the poe s of he ow bea eo s land 
was intense. Not a day passed h 1 e 1 d no ep a o 
mo the verses of Tasso and A o o a d n fa 1 as 
taught 10 lisp in numbers, and exl b ed o h f nd as a 
prodigy of attainment. Familj j ole lad one — 
she was an unprotected orphan ha m II Tort ne hea 
my father made her acquaintance Cap a e I by he beau 
ty and native talent, he sought, nd on he lo ly c ea e 
and, having married her, he tir d of h I os med a e 
ly. She was treated with some dei ee of atT o un 1 
after my birih, and then he resu d h old hab s of gam 
bling, and she saw little of him f he mo 1 p sed n 
his own house was usually consumed n sleep &ome meg 
for days, and even weeks, he ne e lef he hells he f e 
I, and only returned to look upon h s young w fc and 
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child when a run of ill luck had conic over him, or a bank 
was broken. 

' Ai first, she was very miserable at bis neglect, but her 
buoyant nature actually rebelled against sorrow, and then 
she had her boy, her worshipped child, over whom she 
would bang in an ecstasy of maternal tenderness. She 
would exclaim, " Every thing but ihcc can I renounce, my 
heart's treasure, my soul, my light of life, my jewel," She 
would wander about with mo in the gardens and galleries, 
showing me all the wonders of the palaces of art with 
which Florence abounds, and teaching me the history of all 
the saints whom sbo worshipped. We regularly attended 
all the church festivals, and amidst their pomp and ceremo- 
nies she would tliank God that he had allowed her to breathe 
her first breath of life in glorious Italy, the land of the poet 
and the painter. Sometimes there would a cloud pass over 
the spirit of her dream, and she ivould ask me in the most 
impassioned tones if I thought my father would ever have 
the cruelly to tear her away from this Eden, and force her 
to go to his own cold and ice-bound country. " 1 should 
die," she would exclaim, " in that frigid Mne, my very 
heart would be frozen up ; he says there are no pictures, no 
gardens, no statues there. Alas! alas! what will become 
of your poor mother, with no friends, no neighbours, no 
theatres, no churches, and no English ! ' 

'At these limes I comforted her as well as I could. Many 
of these things which I now relate respecting my earliest 
days my mother confided to me ; such as the first indications 
of my father's declining love for her, and his consequent 
neglect, " Ah," she would e.xclaim, " my beloved Julian, I 
should have laid me down in one of the churches, at the 
feet of tiie blessed Virgin and slept my last sleep, had I not 
possessed my adored child ; my life would havo been a 
dreary waste, but for the blessing vouchsafed to me in my 
boy. At first, I thought my heart would break, and surely 
none ever will if mine did not, but I prayed to the Holy 
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Mother, and she, taking pity on my acute aufferings, raised 
up sQch a feeble creature as I am, and gave me ray child. 
And then I soon began to perceive that the stream of love 
which had flowed so rapidly towards your father was cen- 
tred in my innocent babe, and I cared no longer for his 
absences, at which I had been in the habit of weeping my 
soul out. I cared no longer for ihem ! how terrible this 
sad truth appeared lo me when it broke upon me ! 

'"I was then encompassed in clouds and darkness, a 
midnight in my soul, but soon a JitHe ray of light illumed 
this dense gloom. It was, indeed, so small, so very small, 
but it increased and became the morning's dawn with all its 
dewy, balmy freshness. Ah! how I rejoiced in it. I was 
another creature ; never had I been so happy before, not 
even when be worshipped me in the earliest period of my 
acquaintance with him, — not even when he first poured 
forth his love for me." Weil do 1 remember the time and 
the scene wherein these outpourings of my beautifui moth- 
er's feelings were made. We lived in the first floor of an 
old palace ; all our rooms opening on to a large garden 
thickly planted with superb trees, and to which my mother 
bad added myriads of flowers. The sitting-room of the 
family was so large, that in the evening when she taught 
me my lessons at the table, by the light of a bright lamp, 
it was mostly enveloped in shadow. The children here 
would be frightened out of their senses to live in such a 
place; but my mother was there, and I never had known 
fear. It was not Jn the house, however, that her revelations 
were made to me ; she always preferred a stone seat in the 
garden, where, under the umbrageous protection of wide- 
spread trees, she repeated her simple historj'. It seemed to 
me that the walls of our dwelling produced some decidedly 
oppressive cfTect upon her spirits, so doated she upon the 
open air; for she never was half so communicative, or half 
so charming in-doors. Oh ! those blessed days ! How I 
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pine 1o live ihem over. That garden of Armida, my glo- 
riously beautiful mother, all gone ! never to re-appear. 

*I hove mentioned my lessona, — these consisted of all 
she could teach, — my church practices, reading, writing, 
and music. A beautiful Italian hand was my mother's; 
and she played delightfully on the guitar, and accompanied 
herself with great skill and talent, having been thoroughly 
taught. These things she imparted to me in such a winning 
manner, that I knew not when, or how, I acquired them. 
It was a melancholy proof of the all-devouring and absorb- 
ing nature of my father's hateful pursuits, if any were 
wanting, that he, an American, should have permitted his 
only son, for aught he knew to the contrary, to be brought 
up in utter ignorance. But so it was. He would, when in 
a pleasant mood, take me upon iiis knee and caress me ; 
but then these moods were rare, few, and far between, and 
his constant absences prevented his knowing hardly any 
thing about mo. My father was in the habit of running 
down to Venice. Ho never invited my mother to accom- 
pany him, nor did she appear to wish to go, for she was 
satistlcd to be left at home. She had a little circle of friends 
who sufficed for her amusement, as far as social life went ; 
and certainly they had a vast deal more genial intercourse 
than 1 bale ever seen in ih s country. 

' These good people met together in the summer evenings 
in their different dwellings constantly ; nothing was given in 
the wa^ of refreshments and consequently there were no 
tedious preparitory arrangements to tnar their pleasure. 
The talk wis of the ne\t Church festival, the poets, some 
distinguished holy fithcr s preaching, some remarkable art- 
ist who had but latelj sprung up, the vagaries of the foreign- 
ers abiding m the place I well remember the horror of my 
mother s ciicle at the appearance of a stage-coach set up by 
a stranger nobleman, d ven by himself! — they could not 
be rei^onciled to such things ; to which was added the enor- 
mity of putting his men and women servants inside. These 



Hosteatv Google 



350 THE BARCLAYS 

lillle parties always finished with music, and many a concert 
have I heard in this country that was not half so good, — the 
soui, the enthusiasm was wanting. 

' One day my father came rushing home, in most exube- 
rant spirits, and kissing my mother, a thing he rarely did, 
threw into her lap a very large sum in rouleaus of gold, say- 
ing, "There, take this money, and go to Rome and enjoy 
the holy ciiy to your hean's content. Stay as long as you 
like; I will go and see you when I have leisure. You 
know you have always desired this above all things on 
earth." And very true was tiiis, for my mother had been 
lately pining to behold the Pope, and besides the Montiiiis, a 
family she dearly loved, were about to remove there. So 
all these things combined to make this delightful to her, and 
she fell on my father's neck, and thanked him in a flood of 
joyful tears. 

' At last, came ibe happy day. 1 was then ten years of 
age, and crazed with delight at the prospect of beholding 
my mother's blessed haven, for so she called it. All pros- 
pered ; the Monlinis taking charge of us, engaged a vettu- 
rino ; honest Babel, who permitted mo the great favour of 
silting by his side on the coach-box, totd me all manner of 
pleasant talcs besides. This man was a person who would 
have talked lo himself had I not been perched upon the box 
with him ; so ho was very gracious indeed, and charmingly 
communicative. My father lifted me into the seat, embrac- 
ing me the while, and having performed the same ceremony 
to my mother, he waived his hat in the air ; Babel cracked 
his long whip with a terrible noise, and we were otT. The 
journey was enchanting, our companions so kind and atten- 
tive to my mother and myself, — and Babel, I shall never 
forget him. We crossed the mountains happily with one 
most interesting event. I was awakened from a profound 
sleep by Bjbel, who exclaimed, " Up, up, boy, and see the 
robbers!" and surely there were before me three men, 
guarded by soldiers, who, in their picturesque costumes, 
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velvet dre3se<! and plumed has with even a bouquet in 
the b ttonlole were a s ght ndeed ! They were tied to 
the r horses b spe ed any th ng hat misemble. Our 
whole par J con'' a li td X\ n el es o having encoun- 
tered then nder such c re ms i cee and I thanked the 
vett r no hciri ly for hav ng '^ho n then to me. 

'We came within sight of le L cmal City." "Bel- 
lissinia Roma!" my mothe c ed I 1 cd she had even 
added out of her own purse anoil er horse at the last post- 
house, that wc might read he ia\c by sunset. And 
such a sunset! Glorious ones yo have i your own land, 
but nothing to ours. We all desce dcd f om the carriage at 
Bibpl\ shout of Romi' Eoma'' and kneelmg, thinked 
God for his mercy in being allowed to behold St Ptter s 
HIj mother afteruards cned, laughed, sang ind d inced, in 
which lareiy of jo'vful exercises she was joined by her 
fi lends ind I am quite sure, had the whole party been seen 
by any Americans, they would have been considered fitting 
subjptls for an insjnt, establi'^hment As we entered the 
gates of Rome and were stopped by the "customs' we 
saw a woman holding the head of a hon=e, while t man was 
engaged with the officers Thi'. pair had pa=sed us in our 
day's journey, and we had supposed they were out on a 
pkasuie excursion of a few hours Not a bit, — they had 
travelled from Pans with a one horse stanhope m iihout a top 
Of course thev were English, and my mother said she sup- 
po=e il was some wager Wc met them again at our hotel, 
and thev =Jid they were going to Naples, after remaining a 
week in Rome 

After a good nights sleep mv mother droused mt, and 
said, ' Awake my Juhan awake we are in Rome An! 
oh ' how very happy I am and 1 hope \ou are alao Now 
we will hive i good breakfast and depart for &I Peter's 
The Monlinis tal e a carriage, and you shall go wilh ihem 
but 1 will approach that sacred building m no wav but on 
foot." I, however, pleaded and begged so hard to accompany 
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her that she, being unable to refuse me any thing, consented, 
and weary enough was I, when, having traversed alt man- 
ner of dirty streets and narrow lanes, we emerged into the 
mitgnificent part of the blessed city, and passing the Castle 
of St. Angcio, found ourselves in front of the Church. My 
mother, kneeling, returned thanks on the pavement, and we 
walked up the grand entrance, and drawing aside the curtain 
which is before the side-door, we stood breathless with awe 
and amazement in Saint Peter's. I say we, for though too 
young for such a state of excitement, my mother's enthusi- 
asm had been communicated to me in an uncommon degree, 
and never have I since ccpcrienced the same sensations. 
She said she would not go into the Vatican that day, Saint 
Peter's was all-sufficient ; but the Moniinis insisting, she was 
dragged there much against her will, as she seemed to think 
this proceeding almost d p fl h 1 pi Th 

however, pleaded, and d h m se I \p I Si 
did not go down on he k h h I 1 1 h 

she would ; for my ow p lid d p y 

the same compUmcnt I I 1 II f 1 ml 

' My mother took anpm h\Bb f 

ficieniiy dark and glo m 1 M k d 

being near their bus d d d g 1 

great peace and harm 

' Oh, Sir 1 will you p d f my w 

prolixity ? You have b 1 m d 

you have begged me I h h Id h 

light upon my career I h b h q I 

am fearful that I have mp d j k d dp 

tience. Nehhcr do I write so very readily m English ; it is 
just so in ray conversation, for I am apt to halt terribly; and 
then when 1 drop my pen and reflect for a moment to whom 
I am writing, I am deeply impressed with your goodness and 
forbearance, and blush at my own hardihood. 

' I shall forward to you this long epistle to-day, which will 
be followed by another to-morrow, and so on, until con- 
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eluded ; for I never lire of lingering amid the scenes of my 
loat innocence, and dread the moment when I must emerge 
from them, and enter upon a recital of my misery and my 
misdeeds. May the peace that passeth all earthly show, 
and the blessing of the orphan, rest upon your head, 

' With great consideration and profound respect, I am your 
obliged and devoted Julian.' 



Hosteatv Google 



TUG BARCLAYS 



CHAPTER XLI. 



' Five years — lite yon briglit valley, sown 
Alternately witli weeJs and Qoners, 
Had swiftly, if not gaily, fiown, 
And I Btill lored tbe rosy hours.' 

N. P. Willis. 

'Since you have been pleased lo say, my test friend, 
that you liked not the formality of my 8t3'!e to you in my 
former letter T will now address my benefactor, and resume 
the thread of my narrative 

'We lived, my mother in d myself, with the dear Mon- 
tinis, five short jear^ Oh' how rapidlj they iamahed ; 
they were olnays and e\er the sime simple, kind hearfed 
people I think nothing can surpass the naturalness of the 
Italians, there is no affectation in them, high and low are 
all alike, in that respect equilly true to themselves 

' Our housokeepmcf in Florence had been always of the 
m np d h m d pa n ing 

h flj f bl d f hi Id m pre- 



g d d 1 ret W f II d f h li m rn- 

k ^Idn hadmd nly 

hi Id f gfllphCp gna, 

Id f 1 I b 1 P H 1 k out 

upon the glorious sun in his setting. During this time I 

took lessons in drawing, as ! had a small natural talent at 

sketching, and practised my little art in these excursions. 

The evenings were devoted to music and books and society. 
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for we soon 1 ad a pleasant circle around ua ; my mother's 
genial and oc al q a! es always attracting pleasant people. 
They accised 1 r of 1 a ing some method even in her 
rambles, fo sh wa^ il ays at home by oigiil in the 
evening, and del gl ed to see .them. 

' My falier vo 1 1 r up to Rome," as he said, for a 
few days, but soon tired of the city. He thought it dull, 
very dull, — he never look much notice of me, and I fan- 
cied my mother felt mucli relieved when he departed. The 
society of artists was never much to his taste ; he liked the 
foreigners, and they were quieter in Rome than in Florence. 
The Montinis said, " They had the grace to pay the Eternal 
City that respect, if they did nothing else ; there were no 
English stage-coaches there," — those vehicles were sad 
bugbears to our friends. We always went two or three 
times a week to Saint Peter's ; then we repaired to the ^ at 
ican, and having remained in its "halls of 1 v g 1 ^ht 
until we were frozen up in the winter, ^ 
the Church, and warmed our 1 t 

My dear simple mother really bel d 
this tabernacle produced th g 1 
artists told me it was the h k 
however, never thought prop 1 

she was praying at all the shrmes, I \ 
before the tomi* of the last of the Stuarls. How very beau- 
tiful it was to me ! less elaborate than others, I could the 
more easily lake it into my heart's core, — the mournful 
caryatides! trailing their funeral torches on the ground, 
and patiently awaiting the opening of its closed portals 
when the last trump shall sound, possessed for me an inde- 
scribable charm. Often my mother had finished her orisons 
long ore I could he aroused from my day-dreams, before 
this shrine of beauty. 

' This sort of life had no chastening or strengthening 
character in it for me ; I required a bad habit of dreaming, 
with my eyes wide open ; I am sure I was often as sound 
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asleep as if they had been shut. I became thoughtful, ab- 
stracted, not unhappy, — no, never with her, — but a Castle- 
builder, a visionary, just what Gerald Sanderson has so 
miraculously escaped. Perlinps if 1 had enjoyed ihe ines- 
timable advantage of such cou^isel as he received and ac- 
cepted, I might have been radically cured of my folly. It 
was not so to be, and 1 will not now repine. The decree of 
Providence has gone forth, and I humbly siibmit. Were 
my life spared, I should never be much more than Tarn now, 
and for one all-important reason I ask it not, — she will be 

' One day when I had fallen into an absent fit before the 
tomb of Clement the Thirteenth, — Oh! the wonderful 
lions 1 — I was rudely awoke by a grand procession of hor- 
rid old men and women "emerging from ihe mausoleum, 
carrying mops, pails, dusters, watering- pots, brooms, and 
brushes, and was thus painfully made aware of its being 
cleaning day in Saint Peter's. At first, I imagined this to 
be a frightful nightmare, but afterwards discovered there 
was a receptacle for all these utilities somewhere about the 
tomb; the waking lions seemed to glare upon them fero- 
ciously. My mother laughed heartily at this adventure. 

' I read a vast many novels, and devoured all the works on 
chivalry I could procure, and began to aspire to do battle for 
some fair damsel ; but, somehow, never found one. The Ro- 
man girls of my ago were all locked up in convents and schools, 
and, though there were many beautiful English, I was unac- 
quainted with them, and consequently could have no access 
to them. I have informed you that I lived in the Via Babuino. 
This street is almost entirely devoted to lodging-houses. 
My mother and I had great amusement tn the winter in 
watching the arrivals and departures of the occupants, who 
did not remain long. At last, an American family took the 
apartments in the first story, directly opposite us, and we 
heard they were to remain many months, I had always a 
great thiret for any information respecting my father's birth- 
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place, and, judge of my delight, when I heard they were 
from BostoD. I resolved to become acquainted with them, 
if possible, and this was not difficult, I succeeded in arrest- 
ing the aflcntion of the ladies of the party by some slightly 
rendered service, and they invited me to visit ihcm. My 
first appearance amongst ihera, — for there were two gen- 
tlemen also, — was not at all advantageous to me, for I was 
so excessively agitated I could hardly command my over- 
wrought feelings. The second time I did better, and informed 
them of the cause of my apparent stupidity ; they asked me 
many questions, and amongst others, the name of my father, 
which I answered. They kindly begged permission to visit 
my mother, but their request was politely refused ; she said 
she could not speak English, and never wished to do so. I 
urged her to receive these ladies, but she was inexorable; 
so I made all the necessary apologies for her apparent de- 
ficiency in hospitality ; and I should have gone to them 
oftener myself, but for the terrible fires they kept. I would 
leave our own windows open, while my mother, in a thin 
white dress, was looking out from them, and go across the 
Blreet and find my American friends shivering and shaking 
with what they were pleased to call the intense cold, and 
crouching around the hearth. Now, 1 believe that, measured 
hy a thermometer, you have more real cold in this country, 
in a month, than we have in a whole year in all Italy. They 
kindly invited me to dine; but such dinners as I then thought 
them, such loads of meat ; I ventured to tell them they could 
not continue this practice if they remained for any time 
in our climate. 

' There was also another custom, very disagreeable to 
me, the abundance of flowers. We think them unheahhy, 
and one day when the ladies offered me a bouquet for my 
mother 1 gratefully declined their proffer, at which they 
were astonished, and inquired the reason. I told them she 
would not allow them to remain in her room; we liked 
flowers in the open air, but not in our houses. They then 
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remembered that llicir It 1 in maid had declared she was 
made iH iv the gteat pr fusion jt ilowers and perfumes 
they had cicr about them and speculated upon the singular- 
ity of these things, atlributins It em to dinerence of climate. 
Findinir mjself alwajs ill after Iheir repasts, ! was obliged 
after this to decline invilnlions but went, occasionally in the 
evening, when they had a chaiming variety of persons. 
The conversation was driightful —such a number of inter- 
estinfi topics nere discussed 

'The'se lodgings were ill furnished and this gave rise to 
manj amii'sing scenes One evening the lady who always 
presided it the lea libic, — I could never he persuaded lo 
drinl any ol the nauseous stufl, — confided lo me a great 
misadventure Just as she i\ is pieparing to make the 
"e\h larUing beverage " I tliink they called it, Peter, their 
servant, informed her that the onlj tea-pol they possessed 
was bio! en Here was a dilemma inJeod. The lady told 
him he mu'it find one and he departed, saying he would not 
retuin without one So she nhi-ipercd lo me we must be as 
agreeable as we can to cover and hide our trouble, and you 
must plaj and sing. Accordingly I did, and in an hour and 
a half Peter relumed with such a thing ! The shops all 
shut, it was impossible to buy one, and he had scoured oil 
Rome before he could even borrow one. Its arrival was a 
source of great joy and amusement lo the assembled guests. 
Many times there were not spoons enough, so many visitors 
were there; and then she always begged the frequenters of 
the house patiently to await the serving of those who were 
more of strangers. Very merry times were these, and 1 
enjoyed them immensely. 

lo h( 
thos< 
shou 
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of any pleasure on earlh, but you are all I possess in this 
world, and the deprivation of ono fithe of your affcciion 
would make me wretched." I was, however, not called 
upon lo make this sacrifice, for soon ihey all departed afior 
the Holy Week, and I lost my kind friends, and resolved to 
make no more acquaintances, as I perceived that this sort of 
thing pained my dear mother, who had become jealous of 
even my short absences. In the spring we resumed our 
pleasant gipsey course of life; the Montinis called my 
mother "the amiable vagabond," and declared she was not 
an Italian in that respect, though an excellent one in oihers. 
She answered thai, having married an American, lie had 
taught her to walk. " Travel, you mean," ihey laughingly 
replied, " for you walk miles and miles every day." I do 
not think, however, that the women are great pedestrians 
here, and rather fancy my father had copied the English, 
who excel in this respect; at any rate, the good effects of 
exercise were very visible. The Italian women are con- 
stantly in tbe open air, in courts and gardens, but no walkers. 
But this cnchanling life was not to endure. My father came 
and asked us if we had any idea how long we had been in 
Rome. We answered. Five years. How short this time 
had seemed to us! lie then informed us we were lo return 
to Florence, and ihal I was to be placed under the care of 
an Englishman, in order, as he said, to learn something 
useful at last. "You are a dunce," he said; at which I 
cried my heart out, and iben he called me a baby. 

' And then came the sad, sad leave-taking of all our idols, 
the churches where we had prayed, the galleries we had 
almost lived in, the gardens, the ruins, the Vatican, and 
lastly, Saint Peter's. My mother and I sat on tbe Pincian 
Hill, and sorely wept; we dared not shed tears at home 
before my father, who regarded our sensibility as sheer 
nonsense, childish in the extreme. " Julian," he said, " you 
are an absurd, silly, spoiled boy, who must be taken in hand 
immediately, and Wught something." " You were always a 
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foolish weature," he exclaimed, turning to my afilicted 
mother, " nnd, instead of improving, grow worse and worse 
every year. I have borne with your nonsense long enough, 
and have left the boy dangling at your petticoat strings until 
he is half ruined, and nothing will ever be made of him now. 
So you must decide to part from him on our arrival at 
Florence. I shall bo utterly ashamed to take such an 
ignoramus horno with mc to America, where they will 
expect to see something very different." 

' Our doom was sealed, we embraced the dear Montinis re- 
peatedly, and my mother whispered, " You never will again 
behold me, if my husband executes his threat, and separates 
me from my child. He virtually deserted me long, long 
years gone, and I adopted Julian in his stead. He now 
occupies the place in my breast, where his father once 
reigned supreme, and f shall never survive his departure." 
Sad words, and, alas ! liow prophetic ! " 1 have endured," 
— she seemed actually choked by the intensity of her sen- 
sations, — but she proceeded, — "I have survived torture 
once, and shall never have suiKcient strength to bear it a 
second time." And so we meurnfully retraced our steps to 
Florence, and found ourselves once more in the same old 
palace, which my failicr had again hired, thinking to please 
my mother ; but little recked she of this place or that, if i 
shared it not. 

'May God be with you, my best friend, prays your de- 
voted Julian.' 
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CHAPTER XLII. 



• But Arno wins us to the fiiic wliite walls, 
Where the EtrurUu Athens chiims nnd keeps 
A Bofter fueling for her fairy lialls.' 

' We returned to Florence, as I slated in my last leller, 
my dearest benefactor and friend, and to the old palace, nnd 
our same oH woman was there to greet and welcome my 
moiher. In one week from our arrival my father com- 
mahded my mother to prepare me for my school. This 
command liirew her into nn agony of grief; she even fell 
on her knees at his feet, and prayed and conjured him, with 
many tears and supplications, not to take me from her. He 
answered loudly and imperatively, that the boy must go; he 
had been idling away his precious time years too long, to 
please her silly fancies, and hod become a perfect milksop, 
living upon poetry and romances. He would make a man 
of him ; he desired to see no girls in boy's attire — not he. 

'"Ah Paul, my husband!" she responded, "you will 
kill me by so doing. I never shall survive this separation 
from my child ; my heart-strings will break." 

' " A truec with such nonsense," he cried ; " ihe boy shall 
go-" 

' And forth I went, and my dear mother hung about my 
neck in a frantic state, and then foinled, This delayed my 
departure a Htilc ; hut on her revival I was torn from her, 
and confided to the charge of the Enghshman, who was 
wailing foi' mc at the door in a carriage. 

'When I entered the vehicle, I found three boys, about 
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my own age, all looking very sad and me!ancho]y. I cried 
bincrly, and ihey, seeing tiiat 1 did so, anii lliat our master, 
Mr. Hihbert, took no notice whatever of my sorrow, tliey 
began also to weep ; so we journeyed twenty miles this way 
and reached our destination, Tbose boys were ever and 
always my best friends during my slay in tlie school ; we 
had sorrowed fogetlier ; and If we had not, should probably 
have quarrelled and fought. 

' The esmblishmeDl was large and roomy, with fine trees 
and fine gardens, in which we worked, Mr. Hibbert was a 
good man, and his wife belter — women always are. We 
were obliged to study very hard ; but we had plenty of lime 
allotted for air and exercise and bathing. We raised ali our 
own vegetables ourselves ; we cultivated flowers, in which 
Mrs. Hibbert greatly delighted ; and wc had music and 
dancing every week. The only fault I ever had to find, 
was the abundance of meat to be oalcn. I was sent every 
Sunday to church, about five miles distant, with the other 
Catholics; Mr. Hibbert, being himself a Church of England 
clergyman, peifurmed the service at home for the Protest- 
ants. I take great shame to myself that I was happy, but I 
must tell the whole truth. No boy's love is as strong and 
powerful as his mother's; and 1 have never ceased to repent 
thai I enjoyed myself when she was pining out her life for 
me at homo. 

' My father gave her permission to see me once a month. 
Ob, what meetings were (hose ! — blessed indeed, as under 
the trees we sat and communed together. She told me she 
did not see my father for weeks, and he was colder and 
more indifferent than ever, or so he seemed to her, now that 
i was no longer with her. She spoke of her solitariness, 
and I said, But do you no longer see your friends and neigh- 
bours, as in bye-past times .' — and she would reply, " No, I 
no longer take any pleasure in their socicly." Oh ! the 
thoughtlessness of young days; I paid not the attention I 
should have done to ih^^e confession?. Gut then I often re* 
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fleet, in this very room, made so pleasant by your bounty, 
ivlwt coiild I have done? My fiUbor was obstinately bent 
upon sijparaiing us, and no cfTuris of mine would hnve -svvav- 
ed him. Will you not, my best fiiend, ogree with me 
when next I see you ? I feel, as I proceed in my 
journal, that every line brings me nearer lo you. I have 
been wicked, 1 know, but now that you declare I am not so 
bad as you for years have ihougiit me to be, I feel that I 
may love and respect you. 

' One day I waited at the end of the avenue of olive-trees 
for my mother the livelong day. She came noi, I was 
very miserable, and knew not what to think of her absence, 
Monday I received a short nole from her, informing me that 
she was injured slightly by a full, and should come lo me 
shorily ; bul if a week or so elapsed, and I saw her not, I 
must not be alarmed. So my mind being satisfied, I only 
thought of her as having met with a slight accident. 

' A fortnight elapsed, and still another, when I received a 
letter from Mrs. Montini, who wrote that she and her bus- 
band had arrived in Florence, and repaired immedialely lo 
my mother's house, and found her in a very sad stale in- 
deed. It appeared, she wrote, that her friend had declined 
almost from the first week of my departure, and had not 
rallied even for a day. She bad seemed dead to every thing, 
no longer taking any interest in her former pursuits, and 
sitting all day, without moving, on the stone bench in the 
garden. He-r appetite bad entirely left ber, and to this 
succeeded fainlings; in one of those she had fallen and in- 
jured her head. She desired our old woman not to mention 
these things on any account to her husband, and accordingly 
she did not. But the Monlinis having heard these things, 
went boldly to him, and told him tliey were convinced lils 
wife was pining herself to death for the loss of her child. 
At this he was indignant, and declared it was nothing but 
pretence, by which his wife hoped to get their boy back 
again, and spoil him worse than ever. The Montinis told him 
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plainly that he would repent of his conduct, for that they well 
knew how she idolized her son, nnd then they told him the 
words she had whispered in their ears on quitting Rome. 
My fothcr said they might tako her back to that city of her 
affections, if she wished to go; but as to his son, he had a 
right to do as he pleased with his own child, and would 
never consent to his leaving the school where he had placed 
him for four years. The course of studies he had marked 
out for him, he said, would be broken up, and the boy was 
ignorant enough, Heaven knew. He had been sufficiently 
weak in allowing him to remain so long under the guidiince 
of his wife, and would do it no longer. He farther inform- 
cd ihem that he intended to ruturn home in a few years, and 
was not willing to carry with him an ignoramus who knew 
not his right hand from his left. So the Monlinis departed, 
taking a tender and melancholy furewell of their miserable 
friend, thinking, as they wrote me, never to look upon her 
sweet face again, until they should meet her, aS they hoped 

' Immediaioly on the receipt of this letter, which I hastily 
scanned, I ran to Florence, even without my hat, I asked 
CO leave of my master, for 1 knew he would forbid me to 
go. How I reached our house I know not, nor ever shall. 
1 ran all the way, I think, nnd reaching the door, linocked 
violenlly. The old woman appeared. I burst into the halt, 
shrieking, Mother! mother! For the first time in my life, 
there was no response in those walls. The old woman 
looked at me mysteriously, and bursting into tears, said, 
" Your mother is in her grave, my poor child ! " 

' I heard no more, nnd knew no more for weeks ; then 
youth conquered, and 1 arose from my bed of suffering, and 
my father, who had been rather kinder to me than ever 
before, said ! must return to school ; that change of air and 
s:!one would revive me entirely. So I departed and resum- 
ed again my studies. The old woman lold me my mother 
had been found dead at sunset on the stone bunch, with her 
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head leaning agfiinst her favourile tree, and a miniature of 
myself in her hnnd. Thus she had died, broken-hearted — 
my sainted mother — for the loss of her child. She told 
the old woman, at several difierent periods, that she was 
convinced her husband proposed abandoning her, and taking 
whh liim her son, would return to his own land, never again 
to behold Italy, and that his placing me in that school was 
the preparatory step. So, she said, the sooner I die the 
better; I never can survive the execution of this plan. Tell 
my boy I worshipped him to the last, and beg him so to live 
that he may meet me above, in that blessed country where 
there are no separations. 

' Two years before, she had given me her miniature, and, 
just as I went to school, she had one painted by a skilful 
artist, of myself. The two were placed, back to back, in a 
medallion set round with large pearls ; she said, for the first 
time in our lives we looked not in each others faces. These 
miniatures, which have never left my bosom, I pray you, 
ray best friend, to accept, as a slight testimonial of tny 
eternal gratitude, when I shall go to my mother. On my 
return to Mr. Hibhert, I begged pardon for so unceremoni- 
ously leaving his house, — which, in consequence of the cir- 
cumstances, he graciously granted. 

' I devoted myself most particularly to the study of Rome, 
its history, its legislation, and ils antiquities. I looked upon 
it as the city of my sainted and lamented mother's predilec- 
tion, and thereby discovered how much more I might have 
enjoyed my visit had my knowledge been greater. Just in 
the ratio of what is taken into the Eternal City is that which 
is brought out; its very stones speak, — and oh! how I 
lamented my ignorance ! and how had I wasted my precious 
hours there ! But the wailing for lost time is useless, and so 
I resolved to work and make up for this misspent period of 
my life. I mingled not much with my schoolmates. Tlicy 
were, for the most part, English ; they liked all manner of 
hardy sports and games, for which my tastes disinclined me. 
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I thought theif boxing barbarous, and ihcy called my Tasso 
"spoon," With the Italians I fraternized better; we read 
the sonnels of my favourite poet together, and built air-casllcs 
together, in which we placed Leonores. And we thought, 
should we ever find in the wide wide world such a beautiful 
creation ! I always maintained that I had seen one, but was 
afraid to say the person was my mother, lest they should 
jeer me; and I couid illy have borne any unceremonious 
mention of her blessed name. 

'My sainted mother, — she came between me and all 
evil thoughts and aspirations ; she was then my shield and 
my safeguard. Alas ! that I should live 1o confess my back- 
slidings, — why did I not hold fast to my true faith in her, 
a model of purity and virtue ? 1 have not been half aa much 
punished as I deserved; instead of finding the kindest of 
friends, I have richly merited poverty, desertion and mis- 
ery. When I look on the past, and remember my own 
transparent character, my abhorrence of deceit and dupiicity, 
and sacred love of truth, niy very heart bleeds with anguish. 
No penance is too great for me to suffer when I reflect upon 
her teachings, and how I have rewarded them — what base 
ingratitude to her memory. VVhy did I ever permit the 
beautiful picture of her excellence to disappear from my 
sight.' — a vision of purity placed between myself and 
crime. Were it not for the comforting assurances of my 
priest and yourself, I should despair of forgiveness. A lapse 
from virtue in the neglected and ignorant is venial, but for 
one like myself, having received every advantage, it is 
monstrous. I shudder when 1 think of my wickedness, and 
earnestly pray for mercy. 

'I know these digressions are all wrong, they will occupy 
too much of your precious lime, my benefactor; but you 
yesterday reiterated the request that I should pour out my 
whole soul to you — and even so it is done. Pardon me, I 
pray, my egotism. You would hear the story of my life, 
and very little have I to tell but of myself, my own feelings 
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and ihoughts ; so lonely and solitary became my exislence 
when my nioilier went homo to paradise. That you have 
become my staff and slay on earth is a blessing I do not 
merit, and I accept this assurance as an especial instance of 
God's kindly otTectlonate providence in my behulf, and bow 
myself down to Him in deep and abiding gmliludc. 

' The four years rapidly departed, and the term of my 
stay with Mr. Hibbert expiring, my father came punctually 
and took me away with him. I left my kind master sorrow- 
fully ; he had been always forbearingly indulgent to me, 
and we parted mutually grieved at the separation, Mrs, 
Hibbert, good creature, ivept over me as if I had been her 
own child. She knew, with a mother's keen sensibility, all 
the trials to which youth is exposed, deprived of the influ- 
ence of woman, and she foreshadowed my destiny, — and 
sad enough it was. We went to Leghorn almost imme- 
diately, and embarked on board a barque bound to Boston. 
After a tedious voyage, in which I was always sick — the 
sea and I deciding lo disagree — we landed at the birth- 
place of my father. The snow was six icet deep, the wind 
east, and the humidity of the atmosphere penetmted into the 
very marrow of my Italian bones, 1 dared not venture out 
of our hotel after my first attempt, as on that occasion I 
measured my length on the snow and ice, and the stunning 
effect of the fall almost bewildered my poor brain. After- 
wards, during my stay, I contented myself with looking out 
of the Tremont House windows on the delicate and fragile- 
looking young girls who seemed to be flying about as if it 
were a midsummer-night dream, instead of a Nova Zem- 
bla. 

' My father seemed to know no one. We had a parlour 
and private table, and very dull it would have been for me, 
but for the sleighs, they made the city so gay ; and the 
numerous panics out on pleasure excursions, tempted me to 
ask my father to indulge me ia the same way. He forth- 
with gave his consent, and I returned to my hotel with my 
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ears frosl-bitlen and my feet so much benumbed with the 
cold, that I thought 1 should never again recover the use of 
them. My father asked me if I felt satisfied with my frosty 
experience, and I replied affirmatively, and in addition aaid 
I never again desired to renew this misnamed amusement 
At the expiration of a week we departed for New Yorlt, and 
iiiod ourselves in a retired and small hotel, frequented by 
foreigners, just off Broadway, for the winter. 

'And now, my dear friend, I will give you a breathing 
space. May good angels and the saints in heaven guard 
you. Julian. 

PS I forgot to inform you that the letter of the Mon- 

w nfidcd to a particular hand, and that caused the 

f delay, — alas ! what a sad and melancholy 

m sch n for me — otherwise But I will not trouble 

J h mj sorrowings for things beyond recall. Yours, 

JULIAM,' 
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CHAPTER XLIIL 



' As o'er the moontnin's SBOivj height. 
In hright Apollo's beams nrrnjeJ, 
So flowed her gohlen treasea iiglit, 
And down her spotless Testure strayed.' 

LOBENZO DE MeDICIS. 

' We remnined in Now VoA one year. Ali ! my dcnrest 
benefaclor! I would thai it had been erased from my life, 
for it was the precursor of my misfortunes. By why do I 
use sueh ii mild term ? — crimes should be llie word. In that 
city 1 first began to abandon the external riles of my church ; 
matins were altogeiher too early for my newly acquired 
habits of idleness ; then 1 neglccled confession, passing my 
time so recklessly, I cared not to avow it ; so one bad thing 
followed another, and my downfall was terrible. 1 dured 
not look witiiin myself, or on my mother's mininture which I 
ever carried next my heart ; it should have been my regis 
and siifeguard, but it was not, and I became, in the end, 
afraid to look at It. I beheld a frown upon her lovely brow. 
Conscience makes such cowards of ua all. 

' One day, in our hotel a man, who had lately been quite 
friendly with my father, applied to him a sadly opprobrious 
epithet, and, although he was much older, and vastly stronger 
than myself, I was able, so violent was my indignation, to 
knock him down. Judge of my great asionishmeni, when 
my father acluallj' reproached me for so doing ; for he was 
living in profound retirement, and wished not his name, or 
that of any one who belonged to him, to appear before the 
public. 1 had reason, afterwards, to know that he had 
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paid quite a largo sum of money to husli up lliis advenlure 
of mine. 

' I liked not New York ; there was too much noise and 
loo little pleasure for mo. I heard some music, and now 
and then went to the theatres with the foreigners in our 
hotel. At first, I had money in plenty ; my father was 
never niggardly ; what he had won he spent freely, but in 
a few months his luck had apparently changed, and he said 
fortune no longer smiled, and that he would shortly leave 
the city. Ho soon departed, taking me with him. We 
went to Philadelphia — I liked that place no helter ; for, if 
New York was too hustling and noisy, " the home of broth- 
erly love" was altogether too quiet for my taste. But I 
have no right to criticise; for I knew no one in either place, 
and, as there is so little amusement in this country, com- 
pared with the enjoyment wo derive from pictures, statues, 
and the fine arts generally abroad, if a stranger has no 
circle into which he can enter, he must dislike all the cities 
equally, 

' We remained in Philadelphia a few months, and then 
came to Boston, My father took a furnished nparlment, 
mean and comfortless, in an obscure part of the city, and was 
careful not to appear loo much in public. Boston being so 
much smaller than New York, he was very much more 
careful of avoiding recognition, though I am sure it would 
have been impossible for even his own mother to have known 
him under the disguise of beard, moustache and imperial, he 
so resembled an Italian in every thing. At any rate, he 
seemed very much afraid of being known ; he had com- 
manded me, on my arrival in America, to call myself Julian 
Paul, and that was my name ever after. 

' Once settled here, he told me ho had supported me in 
idleness already loo long, aad I must forthwith begin to 
work. This I was very ready to do, and, having found a 
scholar here and there, I gave lessons in Italian, singing, and 
the guitar. Amongst these pupils were the two brothers 
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Sanderson; they were the only persons who were really 
bind 10 nic; they treated me like a genilenian, and appre- 
ciated my acquisitions in oiher things beside my mere 
lessons; for ihis I was abundantly grateful. I fell into a 
habit of passing many hours with them at each lesson, and, 
in that way, they came to speak my own delicious tongue 
very well f h " m II k 1 p p d 

111 our CO rs y f 1 1 1 1 11 

pari ; Ch I J d f I pra d 

Gerald ind I d h b 1 1 m 

tively, inhhij d 1 b 1 hid 

of my life h h Id 1 b f 1 d h 

'And tl I ! d h h f 1 p I y 

Whatever hglhdd hf h 11 h 

into thin a mp h m) d y d 

yours. When 1 reflect upon the goodness j ha ma 
fested to such an offender as myself, I am wh Im d 

with gratitude, and, at the same time, aalon h d t y 
charily and benevolence toward me. Whe I m b 
that you, my dearest friend, have forgiven m 1 

I am, 1 regard you as a superiour being; am f h m 
we may say, " Of such is the kingdom of h B 

I well know you like not to hear your ow p 1 

will proceed with my sad lale. 

'The week preceding the ball f heard of 1 
the sisters were actually going, and Charley S d 
beside himself with joy. He would dance i I h m I 
naiely all the evening, and then it would h M 

Georgy mostly, and so he ran on. Gerald j f 

he could discern them apart, he was indi b h 

lasted not long; he was so thoroughly good d d 

he never ceased urging his brother to accon p h 1 k 
wise. Gerald refused, but Charley perseve h 

treaties, his brother at last, always jesting d 1 d h 
would accompany him lo the ball, if Miss B I j Id be 
persuaded to bestow upon him the honour of her hand for 
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the first quadrille. Thus encouraged in his desires, Char- 
ley, the night of the long anticipated parly, sallied forth in 
full dress, with a bouquet of violets in his hand; Gerald and 
1 folIowlDg hi.n. 

' Where was then my good genius ? where was then the 
memory of my sainted mother, that it interposed nof be- 
tween me and my desolation and ruin ? But I deserved no 
such boon from Providence. Although I ever bore my 
mother's presentment next my heart, its potent charm was 
broken, destroyed ; it was no longer my taiisman against 
evil thoughts and evil doings. I followed my young friend, 
and was lost. 

'Charley Sanderson lefl his brother standing at Mrs. 
Ashley's door; I crept liglHly aflev him and heard the 
request he made, and answered, you well know how. He 
flew down slaire to inform Gerald of the result. I cared 
little for this, as I knew Gerald had no intention of going to 
the ball, as, from not frequenting society, he had not even a 
proper dress for the occasion. I will not attempt to describe 
my sensations when the dazzling vision of your daughter's 
supernatural beauty broke upon my bewildered and enrap- 
tured senses, and, for some moments, I stood wrapt in 
oblivion of all in the world beside. 

'Suddenly the thought crossed my mind to personate 
Gerald Sanderson for the moment, — only for the moment, 
— 1 had no plan, no project, nothing beyond nn insatiable 
and overpowering desire to speak to the celestial creature 
who stood before me, radiant in loveliness and beauty. I 
nmst speak or die on the spot; she must look upon me 
once, and that would suffice for a life. I did speak, and 
from that hour was a lost man. I closed not my eyes all 
that night; I railed madly against my adverse fortune that 
forbade me to enter the lists wuh her admirers; I envied 
the dear Charley, and despised Gerald for his indifference, 
and walked my room in a species of hallucination. Here 
was the true Leonore ! I had sought her for aye, and now 
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she was found. Ah ! thought I, could my companions, at 
Mr. Hibbcrl's, see this divine creature, would they not ex- 
claim with mo, she is found ! our visions are embodied ! 
Then I began to ask myself why I might not win such a 
treasure, as well as Charley Sanderson. To be sure, there 
was no money, or family connections that I knew, but this 
was a country where every man could hope for distinction. 
Might I hut win the guerdon of her smiles, nnd then every 
thing else would be easily won, — fame, fortune and pros- 
perity must follow the first great boon ; all else would he as 
naught. This was, indeed, love at first sight; my very 
heart and soul was filled with it ; it pervaded instanta- 
neously my whole system, and fram that eventful night, 
there was nothing in the universe for me, but Georgiana 
Barclay. 

'I loathed my occupations, and above all the lessons at 
the Sandersons, These 1 immediately renounced, being un- 
able to listen to Charley's rhapsodies. It appeared to me he 
had no right or title to mention her peerless name, and my 
feelings were so ungovernable that I eould no longer com- 
mand myself. The brothers bolh kindly requested me to 
remain and leach ihem, as they appeared to enjoy great 
pleasure in my society, apart from the advantage they iiad 
gained. All this was gracious and polite, but I was obsti- 
nately bent upon leaving them, and I said I had not the 
time, having other things to do more desirable. So you, my 
best friend, must perceive how I began to sink deeper and 
deeper in my pit of perdition, when I, who had been taught 
by my mother to regard the truth as an eternally sacred 
obligation, thus violaled it. 

' I sought the object of my passion every where ; 1 fol- 
3owed her to the school ; I watched her returning ; I scat- 
tered flowers in her path, and wrote sonnets to her eyes, 
her hair, her hands, her feet. There was no folly, con- 
coivable or inconceivable, which I failed not to commit. I 
serenaded her at night, and, in fact, lived but in her pres- 
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ence during the day. These efforts, in process of lime, 
were suceessful. She walked with me often ; and, one day, 
I met my father. In the evening, he said to me, "Julian, 
who was that young girl with whom 1 saw you walking, this 
morning ? " I liked not to answer, hut he commanded me 
to do so. And when I told him, he said, "You love her, 
then ? — that fair-haired creature I " 

' " As my own soul, and better ! I would peril my exist- 
ence to save a hair of her beautiful head." 
" ' Do you imagine she would marry you ? " 
"'1 know not; never having dared to ask her such a 
momentous question," 

'-" Do so, then, immediately." 

' I fell at his feet in a paroxysm of joy and gratitude, and 
thanked him a thousand times. 

' " Do so," he repeated, " and, she consenting, I will lake 
upon myself to arrange every thing without a possibdily of 
failure. Her haughty, proud mother shall repent in dust 
and ashes certain passages in her life ! " 

' I knew not, I asked not wherefore my father should so 
willingly consent to my union with Miss Barclay, but per- 
ceived that he did; and that sufficed nearly to craze my 
poor brain with excess of happiness. 

' My father, however uncommunicative at other times, was 
not so then ; he told me, that the preceding evening he had 
received a letter from Florence, bringing the glad intelli- 
gence of a fortune for me. A distant relative of my sainted 
mother had died, and bequeathed lands and money to her 
child, and it became absolutely necessary that we should de- 
part immediately, as olher heirs proposed disputing my rights. 
He furthermore added, that if 1 did not secure the object of 
my adoration before my departure, I should infallibly lose 
her. He said this could be effected by a civil marriage, 
which, when I returned rich and prosperous, would be 
solemnized by the rites of my own church, and the young 
lady's also. My father then informed me, that he had 
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■known my course lately, and hid thoroughly approved of it 
from the fiist ihat I must lollow his injunctions in word 
and deed , .ind that my future prospentj , and even the 
power of supportmfT m suitable style the idol of my aifec- 
tions, depended upon my implicit obedience. "For," said 
he, "her fjthei and mother will be so furiously angry when 
they learn her marriage, that they will infallibly disinherit 
her." And my idol, on learning that I must depart instantly, 
with many tears and sighs consented to become mine. 
Need I relate the prayers, supplications and entreaties, that 
this consent cost me, and the many letters I wrote, and the 
many times 1 saw her before my happiness was secured ! 

'She met me on the appointed day, at last; for often- 
times before, the day had been fixed, and she had not 
appeared, so many were the conflicts she endured before 
she could persuade herself to this act. We appeared before 
a magistrate, and were married. As Heaven is my witness, 
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I been punished, and richly do f deservi, mj fate. 

' We sailed the very next day. Our passage was a good 
one, and we reached Leghorn, and repaired immediately to 
Florence. There we were received by our lawyers, who 
were very civ!!, and had no doubt of our success. My first 
visit was to my mother's grave, where, casting myself be- 
side her, I bewailed my wickedness and neglect of her 
admonitions, and prayed for her forgiveness and the welfare 
of the dear creature, holding the second place in my affec- 
tions. For, madly as I adored your child, there was never 
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and irm^ble, and my mind ever dwcUitig upon her desertion 
of me, made me very ill, and I made no advances m strength. 
The dear Monlinis, learning my grave illness, came to me 
and remained a month in Florence. Blesaed communion 
had we on the happy days passed together in my mother's 
bellissima Roma. When they departed they wodd fain have 
taken me with them, but it was absolutely necessary I should 
remain in Florence. It was a sad parting that! I had a 
gloomy presentiment I should never see them more ; I never 
shall. I have just now forwarded to them my farewell letter 
on earth. Tried friends were they to me and mine, and I 
would not leave this troublous world without giving them 
some testimony of my affection. 
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' Many a time and ofl I determined to go to America in that 
third yenr ; but my father said he had no means to send me 
properly — I being an invalid — and that if your daughter 
should abandon me as I deserved, no good result would 
accrue from my presence in a beggared stale. And besides, 
he urged, " You are not in a condition to go ; you require 
all manner of care personally, and if you depart before the 
lawsuit is settled, I wQI not undertake to answer for the 
consequences. Your sole chance for claiming the young 
lady lies in the full possession of your inheritance." 

' My father had a servant who always look my letters to 
the post. I am now convinced that he carried them to his 
master, who burned them. Over this we will drop a veil. 
1 wish not to dwell on my unfortunate parent's delinquencies. 
If your daughter's heart was changed to me, all the out- 
pourings of my passionate and constant affection would 
have been as naught. At last, our lawsuit was decided in 
my favour, and I was a rich man. But poor, abjectly poor 
in spirit and affection, what was gold to me ? Less than 
dross. 1 had cast my fortunes on the die of her love — 
that gone, all else was worthless. Why, alas ! should I now 
fear the passage through the dark valley of death, who 
have made it o'er and o'er again the last three miserable 
years of a wretched existence ' Nevertheless I resolved to 
go to Ameu a ^nd I left Florence but as I imagined my 
father might throw obstacles in mj v/1^ if he became 
aware of my intentions I departed secretly tak ng with me 
^erv little mooe\ ind neglecting to supph my=elf with 
letters of credit in mv haste and trep dation On getting to 
sea mv health recruited and with this change came hope 
and trust and I was better than I hid been for a long time 
My mind was in such a chaotic state when 1 left Italj that 
I made no more provision f r my advent here than a ch Id 
wo lid haie done 1 ll ought of nothing K t escap ng This 
may appear ab-surd in Amer ca but the power of a parent 
over his child in I aly is very much greater than here 
32* 
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From certain indications I had concluded ihat all means 
would be used to force me to remain. God knows if I were 
correct in my opinion. I can hardly bear to write, much 
less to think of this. I only know my father was powerful, 
and 1 was weak, and wish to explain no more. 

' And now, my benefactor, my best friend, receive my most 
heartfelt and deeply-rooted expression of ardent thanks for 
all your goodness to me. I possess not words wherein to 
pour forth my gratitude. May the blessing of God and all 
the saints rest upon your head. Proffer to all the friends 
who have devoted themselves to me my reiterated thanks, 
and to one and all my sincere love. 

' With profound respect, your devoted Julian.' 
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' I lov'd Ibee once, I'll love no more, 
Thine bellio grief as is the blame ; 
Thou art not what thou wast before, 
Whai reason I should be the same ! ' 

AsOSYMOM. 

If any thing could have augmented Mr. Barclay's love for 
the object of his care and devotion, llieso letters would have 
effected il ; hut he feh this was impossible. The childlike 
simplichy, the affectionate nature, the delicacy and nobleness 
of character developed in them was truly captivating. The 
deep and heartfelt penitence manifested by Julian Sealon for 
hia derelictions from the paths of virluc, commanded his 
sympathy and respect, and he wept over the touching and 
affecting recital of his short life whh deep and abiding sor- 
row. Mr. Barclay appreciated to its fullest extent tlie deli- 
cale manner in which the young man had treated the relation 
ill which he stood to himself, never adverting to his claim as 
kinsman to IVIrs. Barclay, or son-in-law to himself; never 
touching upon Georgiana, except when unavoidable, and 
then so respectfully and deferentially. 

After reading the missives twice, he took them lo his 
brother, and he having perused them, declared that both 
Mrs. Barclay and her daughter would be stony-hearted 
'wretches, if, after reading them, they should refuse lo visit 
Julian Seaton. Mr, Richard also thought that Mr. Barclay 
should remind his wife of the relationship existing between 
herself and her cousin. 'When she sees,' said he, 'that 
Julian has been more sinned against than sinning, she will 
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relent; I trust to her own noble spirit to recofni=ie' its fellow 
in that of her I A d 1 M B laj ated 

his wife to r d J f ! h h nted 

to do very re cl ly h h b d q Thus 

it appeared ih M Bd I h d b hi ving 

her prejudice \ f h Id fl h f hngs 

towards thes d nhorafidblf 

Mrs. Barcl p ss bl ff t] d f h 1 not 

a moment iva be I h 1 d d wn t p k and 

went immediately to her cousin. Julian was overjoyed to 
receive her ; their interview proved most satisfactory and in- 
teresting, and Mrs. Barclay from that day took her place at 
his bedside with his other friends, for his strength began to 
fail so rapidly that ho could no longer sit up, 

'Ah!' said Mr. Richard one day to his sister, 'IwishI 
had never kno vn tl e dy " c ature he his vo dl u^elf 
so completely aro d n \ I eart that I cannot bear to I k 
of our parting and as he pronounced the e \ ords the h g 
tears rolled do vi Is cheeks Th as an unparalleled 
degree of emot on for a a wl o desp sed all de nonstrat on 
'Ah!' he resu ed vl en 1 e 1 ad co q ered hsehullton 
of sensibility of \ 1 cl he was greatly ashan ed th s s the 
miscreant ! ca t fi tl at 1 1 \ e s na j a t me and oft eve 
crated. If I b t learn a lesson of forbearance and clarty 
from him, 1 shall hive become mjself a better man The 
poor darling fcllo v lovlptyl Ad most true 

was it that the humility and strong religious faith of the suf 
fcring Julian Seaton had produced a remarkable effect upon 
Mr. Richard Barclay, and that the gentleness and patience 
of the dying youth had done more than any thing else in the 
world, to mollify the asperities of a man who prided himself 
upon their possession. The daily intercourse with such a 
being had shed its balmy influence over his spirit, and 
had a beneficial effect upon him. A nature must be cal- 
lous indeed, that can remain in communion with such vir- 
tues as adorned the character of the invalid, to whom he was 
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devoting hours eveT \a\ of 1 *« IT nd o rece'vc a real 
and lasting advantage 

Mrs. Barclay had pre^en ed he p^cllCt of let eri to her 
daughter, with a req est that she would read t She con- 
sented, and her no ier d d ot ^f,a n see ler fo i day ; 
Georgiana request ng to be left alone no one ntruded upon 
her privacy. The nf\t morn n" beorg ana becrirpd to see 
her mother in her o n room Mrs Bir I \ fou d 1 er calm 
and composed, but look t g as f she 1 ad g ca Iv suffered. 
Georgy relurned the letters, and addressing her said, ' I have 
been, my dear mother, endeavouring all night to gain power 
from on high to pass through the ordeal wliich awahs me in 
this interviovi-, God in his mercy grant mc strength to be 
able to impart to you my final resolution. You have edu- 
cated me, my blessed mother, in a sacred regard for truih. 
How I have rewarded all your assiduous teachings and len- 
der care, you alas ! too well know. In one instance I for- 
feited my right to your confidence, and that first lapse from 
virtue hascolourod my whole destiny, destroyed the happiness 
of my beloved family, and marred my father's irreproachably 
honourable name. That I have been bitterly, severely, and 
justly punished, is most true ; for, fiom raj fir^t deviation 
from rectitude 1 have never enjoyed one moment of serenity 
or peace mv hfe has been a dreary bUnlt Even the an- 
gelic goodness which I have felt in my mmostsoul, in the 
forheirance exhibited by my adored fjther and yourself 
towards me his increased my misciy I deserved it not, 
ungrateful chdd that I am!' 

Mrs Barclay was amazed at this outbreak m her usually 
eo calm and collected daughter. &he bad flatterr d herself 
that time, with healing on its wings, had performed its 
wonted good nork; but now, alas! she discovered that the 
heart was bleeding still. 

' My child, my child ! ' interposed Mr? Barclay, ' apply 
not, I conjure you, such terrible epithets to yourself, for my 
sake, for your father's, — cease, I pray you.' 
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' Molher,' resumed Georgiana, ' 1 will try to be composed, 
and endeavour to still the beatings of my overcharged heart 
wiiiie 1 reveal to you my fixed resolution. I will not see 
Julian Seaton; [ have long, loog ceased to love him; 
another has supplanted him iii my aflectiona. Neither am I 
sure that I can even digniry with the name of love the un- 
governable fancy I experienced in my childish days, for my 
boy-lover; at any rate it is now, and has been for years, 
completely extinguished by iiis treachery. My presence in 
Julian Seatou'a sick room will be of no avail ; I can carry 
with me no consolation. He full well knows 1 have forgiven 
him, and with that assurance must rest contented. I had 
thought that the depths of my soul could never be again 
stirred, the calmness of my mind disturbed, and bad schooled 
myself to bear the cross 1 had made for myself; but such, 
it appears, is act to be my destiny. Th flood ^a es of v 
pent-up feelings are once more destroyed and 1 e h n gh 
lias been to me an excess of agony. I an d aabu ed of tl c 
consolatory illusion that a certain deg ee of se e y 1 d 
fallen upon me ; and awake to find tha e sc ffc n„ s 
henceforth to be my lot. I repeat, I c o behold Jul a 
Sealon ; no good can possibly accrue to him or to me from 
the interview. I feel that I could never endure it. I may be 
mistaken, but I believe all ibe love I bore Julian is gone for- 
ever. When I make to you the confession, my mother, that 
1 have placed my affections elsewhere, it is with no intention 
of ever doing more than making this revelation of the state 
of my feelings, which has, in truth, been now torn rudely 
from me by force of circumstances. I shall never marry ; I 
have vowed a vow to devote the rest of my days to you and 
my father ; it is the least thing I can do in return for your 
kindness to mc. When I reflect that no reproach has ever 
passed your lips or his to your erring child; that no sign 
has ever been made by which 1 have had occasion even to 
infer that my sad misconduct was remembered, I am over- 
whelmed with gratitude for the kindness I have received at 
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your hands. God knows how I have prayed for strength to 
bear the semblance of cheerfulness in your presence, and I 
am overjoyed to find that I have been successful. 



' Now, my mother, I v 


all confide to you the possessor of 


my true affections. You 


will probably not be surprised when 


I mention Gerald Sanden 


5on. I know that be loves me. Of 


his ignorance of my inte. 


rest in him 1 am just as perfectly 


convinced, and in that s 


tate he will ever remain. I shall 


never marry him. No n 


'Oman, I think, could have remained 



insensible to such chivalrous devotion, and such affection so 
respectfully demonstrated. I know that he has been 
defending — I wish I could say — my fair fame for years. 
I ka^vr he adores me, but I have other duties more holy, 
more important, and I lay my affection for him, a holocaust 
on my parental altar. In no way can I better show my 
sincere and deep-felt penitence.' 

Mrs, Barclay tenderly embraced her child. She entered 
inio no argument then in the overwrought state of her 
daughter's feelings touching Gerald, but trusted to time. 
She knew that Julian's lifo-sands were fast ebbing away, 
and llial Georgy would be emancipated, for in that light she 
was constrained to believe that lier daughter would regard 
his departure. She had heard her solemnly declared that sho 
would never recognise ' the deceiver ; ' would never live 
with him; that she forgave him; and more could not be 
demanded of her, and the mother knew that her child's de- 
cision was unalterable. Mrs. Barclay, when she looked 
upon the radiant creature before her, was amazed as the 
sternness of her nature developed itself, and the fixedness of 
her purpose was brought to light by adverse circum- 
stances. 

Oa repeating this conversation to her husband, he shared 
her astonishment, that one apparently so gentle should be 
so wondrous firm. 'Ah!' said he, 'I tremble for poor 
Gerald Sanderson ; ' in which feeling Mrs. Barclay thor- 
oughly sympathized. 
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On Georgiana's decision being made known to Julian 
Sealon he submitted, and, declaring it to be but another 
penance inflicted upon him for his sins, never agnin resumed 
the subject. Mr. Richard was terribly incensed, and de- 
clared he would give his niece ' a hit of his mind,' but was 
dissuaded from his purpose by the entreaties of his amiable 
wife, who was always a peace -raulier. 

A few days closed the earthly career of Julian Seaton. 
To the last, he was overflowing with love and gratitude to 
his friends. After a violent iit of coughing, they raised him 
in his bed. He had just sufficient strength left to place 
his arm around Mr. Barclay's neck, and on his fostering 
bosom, breathing the names of Georgtana and his mother, 
he expired. The good Catholic priest had been with him 
the whole day, and just as the shades of evening gathered 
round, the youthful spirit departed, having been cheered to 
the last moment by religion and friendship. The funeral 
ceremonies were performed in the Catholic church, all Mr. 
Barclay's family attending, and all ihe friends who had 
solaced and comforted the sufferer during his illness. 

In a short time Gerald Sanderson waited upon Mr. Barclay 
with Julian Sealon's will. It appeared that it had been exe- 
cuted a month before his decease, and that he had devised 
two thousand dollars a-picce to his Church, Mr. Richard Bar- 
clay, Gerald Sanderson and his brother, Robert Redinond, the 
Montinis and Captain Williams ; the residue of his fortune 
being equally divided between his father and Mr. John Bar- 
clay. In a codicil appended to this document, he requested 
that his body might be sent to Florence and laid by the side 
of his mother's, Mr. Barclay, his brother, and Gerald San- 
derson were appointed executors, 

Mr. Barclay's first wish was to resign his portion alto- 
gether, but the delicacy of the arrangement disclosed itself. 
Julian had not even mentioned his daughter's name, had 
never claimed her as his wife, and in this, his dying testa- 
ment, bad preserved the same silence ; still he had, in all 
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human probatiiHly, wished licr to inherit his patrimony, and 
being assured she would never accept it from himself, had 
adopted this plan of securing it to her. Mr. Barclay be- 
coming convinced of this fact, from learning certain con- 
versations Ihat Julian had held with Gerald and Robert, 
determined to receive the properly and settle it upon Geor- 

When Julian's testamentary dispositions were made known 
to Mr. Richard Barclay, he declared his intention of pro- 
ceeding to Italy with the remains of Julian Sealon, and 
placing them by the side of a mother whom he so Idolized. 
'For, besides,' said he, 'loving the poor fellow as if he 
were my own son, il is worth a man's while to make a 
pilgrimage lo the tomb of a woman who had inspired such 
love and devotion in her child's bosom ; she must have been 

Mr. Barclay was much pleased with ibis plan, and imme- 
diately sought for Captain Williams, who was just then 
about to proceed to the Mediterranean in a barque of his 
own. The accommodations were excellent, all being new 
and fresh, and to these Mr. Barclay added every imaginable 
luxury for his brother and wife ; she being enfirety willing 
to accompany her husband on his pious mission. 

Captain Eliathan Williams, whose grief had been more 
audibly expressed at the funeral than that of any olher per- 
son, was rejoiced lo fulfil the last injunctions of his young 
friend. So every thing being arranged, Mr, Richard Bar- 
clay, with his wife, sailed for Leghorn, and as they stood on 
the dock of their good vessel, the shores of their native 
land receding from their sight, they beheld their affectionate 
friends greeting them with cheering signals And !e e 
friends, as they wended iheir way back sadly o h home 
looked upon the events of the lost few month a ale h 
had been told, both pleasant and mournful. Plea n ha 
they had possessed the will and the powe c ea e an 

atmosphere of love and devotion around the depa ng days 
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of their young friend ; and melancholy, that ihey hod just 
beheld hia remains borne swiftly away by the pretty argosy 
then trimming ils while canvas to the wind in their own 
l>eautiful harbour. They thought of Eichard Barclay, and 
dwelt with intense satisfaction on his noble devotion to Julian 
Seaton, renouncing his new home, where, grumbler us he 
was, and ever would be, he conft-ssed himself to enjoy pure 
and unalloyed happiness ; and giving up all his newly ac- 
quired eomforls to cross the Atlantic, in an inclement season, 
f fhpyhhldwdh If d 



p J d 1 p p 



pi s. 
sad y m 
gh b 



n 1 h 1 d II 1 d f b m 

pi ly f g h d bl k oc d b h d pa 

ture of a relative or fiiend, beio ed desp e 1 s fauls The 
French proverb, that the abseu a e always n he ong, is 
hardly a correct one. 

That evening was a particularly gloomy one m Mr. Bar- 
clay's family. Georgy had hardly been visible for a month, 
and Mrs, Meredith, every lime she looked upon uncle Eich- 
ard's emply chair, fell her eyes suffused whh tears, Mrs. 
Sanderson was ever pretexting some excuse to slip away 
from her family to minister to her sulTering sister, so that 
the burthen of making things even apparently comfortable 
laid upon the husbands of the ladies, who were also quite 
unequal to the task. Mr. Barclay retired early, having 
lately passed many sleepless nights, and the little party was 
dispersed. 
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' I coul J forgive Ihe miserable hours 
His fiilgehood, and liis ont;, tau»lit my lieart ; 
But I cannot forgive tliat Tor liis sake 
My fiiitli in good is ahalicu.' 

L. E. L. 

Mr. U R A f l> 1 1 es J usual routine of 
existence o^ que ed o I I 1 1 leen; tbis was a 

great con fort oh Se eral of s members had received 

pleasant le esfo M R ha 1 Ba la full of renewed 
interest and en e sn f c on n 1 o p esent visit to Italy, 
and very amusn" re I of I le's sayings and 

doings; bu o 1 ng f om hue cep a few harried coles 
when he reached Florence, respecting hia melancholy errand 
and other things. He had, however, long promised to write 
a ponderous letler. 

Some time elapsed, but at last it came. Now an 
epistolary correspondence was Mr. Richard's horror; not 
that he disliked receiving agreeable missives, for who does .•' 
He loathed the trouble of answering them, but nobody was 
more anxious for the arrival of the mails than was ho. On 
the much desired, thickly folded packet being opened in full 
conclave by Mrs. Barclay, she read ; 



' 1 wrole you, my dear brother, from Florence, giving yo 
a short account of our safe arrival there, and the laying i 
the tomb, by the side of his mother, of our beloved Juliar 
God bless his sweet memory, and may I ever preserve it.B 
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freshly in my heart as now. I could write many things on 
this subject, but you know I abhor what is usually called 
sentiment, and shall leave nil that sort of ilujigs to my 
wife. 

'So here wo arc in the "Eternal City," which the clear 
boy loved so well. I have seen the Montinis, and paid them 
thoif legacy ; whether I get mine or not, will signify nothing 
to me. They are not rich, and two thousand dollars is a vast 
deal of money here. They received the sum with floods of 
tears. My wife is enchanted with them, and a great intimacy 
has sprung up between them, 

' The sight-seeing here, — Oh! how heartily wearied I am 
of it I -— it is as eternal as the city itself; and, as we have a 
large carriage, Fanny ofFors Iwo places to the Montinis in 
it, and they accompany us every where, and are excellent 
guides, and then they usually return to dine and pass the 
evening with us. These people have told me many dis- 
graceful anecdotes of that rascal, Paul Seaton, and I am 
now more rejo ced than ever 1 a I refused o rece ve I m in 
Florence, and ns s cd lit all commu c ons be een us 
should pass h ougl he hands of my la yers — s the 
only way to t eat sucl ca e \V el h " e may 

write to you, a e 1 neve Tvodb swoy beneath 
the notice of a gentleman, and is univeisally despised wher- 
ever he is known, as a dishonoured gambler and miserable 
creature. I absolutely sicken when 1 think of his wicked- 
ness, deceit, and treachery to his own child, the dear angel 
now in heaven. How he came to possess such a son. 
Heaven only knows. The goodness of our lost one, I think, 
must have descended from his mother; Spurzheim always 
hold to this doctrine in similar cases. At any rate, never 
had poor child a worse father, 

' 1 believe the money is all safe, thanks to the probity of 
the Italian lawyers; for Paul Seaton has tried hard enough 
to grasp the whole, but quite unsuccessfully. Let us now 
drop his name forever; 'tis melancholy to think that the 
earth is cumbered with such wretches. 
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' Nothing can surpass my wife's overboiling enthusinam 
touching Rome, save lier inciefotigable industry ; she works 
hard all. day, and tulks all liie evening with a host of 
virtuosos, literary people, and iirtisls, I leave them all to 
her, — you know she likes to ask qiicKtions, — and confine my 
iniercoiirso lo some sensible John Bulls, — capital fellows! 
who agree with me thoroughly. Now, it must be confessed 
1 am every day victimized, and so are they by iheir wives, 
and that's a great comfort to me ; for Fanny almost drives 
me distracted with her confounded sight-seeing friends. We 
arc taken by a sq'jad of antiquaries and solemnly informed, 
one day, that such and such ruins bear such and such 
names, and all manner of learned authorities quoted to back 
(hese all- important assertions ; the very next morning comes 
another cohort of seera, and, carrying us to the identical 
spots we visited but yesterday, tell us, most emphatically, 
that the preceding set were all wrong, and we must unlearn 
our lesson and spell out another. I wish you could but hear 
these two contending parties squabble in the evenings at 
Fanny's tea-table ; it's glorious fun ; ihey do every thing 
but come to blows ; and what hinders them, [ and ray chosea 
friends, the English, can never tell. Somehow the natives 
of the white cliffs of Albion and we Americans do fraternize 
better together in foreign parts than other nations, so we get 
together in corners and enjoy the sport amazingly. 

' You well know what my wife is. If she were to set up 
housekeeping in the desert of Arabia the Stony, she would 
have a crowd round her. Pm not in iho least jealous of 
the antiquaries, they might be set up to frighten crows ; and 
the artists and others are all well-behaved enough ; so if 
this kind of thing amuses her, Pm content and never 
object. But what I do rebel against forcibly is, tlie being 
obliged to go sight-seeing, every hour in the daylight. 
Sometimes she very reluctantly lets me off, but she thinks 
that, as I was never here before, I must not miss a single 
columbarium ; and down we go into such poky-holes and 
3S» 
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corners as I shall not attempt to describe, ond I, for one of 
the parly, come up again to the blessed light of ilic sun 
never a whit the ivlser. Theo wo stand up to our knees in 
mud and filth, our teeth chattering with the cold, even in 
bellissinia Homa, before magnificent buildings which once 
had superb flights of broad marble slops to their entrances ; 
now all have disappeared. There we speculate upon their 
sunken condition, the why and the wherefore, and all sorts 
of theories are broached and disputed, of course. The only 
sensible remark I have heard made on this subject, came 
from a rollicking Irishman, who turning to me, probably from 
sympathy, asked what was the use of all this bother, ' No- 
thmg so ea'^y,' said he, ' as to answ er, E\ ery thing grows in 
this world — why shouldn't the earth'' I leave you to 
fancy what contemptuous looks he got fiom Fanny's friends 
for this profane speech. Nobody c\er seems to bo cold, but 
poor I, in these expIoratLons of dungeons, under-ground 
chuiches, and ice houses of palaces and galleries. I pre- 
sume enthusiasm keeps these idolaters warm , for my part, 
if I had any, it would all ooze out of my frozen fingers. I 
try hard for a holiday, and now and then succeed, but Funny 
is generally inexorable. Wo have a solemn looking man of 
all work who cooks our dinners amongst other things, and 
excellent they arc ; and, as my rule is not precisely what my 
saucy niece, the Dolly, — 1 humbly beg her pardon, Mrs. 
Meredith, — predicted it would be, iron, I only beg and 
pray that I may return home in due season for our repasts. 
And this, to do Fanny justice, is generally accorded. I 
think I never, in my natural life, enjoyed a dinner as I do in 
Home, — tell it not in Gath ; worn and wearied, it is the 
very best thing I have in the twenty-four hours, — such beef 
and half-dried grapes! All this is shockingly heretical, I 
know, but you entreated me to write, and so here goes for 
the truth and nothing else. I would not allow Fanny to see 
this letter for worlds, as she begins to fancy I'm getting 
round famously to the true failh, and would not be at all 
gratified at 'tis contents. 
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' We shall go from here to Naples, where another inevita- 
ble campaign of sight-seeing awaits mc, — pily me, my 
brother; and then, preslo ! to Paris. Once there, I am on 
my own hunting-grounds and free as air, having lived there 
so long; and, as my wife has also enjoyed the signal advan* 
toge of sojourning in the capital where mortals can dispense 
with happiness, she will not tease me to death to go trooping 
about with her. A short stay will, I most devoutly hope, 
suffice for Fanny to effect the ordering of forty-four dresses, 
and to fill up the catalogue of her offerings at the shrines of 
her innumerable friends on the other side of the Atla;itic ; 
and then, thrice blessed news ! we shall make our way out 
to America, where, thank Heavea ! there is nothing to be 

'God bless you, my dear brother, and all your belong- 
ings. Fanny sends her best love ; kiss your wife and 
daughters for their old uncle ; and box Johnny's ears, — I 
dare say he merits punishment for some mischief or other, 
' Yours fiiithfully, Kichaud Barclay.' 

This characteristic epistle created a vast deal of amuse- 
ment for the assembled listeners, as uncle Richard's fasci- 
nating grumbling always did. His perseveringly untiring 
efforts to make himself appear much worse than he was, 
were somehow never very successful. In his short notice 
of Julian they recognised their eccentric relative's weakness. 

'I'm thoroughly convinced,' said Mrs. Meredith, 'that 
my dear uncle Dick is the most henpecked husband in all 
Christendom, and will finish by earning the title of " Good- 
man Richard." ' 

' But i thought,' said her father, ' you had predicted pre- 
cisely the reverse, some time since.' 

' I know i did,' she replied ; ' but I'm not so ignorant now 
as I then was,' at the same time bestowing a rather sly look 
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'Aunt Fanny,' said Mrs. Charles Sanderson, 'perfectly 
undurstaiids her liusbatid's character ; certainly his wooing 
was of the most mysterious nature ; nobody can deny that. 
When 1 think of uncle Ricliard as a Benedict, I fancy I'm 
dreaming, and yet how harmoniously he and hia wife live 
together.' 

'All nature's difTercnce makes all nature's peace,' said 
Mrs. Barclay. 

' My brother is an excellent fellow in the main,' said Mr, 
Barclay ; and he looked around for Georgy, but s!ie had 
disnppeared. 

The mention of Julian had produced such sad and varied 
IS, Ihat she was unable to bear the scrutiny of even 
There were moments when he appeared to 
ler memory, bearing the oid guise of 
' ibe first love,' ' the hallowed form,' and she became unable 
to controul her emotions ; then the impassable barrier raised 
by his treachery and falsehood, her own desolation, the 
years of shame and suifering she had endured, assumed co!- 
lossal proportions, and she seemed to sink completely under 
them. But worst of all, her irust in mankind had been 
shaken, that faith so itifinitely dear to youth. It had been, she 
thought, her duty to cast all retnembmnce of her young lover 
from her, aod this one word duty creates a wonder-working 
effect with our New England women. It is heard all too 
often, there is no doubt, and as often monstrously misapplied, 
and also falsely embodies a vast many things irrespective of 
the quality represented, making these women more respect- 
able than loveable ; but il has a great and beneficial efFect 
upon their characters, when it is adoped as an important 
part of their natures, in the spirit and not the letter. 

Georgiana had cast off the memory of Julian Seaton, and 
another had usurped his place in her heart ; and so firmly 
was he rooted as never to be displaced. Yet would the 
shadow of the lost one even pass between the reality, and 
produce moments of acute agony ; then would she retire from 
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by those who, una«aio of ihe seciet spnngs of fueling by 
which she was nctualed, sat in judgment on her conduct. 
Even her own mother had seemed, at first, to wish she 
would make the effort, until, in pouring forth all the agony 
of her soul into her sympalhizing bosom, her daughter had 
convinced her that she could not behold Julian Sealon with- 
out making ihe dreaded confession. And such was Mrs. 
Barclay's horror of duplicity ihat she felt obliged to concede 
that her child was right, for no one could foresee, she well 
knew, what the consequences might be of the disclosure. 

From the moment of her husband's decease, Georgiana's 
mind had insensibly gained a reasonable degree of com- 
posure, which she was hardly willing to acknowledge even to 
herself, but there wore various causes combining lo produce 
(his result, — her own strong will, all baleful mystery dis- 
pelled, her own fair fame re-established, the knowledge that 
her youthful choice had been neither low nor mean, and, more 
than all besides, Julian's ties of kindred with her mother. 
She could never forgive herself, or wish any one else to do 
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so, the concealment she had practised towards her excellent 
parents ; but she hoped to moke a sufficient atonement to 
them in devoting her whole existence to their welfare, Mrs. 
Barclay had also abstained from seeing Julian Sealon. She 
dreaded the many questions he would inevitably ask of her; 
she had pardoned his treachery, but she no more desired an 
interview with him than did her daughter. She knew he 
was surrounded by affoclionnte friends and countless luxuries, 
and this satisfied her; but when she had once perused his 
letters, she relented, and watched over him tenderly. 

When Mr. Barclay's daughters were married, he had 
settled on each fifty thousand dollars, and did the Siime for 
Georgiuna. The interest of this money was paid quarterly, 
and, as she hod few expenses, her charitable nature revelled 
in the power of alleviating distress and dispensing her wealth 
freely ; and, as she had ever possessed the signal advantage 
of nn admirable example in her mother in this way, her 
bounties were most judiciously bestowed. She was, in fact, 
a well drest ' Sister of Charity,' going about doing good in 
an unostentatious manner, secretly and wisely ; she had been 
schooled in affliction, and had thereby acquired habits of 
self-controul ; she had become thoroughly mistress of her- 
self. To the world Georgiana was cheerful, and apparently 
happy. 

In process of time, how soon or how late, need hardly be 
narrated, Gerald Sanderson preferred hia suit,' and poured 
forth hia long-concealed love, his faith and devotion (o the 
woman to whom he had vowed bis life, Georgiana received 
this declaration, which she had so long foreseen awaited her, 
with great apparent calmness, thanked him sincerely for the 
expression of his affections, but 'firmly and decidedly reject- 
ed ihem. Beside himself ivilh grief, he urged her to 
reconsider her refusal, to take pity on his desolation, and in 
such a noble and loyal manner as almost destroyed the 
composure which veiled the sacrifice she made. Bui it was 
made, and ho was informed that they could never meet 
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again, except as friends ; that he must cherish no hopes or 
aspiraliotis of aiiy other nature ; none must exist. 

Gerald departed, in the perfect assurance that Georgiana 
felt completely indifTerent towards him, and that no efforts 
of his could ever effect a change in her feelings. And she ! 
— she flew to her own chamber, and, locking the door, 
threw herself on her bed and wopt floods of bitter tears. 
The sacrifice was made, and he was gone, and forever. 
Lost to her, and by her own free-will, the man who had 
devoled himself fo her cause in all the spirit of chivalry and 
love I Lost ! lost! 

It was but a short interval of the luxuiy of grief that this 
young creature permitted herself to indulge. Soon she 
arose, bathed her eyes in pure water, removing all traces of 
her fears, and, nerving herself (o the appointed task of 
suffering in silence, she re-appeared in her own domestic 
circle, — the same Georgiana who was the centre of its 
attraction, the idol of her father, and the source of infinite 
hippmess to hei mother , and by dint of imparting felicity 
to tho=e around her she became imbued with a portion of its 
pervadmg es'^ence, even herself One other trial awaited 
her m the dismisaa! of Mr Robert Redmond ; but this was 
as naught m comparison « ith the preceding one. She had 
but to impirt to him the utter impossibility of succeeding in 
his pretensions to her fivour, and her thanks for his good- 
will, — mere fojms of speech and courtesy, leaving but 
slight trace<i behind oi their parage. Verily woman's des- 
tiny IS to suffer, and she must nerve herself nobly to the 
task, and remembci, 

' llan'a a king. Lis tlirone \s Duty, 
Binca Ilia work on enrtli began.' 
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CHAPTEH XL VI. 



' Thint'st thou thnt this love can stand, 
Whilst thou still ilost saj me nay ? 
Love unpnid does soon disband, 
Love binds love as hay binds hiiy.' Maevei,!;. 

Shortly after the rejecfion of Mr. Robert Eedmond's suit 
by Mrs. Gcorgiana Sealon, his father was seized with a vio- 
lent attack of paralysis, occasioned by intense ap|jlication 
aad excessive hard work. This had been preceded by 
several faintings in court, which hnd greatly alarmed his 
son, and he had earnestly remonstrated with him on tbe 
mode of bis life, and enireated him to give himself some 
relaxation ; but he heeded not his child or his wife, who was 
also induced by Robert's urgent request to arouse herself 
sufficiently to do the same. 

Mr. Redmond insisted that if he, ceased working he should 
inevitably die, and that ho would infinitely prefer to expire 
in his harness than pass his days in idleness. On one occa- 
sion during an illness, he was absolutely placed in bed by 
his medical attendant, and ordered to keep perfectly quiet ; 
he was found several hours afterwards with twenty-four 
volumes of law books all arranged about his bed, and with 
pencil and paper taking notes. Robert saw full well that 
things must inevitably take their course ; that his father 
being incorrigible, all tbe efforts he could make would be 
fruitless, and so it eventually proved. 

Mr Redmond rallied after his iilncss, but being again at- 
tacked, was found one morning dead in his bed, with his 
twenty-four friends, the law books, surrounding him ; in this 
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case they proved his worst enemies. Mrs. Redmond re- 
ceived fhe intelligence of her husband's decease with great 
calmness ; busied herself immensely for her with ber mourn- 
ing ; was extremely particular touching the width of her 
crape and the qualily of her bombazine, and altogether bore 
her widowhood discreetly. She sat with the newspapers in 
her bands, reading for hours their iieralding forth of the great 
and good qualities of the deceased, and bad a sort of dim con- 
sciousness that she must herself have been very blind to so 
many excellences. 

A learned man was Mr. Redmond, a great chamber coun- 
cil advocate, and nothing else ; he had neither been a good 
husband, father, nor friend ; his life had been passed amid 
folios, to the extinction of all the good qualities he might 
have possessed when he began bis prosperous career. Not 
one half hour in the twenty-four had he given to bis family. 
God had raised up for it in the person of his son, Robert 
Redmond, a friend and judicious adviser, and this had been 
a signal mercy. Many evil consequences had ensued from 
the father's utter negligence of his duties, which even all the 
efforfs of the son had not been able to avert. It had been a 
subject of pcipetual asloaishmcnt to all Robert's friends how 
be had become the man he was unier the urcumstances 
It sometLmes however happens that chldren b) the \erv 
reason of perceivmg the bad consL |ucnces of mismanage 
ment or none al all, as iq this case mark out for themsehcs 
a totally contrary co ir'^c and striclly follow it 

Jane was obsirepeiois as she must e\er be butha\ing 
finally exhausted the first grand ebullition of hei gref she 
resumed her u^ual ro itinc of c\iitence at. if nothii g 1 id 
occurred her sister showed much sensibil t\ of a more 
endearing quality 

Robert Redmond after judiciously arrang ng hi fathers 
affa rs, — for M Redmtnd, who had executed eouilleis last 
wills and testaments for his clients had never found a dis 
posable moment to make one for himself, — then announced 
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his inienlion of going E p 'mm d' I> f r a couple of 
years, and invited his m h d ompaoy him. 

Mrs. Eedmond acluall I d f m h 's proposhion 

with a species of horr I h d I It d he idea of a 

change of scene, on t y ra 1 d ed it, but the 

exertion she must m Iv 1 If i ness ! How 

was she ever to put in order her travelling trunks and boxes ? 
This question she propounded to herself fifty times a day, 
and, at last, as a finishing resource, sent for Mrs. Barclay, 
That lady m ed atelj fle \ to 1 er a^s stance well compre- 
hend g her na natc t ends dIemTi-i ind found Mrs. 
Redmond iho had n ^dc p her n "hlj n nd to go, with all 
her new an 1 lugubr o s wardrobe la d on the chairs, tables, 
bfj -» d fl or Sle rned as Mrs BarcK\ mlered, and in 
most Tiplor ng accents demanded of 1 cr ho v she was ever 
lo get ill tlosp ti ngs no all tl ose trunk Mrs. Barclay 
1 av ng cleared a ay for 1 erself asked for Mrs. Kedmond's 
ma d, wh appear ng, declared her mistress had asked her 

h m q n er and over again, and that she knew no 

m h I b b unborn how to answer her. Mrs. Bar- 

I J 1 n d he proprietor of this grand display of 

g f h m decide to leave at least one half behind, 

h h h w aly consented to do, and then all things 

b g a n 11 packing was satisfactorily completed. 
M E dn d d her family sailed, her valedictory 

p h b ha but for the immense exertions of my 

k d n bbo 1 ould never have been able to depart.' 

R b b unabl to trust himself with another interview 
n h G g k an affectionate leave of the rest of the 

Tl y p d h winter in Paris, and Georgy had the 
m a fa no learn that her lover had replaced her 
na nib by admitting another of great beauty and 

a a h 1 a g met in that gay capital a young Amer- 

an g 1 f Bal n ore, fallen suddenly and desperately in 
love with her, and married her, to the great delight of his 
mother and sisters. 
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No passion, however eternal it may promise to 
will ever survive the impossibility of a return ; there may 
have been exceptions, but they are very rare and un 
mon ; there must be a ray of hope. Mrs. Robert Red- 
mond had a young cousin, a small, pale, quiet, u 
tending individual, who never raised his voice above a 
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ing, the aunt and cousin wore just beginning to declare to 
each other that, of all the inflictions two poor lone women 
were ever saddled with, theirs was the most intolerable, when 
Robert Redmond came, saw, and conquered ; and his gentle 
sister Jane obligingly look the invalid ofF their hands, for she 
married him. 

It may be positively asserted that Miss Jane Redmond 
married Mr. Dionysios Hornblower, for ho being much 
younger than herself, and moreover awfully afraid of her, 
had apparently never dared to open his lips in her august 
presence, and would have as soon thought of facing a green 
dragon as expressing an opinion before her ; besides she 
was so very tali and he so short. It was true, nevertheless, 
that little Di had ventured to whisper to his aunt his aversion 
to Mr. Eedmond's sister, ' the ferocious Miss Jane,' and 
Jane knew this, she having accidentally heard this confi- 
dential communication. Whether she incontinently resolved 
to lake him upon the spot in pure opposition, is not positively 
recorded, but that she possessed herself forthwith of this 
jewel of high price in quick time, every body was assured 
hy a grandiose ceremony in the way of a wedding, to which 
all the Americans in Paris were hidden. The bride was all 
dominant, as usual ; her dress was of white velvet, orange 
blossoms, and Chantilly lace, becoming in the extreme de- 
gree, and was vastly admired ; the breakfast was superb, 
Mrs. Dionysius Hornblower presided over this magnificent 
repast in great state ; her little spouse was present, but the 
guests being intensely occupied in the discussion of Parisian 
delicacies, were very unobservant of that unobtrusive indi- 
vidual, and only remembered afterwards that he left the 
table in the middle of the feast, on the plea of slight indispo- 
sition, and that the bride elect took no manner of notice of 
his disappearance. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dionysius Hornblower loft Paris that day 
for beautiful Italy, and all the family was vastly relieved of 
a certain and positive degree of oppression by her absence, 



Hosteatv Google 



or BOSTON, 401 

nnd of a vast amount of dullness by tliat of the bride- 
groom. 

Mary Redmond immediately expanded into a young lady, 
the absence of her tyrannical sister causing an entire revo- 
lution m her habits and feelings ; and ihe care of her help- 
leas mother devolving upon her, she evinced great good 
sense and discretion in the discharge of this duly. Mrs. 
Redmond rejoiced in the change of affairs — and all the 
more, as she dared not give expression to her feelings — so 
she lavished upon her yountrest daughter a ^od decree of 
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had been of no more use to her than those of Mrs. Chin-Cho- 
Ling, or any other Chinese lady — and hoped she would 
continue this salutary habit on returning home, Mary Red- 
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mond was not pai-ticularly pleased with Parisian society, 
decidedly thinking it was no sphere for young American 
gicls. Mrs, Robert Redmond had a few French acquaint- 
ances, and Mary accompanied her to a beautiful ball, 
wilh anotlier family from New York, which consisted of a 
handsome mother and three good-looking daughters. The 
latter had ruled and reigned at home — giving entertain- 
ments, receiving visits, &c. What was their unbounded 
disappointment at finding themselves restricted, even before 
they went, in the arrangement of their dress, but on arriv- 
ing, being obliged to be carefully seated by the side of their 
mother, and she invited to dance in preference to them- 
selves! This was, indeed, a new phase of society for them, 
to which they' submitted with very ill grace. The lady, who 
had siill retained a fancy for her dancing days, accepted her 
invitations, which were quite numerous ; wliereas Mary and 
her companions sat in speechless amazement. At last, they 
were invited once, and once only. The gentlemen, who 
figured with them, made no attempts at conversation during 
the quadrille, and, re-conducting them to their places, left 
them, and never returned. 

After returning to their hotel, Mrs. Robert Redmond and 
the lady mamma spoke in high terms of the enjoyment they 
had received that evening; hut the young girls solemnly 
vowed never to make another such sacrifice, and never did. 
Consequently, Mary Redmond ardently longed for a restor- 
ation to her native land and her rights, which she laughingly 
declared were usurped by Mrs. Robert. To be sure, she 
had not ' been out' in America, but was extremely well 
advised of the state of things there. Neither Mrs, Robert 
nor her friend abstained from enjoying themselves on account 
of the rebellion of the younger branches, but went wherever 
they obtained an entrance, insisting they were quite right so 
to do, it being their last chance ; as, on their return home, 
they would he obliged to have recourse to their disagreeable 
occupation of holding up the walla once more in matronly . 
meditation, ' fancy free.' 
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' Sh« saya she hnd a gcntlemnn who cfiaio tbirty milca to her to hear 
the relttliott ; cod that elie tuld it lo a roomful of people ivt the time.' 

WOKDEEFUL StORV Of OSE BlnS. Ve,VL. 

Mr. Barclay had heard several rurnours that hia brother 
had been ill in Komc, hut being quite sure that, if there 
were any danger, Mr. Ricliard's wife would have advised 
him of it, he did not mention them to his family. Some 
time elapsed when glad tidings c'amo, in the shape of a letter 
from pleasant Aunt Fanny. It was addressed to Mrs. Bar. 
clay. She wrote : 

' Wo have been here, mv dear sister, several weeks, and 
my time h h y p d I 1 I 

Seeing at wh 1 my hbd 1 h Ijm bm 

apology fo 1 b f y b 1 1 

none other h h I h 

'I am w 1 hbd 1 d 

with a fcvc R m h h 1 b b d 

or forced, d h I by 1 f d 1 

friends ; b I y 1 1 b g mp d b 

a delicious d h 1 f 1 1 d 1 reb 

contracted Id f h h If j k h 

ever, until 1 Id k h b d 1 h 

remained t 1 d j F h HI 

very quicktj I II d m j 

one advent d g h II 1 I w ry ! 

deed it was this : 
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'On my arrival at Florence I engaged a Swiss maid, a 

Iravelling servant, she having been in Italy several years, 

I procured an c.vcellent character of her for honesty and 

other rrood qualities from an American ladv whom she had 
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and 1 1 f 1 m . J II , f his 

master awoke, which, it appears, he did not. It was naturally 
very lale when I retired to my own chamber, and, being 
much fatigued from my unwonted exertions, I dismissed ray 
maid, as soon as possible, and was shordy in a profound 

' How long this had lasted 1 am unable to tell, but I awoke 
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finding myself sitting upright in bed, and staring, in great 
aflriglit, at the reflection on tlie wall of the light from a 
lamp in the adjoining chamber. Now in this room slept my 
maid, and, as she w;is a person much given to vociferaling 
and aoisy domonstralions on the slightest possible and im- 
possible occasions, I had a dim consciousness that Issaline 
was not ill that room. This feeling became appalling cer- 
tainly, when sundry stciilthy"movoments, and opening of 
drawers and trunks were added. I think I never knew what 
perfect fright ivas before. I was convinced Issaline was mur- 
dered, and in her sleep, for in no other way could the deed 
have been perpetrated, except in her slumbers, for she would, 
oiiierwisc, have aroused all Rome with her cries and shrieks. 
' Tlio examination of all iho corners of ihe chamber was 
then made, andl imagined that a person crawled under the bed 
and dragged out some cumbrous article. If this should be poor 
Issaline's body!! My blood actually curdled in my veins, 
— my very hair stood on end with terror, — but I neither 
shrieked nor groaned ; for I well knew how perfectly fruitless 
would he any effort of that sort, as my husband and Antonio's 
room was at so great a distance from me, and in my 
I I n 11 Ij V. And there I 

sa — d f All the horrid sto- 

1 1 I 1 d I h r before I retired 

b f n 1 muss, and passed 

b f my Ilk 1 sc wrought tragedy 

n 1 h h b h Id captive, all is 

f f 1 1 d p 1| d b Hess, naught re- 

m d b h y f 1 d h. At last, the 

I sal p m ! to have come to 

] i^ 1 1 f p pp I d y vn door. There 

d b d h n I 1 I ly, slowly turned. 

By this lime big drops of pei-apiiaiion were chasing each 
other rapidly down my cheeks and even arms, and the fear- 
ful and horrible click of that lock will live in my memory 
to my latest hour, — uttering no sound, I fainted dead away. 
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' From this heavy swoon I « is aroused br the opening of 
my shutters, and a bright sun sliowed me Is'^ahne I started 
up confused, bewildered ; mj firit mpressions were that I 
had experienced a paralyzing nightmare I "ient 1 er to 
inquire for my husband's state , she returned, repoiting a 
favourable nighl, and then I said to her Did jou ^o oit of 
the house last night, after I retired ? I hope not.' 

'" Oh ! no, ma'am, assuredly not ; I should never think of 
such a thing without asking your permission." 

' " Then where did you sleep ? certainly not in your own 

' Upon this, out she rushed, and returned bearing aloft in 
the air a nightgown. 

' " Here, ma'am I " screamed she, " this will answer 
why I did not sleep in that room. Look and see for your- 
self, how llie wicked fleas treated me last night. I could 
not close my eyes for ihcm, and at last took my bed and 
placed it on the table In the dining-room, and climbed up 
into it out of their way, — the abominable imps of dark- 
ness ! " 

' It was impossible to resist this account, backed as it was 
by the dress, covered, as she declared, with her own blood, 
— her own blood ! I burst into a hearty laugh, which did 
me a world of good under the circumstances, 

'"But," said I, " there was certainly some one in your 
chamber last night." 

' " Oh, no, ma'am ! " said she, " not in my room. Anto- 
nio's nephew, Domenico, got up in the night with a violent 
colic. My master has given him some money, and he has 
gone to the hospital." 

' This did not at all satisfy me ; I was, more and more, 
convinced that he had ransacked Issaline's drawers and 
boxes befoi-e he departed. She, iiowever, persisted in think- 
ing him innocent of this charge; "for was he not," she 
cried, " studying for the church ? " 
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'I went to my husband, found him much better, and re- 
iated to him my adventure. He evidently did not believe a 
word of it, but thought 1 had been excited before going to 
sleep, and had suffered from a horrid dream. At this, I was 
rather vexed, but thought I would await his restoration to 
entire health before I gave him a good scolding for his in- 
credulousness, 

' In about two hours I heard terrible shrieks, and flying 
into Issaline's room, from whence they had proceeded, found 
her in strong hysterics, wringing her hands and tearing her 
hair, and declaring she had been robbed of several Napo- 
leons, and amongst them was one given her by her father, 
many years previous to her leaving home, which she had 
always preserved as a " lucky penny," and would not have 
lost for worlds. Indeed, there was no calamity which she 
did not predict for herself in consequence of her loss, and 
openly accused Antonio's nephew of the larceny. That 
worthy, boiling over with rage, declared that bis relative was 
a candidate for the church; that he felt the honour of his 
family disgraced, and demanded of my husband instant sat- 
isfaction. Your brother referred him to me, saying that it 
was my maid who had committed the offence, — a sly way 
men always have of getting themselves out of trouble, — and 
I suppose on that occasion congratulated himself on the pos- 
sessioa of a wife ; at any rate, I had a hard tt^k to keep the 
peace, the parties being so very pugnacious. Issaline insist- 
ed upon examining my trunks and bureaus, and discovered 
that a superb gold watch of mine had also disappeared. 
Things then began to conlirm the suspicions I had expressed, 
and my dream seemed to have taken a tangible form. The 
walcii was of remarkable workmanship and beauty, a pres- 
ent to me, and extremely valuable for the donor's sake, and 
was also very costly. 

' As soon as your brother got out again, I accompanied 
him to an official's office, to make a statement of my loss, 
and the gentleman being in bed with a cold, we were invited 



Hosteatv Google 



408 TUG BARCLAYS 

into his chamber. Such a bed ! I really think il was in- 
tended lo accommodate his whole family, so immense was 
ils size. lie was lying in slafc, the sheets and pillow-cases 
trimmed with rich lace, the counterpane magnificent, two 
common wooden chairs and a table conupleling the fuiniiure. 
I related my slory, and he wrote lo the governor of Eome, 
who ordered a number of the police lo search Domenico's 
house, which was in a village ten miles from the city. 
Nothing was found. There was in this place one jeweller's 
shop, and that was searched also ineffectually, so my hus- 
band renoimced all idea of ever regaining my watch. 

'The evening before I left Eomc I took Antonio aside, 
and told limi I was convinced that his nephew had stolen my 
watch; that 1 knew him to be a very shrewd person, and 
depended upon him to find it; that a sufficient reward had 
already been olTcied, but thnt lie should be additionally paid 
if the missing article were restored. As to his nephew be- 
ing a person studying for the church, I did not believe a 
syllable of the story, for the work of my khehen was no pre- 
paratory step to such an important situation. Antonio talked 
very loud, but I told him to keep still, and look out sharply 
after my watch. 

' We left Home the next day, and in six weeks from that 
lime I received my precious watch safe and sound, a long 
and most grateful epistle from Antonio, and such a quantity 
of documents from the police officers as was certainly amaz- 
ing — all respecting the recovery and restoration of my lirae- 
piccc. Domenico had stolen it, and when he knew we had 
quitted Rome, be offered it for sale, and Antonio, watching 
and waiting, pounced upon his prey, 

' 1 must, by way of explanation, just tell you how I came 
lo have such a good view of Domenico's doings in Issaline's 
chamber. All the doors in our Roman lodgings were covered 
with green baize, and so shrunken that light and sounds were 
freely admitted, and they, moreover, were excessively capri- 
cious, sometimes remaining shut for a week and bafHiog all 
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our united efforts lo open them, and then no human force 
could close them. Fortunately for me, it was their shutting 
up time, and Issalinc, when she left her chamber for her 
dinner-table dormitory, look the key of my door wiih her. 
Domenico had somehow, nobody could answer why, taken 
up his abode in our kitchen, as scullion, under the distin- 
guished patronage of his uncle, and Issaline had found him, 
on the morning of my adventure, in my chamber, and threat- 
ened lo broomstick him, she said, for the otTencc. It is 
probable he then stole the watch, 

'I assure you I was triumphant when I saw my watch, 
unbelievers being scattered to the winds. I now wish, my 
dear sister, most solenmly to assert that I have not, even in 
one solitary instance, invited my husband to accompany me 
in any " sight-seeing " here, In consequence of his illness in 
Rome ; and desire you will remember that he has never 
once failed to go with me on all my excursions. I embrace 
you oil, and shall have the happiness to see you shortly. 

' Yours in love and affection. Fanny, 

' P. S. Your brother requests me to inform you all, with 
his best love, that this is no traveller's tale, but a veracious 
chronicle, and thai he considers it to comprise all the pure 
elements of Italian life — fleas, fright and felony. F,' 

The Barclays were made very happy just after the recep- 
tion of Aunt Fanny's letter, by the advent of a tiny creature. 
Mrs. Sanderson bad presented her husband with a son, 
whom it was instantly decided was to bear Ms grandfather's 
name of John Barclay. Charley Sanderson, every body 
had called him so, married or single, was beside himself 
with joy, and expected every one should congratulate him. 
Mrs. Barclay became intensely busy with caudle, and the 
grandpapa seemed almost as much enchanted as the parents. 
But Johnny felt himself half a foot taller when he command- 
ei every body to cal! him uacle ; end Ngraey Bristow ds> 
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clared that such a child had never been seen m the world 
before, Geovgy and Mrs. Meredith longed more earnestly 
than ever for dear Aunt Fanny's arm a!, that she might pro- 
nounce her opinion on the wondnus chaims of tlir- liiile 
stranger. And Mr. and Mrs. E chard Barch^ made their 
appearance once more amidst their aflet-tioDate friends , he 
in great spirits and high glee, she prettier and better dressed 
than ever. They had brought homt for all their famil} and 
friends innumerable presents, and had all manner of inter- 
esting things to tell of the countries they had visited and the 
people they had seen, and were an immense addition to 
many other families besides that of the r relatiiea 

Mr. Richard persisted in returning thanks for his restora- 
tion to a land in which there wis nothing to be seen, and 
professed himself delighted to -irise m the morning without 
a load of sights on his mind , but '.tdl he leemed to have 
not forgotten the most insignificant of the foreign shows In 
France he had been disappointed, and thought all things 
changed, and not at all for the better , and it was observed 
that he certainly did not quote that countrj in the same en 
thusiastic manner as bad been his custom before his depar 
ture. He declared his whole fan ly bad got their heads 
turned by a little baby, and ye he s ole o Mrs. Sander- 
son's nursery very often himself i d loolved !e least bit in 
the world ashamed when he was fo ad lee Altogether 
the Benedict conducted himself rema kably well, and a 
happier couple were rarely seen 

M ss T dma sh ho had rot n lly as e ed 1 it the evident 

mprovement n 1 s manners \ h ch had ieveloped itself on 
1 s marr ^ge would never las d s! ted mmensely to hear 
any n ent o of M and Mrs. R cha d Bar lay's well-being. 
Th however she vas doomed o hear and urvive, if she 
could, foi their bouse became once more, as it had always 

been, the resort of all the pleasant people in the city, and as 
they and their friends were always made welcome, nothing 

was more frequently remarked upon than its manifold attrac- 
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tions. Indeed, tl f nd p b Id n 1 t 

asserf, even in M S p h was m 

agreeable than e M A 1 1 1 d d M 

Richard Barelay. T! h 1 m 1 ! m bl 

YOUNG person could bl d h ly 

quarrelled with 1 b rs f d 1 f h d 

many little affair 1 h k d I 1 d 1 1 
ing list became s dl d h d b Th 

rumour abroad, 1 y f 1 q — i" d 

she had none — kl hdfdd^hml f 

Miss Serena Tidi h 
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ven hope is denied; 
or tliM dcspiiii-iiig, 
t in tlic world beside.' 



Mr. Barclay having been successfully brought lo the 
culminating point of his career, when, siirrounded hy his 
children und friends, in the possession of the undying affec- 
tion of his cherished wife, in the. full enjoyment of the ^ood 
things of this world, and the perfect assurance of the dis- 
charge of his duties, he may be safely left with the convic- 
tion that his lines are cost in pleasant places. As belonging 
to the time-honoured race of Boston merchants, he has nobly 
SLislained iheir aeknowledged reputation for probity, upright- 
ness and benevolence; .he has ever been the orphan's 
friend ; has encouraged the youth of his time, and solaced 
and consoled the widow. Adored by his family, loved and 
respected by his townsmen, he seems destined to pursue 
the peaceful tenotir of his way, for the residue, of his exist- 
ence, in the moral sunshine which he has created around 
him to gild the evening of his days. Art and science having 
been fostered and cherished by his untiring and persevovmg 
eftbrls, lie enjoys the perfect satisfaction of beholding the 
felicitous results of his own good works in the persons of 
those whom his own right hand has raised from poverty and 
depression, weariness and faint-heartedness to absolute pros- 
perity, and they arise and bless him. Mr. Barclay's whole 
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character may be then summed up in three words — A good 

' How blest is lie who crowns in aoaiiea like these 
A youth of labour with an ago of ease.' 

Mrs. Barclay, from having cordially aided and assisted 
her noble husband in his admirable efforts, and deferring to 
him in the important events of her existecco, has succeeded 
ia producing these felicitous results, and has proved herself 
worthy the happiness of sharing her destiny with a truly 
good man. 

Mr. Richard Barclay, subdued, and consequently improved 
by the gentler teachings and gentler influecce of his amia- 
ble and pleasing wife, certainly promises not to relapse into 
his old misanthropic ways, and is in a fair way to renounce 
entirely his fault-finding and grumbling habits, which is con- 
sidered by his friends as quite miraculous, and a vast im- 
provement in that gentleman's character. 

Mrs. Sanderson has sold the old house, and bitterly she 
deplored at the time the necessity of such a proceeding ; 
but the estate becoming, by tho increase of the population 
and growth of the city, so immensely valuable, she became 
a most wealthy widow instanter, and immediately received 
several proffers of marriage, containing the usual hypocrit- 
ical protestations of affection with which fortune-hunters 
attack ladies of a certain age. But she was altogether too 
wise to be snared by such stratagems, and, never forgetting 
the husband of her young days, her beatified vision of per- 
fectibility, she with studied dignity declined the false pre- 
tences of her quondam adorers, thereby bestowing upon 
them each 'a Roland for an Oliver.' 

Gerald and Charley, refusing decidedly any participation 
in their mother's newly acquired wealth, begged her to pur- 
chase a handsome house near her friends, to open it, and 
receive them hospitably, and enjoy the good fortune which 
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had so opporlunely fallen upon her, and to iheir wislics slio 
cheerfully acceded. 

It was a long while before Peter and Dinah and Tiger 
ihe third could be at all reconciled to the small square of 
earth, to which they were consiirned by this change in their 
domicil; indeed, these poor creatures were almost heart- 
broken. Dinali's lament.ilions and interrogatories as to the 
getting lip of a washing-day in a nutshell, — how the linen 
was ever to be thoroughly dried, — hoiv she was ever again 
to whiten a counterpane, — were maiTCllousIy affecting ; and 
Peter found no space and verge for any thing. The good 
old times were evermore in their mouths, and the gas and 
kiiehen ranges considered perfect ahominations, — such 
thorough conservatives were they. Mrs. Sanderson was, 
at one time, quite alarmed, for Dinah's health and strength 
seemed ubsolulely declining", but, fortunately, there lived 
in the neighbourhood a Methodist clergyman of great renown 
amongst the coloured population; she happened to know 
him, and narrating to him the sad state of her servant's 
mind, he kindly lent himself to the dispelling and ejecting 
of these thick-coming fancies from Miss Dinah's brain, and 
the good crcature was restored to her pristine state of equa- 
nimity. Mrs. Sanderson also deeply felt the deprivation of 
the old house and garden, and sorely wept when she beheld 
the beautifHl flowers and venetable trees struck, to the earth 
by the ruthless handa of the 'improvers.' Gerald managed 
to transplant one of her idols clandestinely, and place it in 
the corner of the patch she now called her own. This kind 
act was highly approved by his mother, who embraced and 
thanked him most gratefully ; the tree having been one she 
had herself planted in her girlish days. 

Gerald continues to live with his mother, to live and love 
on. It is generally believed that unrequited affection evan- 
esces and decays, without sustenance. May not a suspicion 
of the real truth have dawned upon his hitherto benighted 
mind with regard to Georgiana ? This is mere conjecture ; 
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he has seen ' lovers around her sighing,' and the woman 
who siill holds his afTeclions in ihrall, has waived them from 
her presence, and will none of them, — may he not have 
thereby conceived a suspicion that the heart of the beloved 
one is occupied? 'Man never is, but always to be blest,' 
Perchance, the young lover may enjoy as great a share of 
happiness under ' this pleasing delusion, this flattering unc- 
tion,' as if he had really obtained the object of his idola- 
try, and gone ibrih to share with her the changes and the 
chances of this sublunary sphere. At least, what comes to 
him henceforth in the saddened guise of sorrow's garb will 
be endured alone, and this to many is a vast source of con- 
tentment. To deeply impressible hearts the sharing of 
troublous days and gloomy hours with loved ones gives no 
consolation whatever; they send forth the joys and pleas- 
ures of their lives for all to share, opening wide their portals 
when flooded with sunshine, but closing them fast and firm 
when dark clouds lower. 

Fortune smiles on Gerald Sanderson In all beside. He is 
fast rising in his profession, and from principle has become 
deeply engrossed therein; he works, occupies himself, and 
rejects manfully all gloomy retrospection, but he has no 
pleasing hope for the future on earth. His dreams have 
vanished, his youth is gone ; it is an old man who lives in 
(he person of the young and handsome Gerald Sanderson; 
' he has died many deaths in fearing one.' This he truly 
believes, and much more besides. But will not time, the 
assuager, disabuse liim ? Will he not be subject to its influ- 
ence with his fellow-men ? and time alone can tell. At any 
rate, there is hope though he rejects it, just so long as he 
firmly resists, and, looldog his fortunes sternly in the face, 
upholds himself below, trusting to a higher Source above for 
consolation. — His mother! She is a guardian angel to him, 
in his sometimes fitful moods; 'lis she who brings him home 
from his fancied flights, which will even, though repelled 
and scorned, still assail him. Gerald regards these visionary 
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dreams as the source of all hia misfortunes, and manfully 
exerts himself to cast them off; he loathes them, conse- 
quently their recurrence becomes less and less frequent, and 
soon h y 11 ' ]y d' pp G Id d 
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inconsiderate Dolly. Mr, and Mrs Barclay regard Mr. 
Meredith as llie benefactor of the 1 Id d f lly appre- 
ciate the remarhable change he ha. tf d h charac- 
ter. Mr. Meredith declares, howe hi ns of all 
this excellence were lying hidde ^ y lo be 
brought fortii through the aiiectio d 1 h wife ia 
becoming every day more and more discreet and matronly ; 
in which opinion his fastidwus parish fully concur. 

Robert Redmond has reliuned lioint', bringing with him 
his wife, who proves a most agreeable addition to the society 
of his native city; his young sLster, very much improved by 
her travels; and his mother with such a wardrobe! and an 
incomparable lady's maid. Mrs, Redmond is now more 
helpless than ever, but she has no housekeeping. Mrs. 
Hobert takes that incumbrance off he"r hands, if any it ever 
were, and the above mentioned French soubrettc keeps her 
moat artistically and critically arrayed in the last Parisian 
fashions; and by dint of keeping up an eternal chattering 

h m 1 d f 

bkFhdl III mbll 
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ner if she remained ; so she left and emigrated to Florida. 
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Jolmny Barclay, now an aspirant for high-heel bools^ 
says that, if Mr, Hornblower has found a wife, he thinks 
his own chance is not a bad one, and shall govern himself 
accordingly. 

Mr. Gordon has just been elected to a high official station, 
which gratifies his wife immensely, and himself not a little. 
Mrs. RoseveU still continues firm in the faith that sailor's 
wives are the happiest women in the world. 

Captain Williams received from the Italian woman's husband 
a most grateful letter, and a present in money, which vastly 
reconciled Mrs. Betsy to that person, whom, by the bye, she 
has never seen, and never wishes to behold. 

And Georgiana Seaton, — will she marry Gerald Sander- 
son .' This is a question so often mooted in her circle that 
it is worn threadbare, and yet is of constant recurrence. 
The shade of the lost husband too frequently passes between 
the young and widowed creature and her lover, overwhelm- 
ing her with sorrow, all the more heavily since she feels 
obliged to conceal it. It is, in fact, a mixed emotion ; an 
undefined sentiment which prevents the entire expansion of 
Georgiana's love for Gerald. She acknowledges this love to 
herself and her mother, hut at the same time protests she 
can never tnarry the object of her afFeclion. She declares 
that a passion so pure and disinterested as his demands the 
possession of a virgin heart, — a first love; and that she 
cannot bestow, and she does not believe that her lover would 
rest satisfied with what she can offer in return for the wealth 
of affection which he would lavish upon her, however he 
might he persuaded to the contrary ; but that time would 
certainly disabuse him of his illusions, and inevitable un- 
happiness would ensue. 

We must all, she thinks, have in this world something to 
love and cherish. She has her parents, her family, and 
friends ; her interests will in time all centre completely in 
these attractive objects, and Gerald Sanderson will find a 
partner to share his lot who can entirely respond to his 
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ardent aod enthusiastic nature ; whereas with himself there 
would l>6 an aching void in his breast, a rankling wound, 
hidden, at first, but ever ready to be probed to the quick at 
the slightest suspicion of a dimioulion of her affection. To 
this conclusion she has come at last, that marriage is not an 
all-imporlanl and essenlial portion of woman's happiness. 
There are other fields in which lo seek it, and Ibose should 
be tried in all cases where doubts and fears predominate. 
No shadow should ever fall upon the marriage vow. 

But above all, she religiously believes tliat having deviated 
from the path of rectitude, having erred in her relations with 
her beloved parents, she is bound to make all possible expi- 
ation and devote her life to them. She has then decided 
irrevocably, she thinks, that she shall not unite her destiny 
with the man of her choice ; and when a New England 
woman comes to a fixed determination conscienlioKsly, there 
is little room for change. Upon other grounds, opinions and 
high resolves may be susceptible of variation, but a resolu- 
tion based upon such all-dominant principles as conscience 
and duty combined, is sure to be considered as indestructi- 
ble ; and it may bo then fairly concluded, that, clinging to 
her own happy home, the young creature, whose trials have 
engrossed a large portion of this simple Boston story, will 
forever remain the affectionately devoted daughter, Georgi- 
ans Seaton. 
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REJECTED ADDRESSES, By Hon ace and James Smith. 
WARREKIANA. A Companion to Ihe 'Rejected Addresses.' 

Pilce Ktceali. 

WILLTAM "WORDSWORTH'S BIOGRAPHY. By Dr. C. 



PRIOR'S LIFE OF EDMUND BURKE. 2 vols. 16mo. 
PALISSY THE POTTER. By tlie Author of ' How lo make 

lt;,as Unhoflllh, • 2 nU. 16ino. I'licc Sl.SO, 

WILLIAM MOUNTFORD. Thorpe: A Qciet Enolish 

Mrs. A. C. LOWELL. Thoughts on the Education or 

CHARLES SUMNER. Orations and Speeches. 2 Vols. 

friDB 8-3.51'. 
HORACE MANN. A Few Thoushts Foa * Youmo Mab. 
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BOOKS 
riCKNOE, EEED, AND FIELDS. 



LONGFELLOW. 

T Qrst collected, Id 

THE ILLUSTRATED EVANGELINE. Forlv-five fine Drawings. * 
ABuiHibvulutue 1 tdL Bvd. $5. 

IN SEPARATE VOLUMES. 75 CENTS EACJL 



Toe Seaside and the Fireside. 
EvANOEtiNE : A Talfl of Acadie. 
Voices of the Niqut. 



E Belibi of BftUQES, and otiiu 



Edited by LoDgfelJuw. 

THE GOLDEN LEGEND : A Mystery, 1 toI. IGmo. SI. 
OUTRE-MER: A Pilgrimage beyond tie Sea. 1 vol. I6mo. Cloth, 

BTPERIOS: A Romance. 1 toL 16mo. Cloth, gl ; cloth extra, 

KAVANAGH: A Talc. 1 vol. ISrao. Cloth, 75 cents; cloth gilt, 
$1.25. 

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 

THE COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. A new and mucTi en- 

ILLiidtraled ffiih waad.cut3. IvoLiCmo. Fiii»,$l; dulti gilI,9I.S0. 

" Dr. Hotmea's Lviira ting ani apstfclB like cntarstts of silver i aiitl liis serioiu 

pieces- ns »icce«>ful in Uieli nay u titisn Utht oiitHifur fVMics of lil:^ iniise li>r 

pitlMs Hid tenJeniAid."— GniiwoiA't Puiti or America. 

ASTa.ffiA, THE BALANCE OF ILLUSIONS. A new Poem, just 
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I BOOKS PUBLISHED BY TICKNOK, REED, AND FIELIH. 

JOHN O. WHITT1ER. 

OLD PORTRAITS AND MODERN SKETCHES. Content a ; 
Jolir Bunyib.ThinnMEIIwoiwl.Jaiiiw Nnviiit AiiJrcw Marvell-JiJ.n R..b- 
ens, SainusI lloKkiiia, RinlArd Buna, William Let«ell, NUIuniel F. Bogon, 
Bi.berc Dlusduire. InLlGmo. 15 eene g (pit, 9 1.^ 
" tniaiever ni|ilc Whluler lBk» he hRiuHai with h msater'a hand. Thf iiot. 



LEAVES FROM MARGARET SMITHES JOURNAL in the ProT 
iDceof«auwcluBtilt>B«l',I678-B. 1 vol. I6nw. Fanef.SO tts.; elulh,75«9, 
"ThB BNlhm hai uwd his material akrifully, and In Ihs ciareiw of Ifial plaslic 
fliculij wilb whicli tiB Is E[> liiflily gifted laa wmiehl out » vivid ponmiiure of 
IceiHi]', ebuactir, and iDBimeiB in tbe old mlonial ag« of MaiuachusetlK Tha 
XyltHIJta wall (0 the cbinctaiofliWell-eduutiHlHnjmui at thai peilod, ud Die 
feailer may imagiin Mirgaret to he one of Wliiitiet's ancBHiore, whoao menial 

tnelnictive as welt as enlenaloins ; and it any lady altlie headera family should 
■lie would prohahly finS all the children who may be over eeven yean of age 
SONGS OF LABOR, and other Toems. 1 toI. 16mo. 60 cents. 



REV. HENRY GILES. 

LECTURES AND ESSAYS. ContCTts: Falstaff, Crabbe, Moral 
Fliilosopliy uf Byron's Life, Moral Spirit of Byron's Genius, Ebenezer Elliott, 
Olivet Goldfliiith, Spirit ut ItisU KisUiry, Irelind and Ihe IrtUi, lie Worth 
of Uberly,True Manhood, The Pulnil, FlIrioliEnI, Economies, «iisic,TI» 
Toung Huidciin, A Day In Springfieht, Chatterton, Cailyle, Savage, and 
Denniidy. 9volE.16mo. sl.50. 

two volimiea, in the vnriinis lecuire-romiS iliiouHhuut the countty, will probibly 

the author. Tliey will revive in tlie reader the deliglitl^l ivlt, the clear, mental 
■nncilon, and the liigh pleasure wlUcli they unlGjDUly EieiKil on their delivery." 



., ... , --.. Ciinlinnityof Life.The Shuc 

laclpline of Life, Faith and Paasjon, Tompet, The GuiU of .^., 

Evangelical Gundness, David, Spiritual tnconsnillies, Wenrincas of iJSe, 
Mysteries in Religion and in Life. 1 voL Ifimo. TScenls. 

The many frieniia and Rdiriiiets of Ilie f;IRed and popular lecturer will eagerly 
enibiace the opportunity to lAtain copieB."— Fhii- Giiiiii;. 

EDWIN P. WHIPPLE. 

ESSAYS AND REVIEWS. A now edition. 2 vols. 16nio. S2, 

LECTURES ON LITERATURE AND LIFB. Contents: Authon 

in their Relations to Ills, Novels and Nuvelisls, Charles Dirkene, Wil and 

Humor, The Ludicrous Bide af Lift, Genius, Intsllwliial Ilealili and DiaelH 
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BOOKS POBLISHED BY TICKNOR, REED, AND FIELDS. 3 

WASHIKGTOX AND THE PRINCIPLES OP THE EEVOLU- 






I- Gel hia I100B3, reaU thoni, Riid place thaqi 
iivell'a Johnson/ and youi * Spectator ' ^'— 



CHARLES 8PRA0UE. 

THE POETICAL AND PROSE WRITINGS. Anewand eiilai^ed 
wPonrailijun 



tie [^ H volumo to nail hy the faniLIy firesido — to tsrr 
B up *[ any teisure inwiieiit; and delighiniJJy ivilJ tJ. 



tlc» hy Grace Gteeuwood. 2 vols. limo. S 1.9^ eaclt. 

" The name of Gat* GiMnwtnd hia now becoma t. bonselloM word In Ihs 
■v^iular literature of our coonlrr and oar it!/.. Ot lbs huelteetiul w«niui Ire 
ura not called to say nnch, u her niliinga qwik Ra IbeiDBelvM, ud they 
have KH>ken widely. They an mdnaallr ehanicterlitlct the* iu Mrir.tly 
nadonid ; they are RkewtBe declslnly individuaL All true IndirlduBll^ <• hnn 
Rtly social : and, iLso, in Mira Chuke'a writinge nothing la seclioDal, and nothing 



RECOLLECTIONS OF MT CHILDHOOD, mth Dalgaa by 



(0 all t«*ien of ladies' magazines as one of litn nun 

or Miy other ijounny. As a pwt, also, wi 

tn place ii« In Ibe vet)' hichcst rank of . 

We alhideto her ' Ariadne'— »p«ra as..,.. .„ , 

Sacs as any thing to lie iijund in all Grliwold'a cotlectioa of American poeliy."— 
.Y. MiaaoB, 

" The fiilr aulhorese of Ihla work has already won BO wide a reputation, UlM il 
mmiB "readers. It contains ioma of her most graceful and bein'iful pieces, 
the bMulUhl style (or which this publialiing house in Uoslon is celebrated. VVa 
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I rl» A^ f ta^y of Heater Piyiiii«' 



THE HOUSE OP THE SEVEN GABLES. Sixth thousand. 
Ivol.JCuw. $t. 

lliwllHirije, deservinf " "i"'-" .~-..hH m njui* In iii« lu^i -r »nri«. ..»._ 

Inaiiiinil depUi of cii 

fol Icily of Aildlwu, Ir 

bJoiwi too eicsLteni fiir (mjiulnriiy ; aa, Id every one wlin his aneuiplod ilwit 

(lance befan our minds, but tbe nioMe aanitee (rf Uieli eitaereal li^ lie beyopd 
Buruialyajs, — 

To UuBi upon Uieii abiuing trail!.' "— E, T. WHipru. 

TWICE-TOLD TALES. A now ani reiised edition, with fine Por- 

"TliialHxik comn frnm Hiehand oramanoCgsniiiK. Every thing abniii it liii 

TRDE STORIES FROM IlISTOEY AND BIOGRAPHY. Witli 
A WOXDER BOOK FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. ■With designs by 



"WeregardLowellaaonBof ihBinieaipoetBDf ourags— M Inia to Die Web 
and bi'lyKsacblDRof tbe (jilrlt of piHiry— true to mankind and hisGnd. Ilela 
kmiivn, in tlie iinsbakan Isihi tim tbey will spriug fi|i, and hear ftiitt a iiiinrlred 
Edil. (lis works, lo ho as widely read aa ihcy deserve, should ba in every dwull- 

TIIE VISION OF SIR LVDNFAL. I vol. IGmo. 25 cents. 
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GOETHE'S WORKS. 

THE FAUST, Translated hj Hayward. A new edition. 1 toL 

WILHELM MEISTEB'S APPRBSTICESHIP AND TRAVELS 



JOHN 0. SAXE. 

HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL POEMS. 1 toI. 16mo. 50 centj, 
"Mr. Ssio bas airudi upon s vtin, fijf which few nf ni.i dealEB in yetao 1.1V0 

gency full of spaikie and poinl in liia slanzas." ~ Itaston TaiHiDurt. 

CEORGE S. MILLARD. 

THE DANGERS AND DUTIES OF THE MEKCANTILE PEO- 

'^VVb have twica lead this adininible addresB, and foal Uiat we cannol too 

Btyle oNuaple piegaiice which attealfl not aioao iJie raro fichaiarahipi ijiit tho ro- 

PHIL1P JAMES BAILEY. 

THE ANGEL WORLD, and other PDCms. B^ the author of 



be far above ' Pesliis ' in point of a 
is watliiy o( the sutjen ; and the . 

if holy and beautiful in paeBy, 



a, Hnd and calm ixwimand, 
Yelwiib 



_ - . wiSilMie (olRiriiie blended i 
Ofdnnwaon hisentiand nndallcd nle — 
Dnit on tin locka of bnib nU wttioli Bomd 
Trom Ilia Wr tmfeeod; rinithii dmre hit BMk — 
Bednpt, dafikd with odd and cne-IIke dew. 
One hand aataffofvlmitenntald held 
AatireieaBaplinf ofihBireeuf lile; 
And one amooilled^ln tile bmaat a rBdiintdore, 
Fhinerhig tti irtnp In liclitnings, Ihoiisand bued,— 
Tbe anie enmpannn nf Ma pllpiiuaje. 
Bllent be aiood and gaud.' 

Ungulsbad 
UL II vas biiiinif uie Com-Latf 

ote not long a^ mat he could ecarcely tniBt him- 
id Bailey's poems, for fear of lulling inlo exuai'a- 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED SY TICKNOR, REED, AND FIELDS. 



OEOROE COMBE. 

THE CONSTITUTION OF WAN, considered in Relation to Bi- 
Isnial Oltjecu. Dy George Uonibe. I vol. jaiiio. TSceiiln. 
" Of Uie loeilu or Ma wnrk ii la almwt iwedlssa to epeili, as iu enteDsiva 
tdnjiiiini, aa a genenil roadinu IxHik fn rauiljiu ami cIbk liwpfc in wlwnia, lioi 



ALFRED TENNYSON. 

COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, illustrated with a fint 
of ibe atntKH', 9 Tids. tfimo. e'.^U. Clotli, $ 1.7a ) (ill, 9S.SIk 

"'ilwn an law living jioMS wlio can b« compiced nilh Tennyso 
pociiliar, diBtiDctlni qnutiea whicJi rai^e (he tme imet to dial quick api 
cf BjHriiiiai beamy wliiili lUmlelHe him with per|«tiial iospiiaiion, < 
glacTworldanoTeiflQivingsonB-"— EmxBUBiiHEE»iEii'. 

" Of iliB living no«I5 oS England — we i 
ScMlanit — I'snnyaan u Ihbi liniB occuplffi 
10 a tviile and hi|L iegard-"'-1>R.Gaiflwoi. 

THE PRINCESS: A Medley. Ivol. lemo. 50 cents. Gilt, J I. 

" [fweweFB loeipcgiigllislwJingofBUisliictiDnn'ilh whicti weluvejunrea 
emy word of this beaudHil, clmiinlnb and piDfauiul linls book, we diould ti 
tlwii|[lit eitnvaniit. Nor deal II eiuid In need of anj entbiuliMlc coramend! 
tion m mam far It k van largg diela of mukiB) tbi, Ot all lirtag proia, tiaidl 
any hai ■ wilier or more demlnble nwitation hi Ibia flmntn' than Treiatsmm. Tb 
luere anaooncenienl of a new pueni Amu hia pen will send tlioitsaDds «i an iu 
luedjare pUnrinjate (o Uieir reactive booksloreB.'* — N.Y. TaiHUVA- 



WILLIAM MOTHERWELL. 

THE POETICAL WORKS. With a Memoir bj James M'Conechy, 



POSTHUMODS POEMS. 1 voL IGmo. 60 cents. 

MINSTRELSY. ANCIENT AND MODERN. Ediled bv Mother- 

well. WiUi aa IlirMoiical IiitnidiicliDn and Nolea. 3 rola. ]6ino. g 1.50. 

CIMh.^LTS; (ilt.jaso. 

" In Tact, it i> a luxdi which takes afler the heart of alnioat any hndy who hai 

odthen witli il."— CmoKOTrri. 

aiLllfiil BperlmenB of that njilural 

, „ ._ , t imaf^narion in wDTiEa and iioagei 

and hrlglilftvm Nature^ own luint. The inleiest n'' ibe reader in enhanced 

lulKand by the (nllil|[e lieanlia of a whole nariun, and wbicb formed the liler*- 
K^^ .1. ._ .. J. .r.. i_j — ... --id no other. Every thing In tliem 
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BOOKS PUBUSHla) Bt HCKXOIl, BEEtl, AND FIELDS. 
mi yciutli or reelini;. The mlnslrels sceni In havfl looked upon n 



RICHARD MONCKTON MILNE9. 



"The aiiUior, who (s or was b tncmber of ParJiioBnt, lUH, fiir rtie last ttn 
vean, divided with Tsnnyaun Ilis admiration and aflitclion of 'Young Eng- 
laiirt.' His etyle, la enilnenlly pure, and soinelhing in the Wordawonhian slnlu, 
'TllsLayef tlie Humhle' is one of the moat toiichliii; tlilni;! In the laugua^ 
We never HIV a Ihonehtriil chtld Ihal could lead il willioui elieddiuc lean: aiid 
DiMiy a chlMlike man has weal over its einiple patliaa aiid beauty. Aliliies kba 
tincere and sensitive not to pleise the million, Uis poEuta ate Tull of hesuties." 



HORACE AND JAMES SMITH. 



WARRENIANA- 1 toI. 16ino. 63 cents. 

BARRY CORNWALL. 

ENGLISH SONGS, and other Small roems. A new and enlotgrd 
edition. I YoL ICmo. 88 cEnia. 
•' Harry Cornwall (B. W. Proclor] <3 a irnma tlint shoold he on eveiy hn k 
ehoirwhieh at all pretenda to contain lliewurka of modem En gliali poela. In 

" Tlie songs nf Bany ComvraU are mo widely known, loo Justly prized, to tt 
reviewed casually now. In conteinplalini lliwn, c.iiielBin ^ives place to admira- 
tion, whoso spe^dl is silence We had Intended only to intr<idiico a Tow selec- 
lions ftoni this eionous volume -"Bolections difficult to make, becaiiwi eo tnany 
\S these sonei are already household words lo lis all. To quote ' Kine Deaili.' 
'The Bea,' "The Hunter's SQOg.'ic, would be Bupetfluoiia."—TaiBU!.i!. 

EPE3 SAHQENT. 

SONGS OP THE SEA, with other Poems. 1 vol. IGino. W 

" Mr. Sargent has an idmlnthle tilciilly of dewtintion ; his pictures are In* 
and livinB, and never exatj^rated. The mot^t stTJklng feature of his verse Is nc- 

' Lll£ on the Ocean Wave 'Is |ierl)r'ct; when we'reiul'il, we feel the fresh iireeu 
rodiingaiBinstcur cheetts.and the hloud Haning In our veins, as the ship u1- 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED DV TICKNOR, BEED, AND FIELDS, 



MARY HOWITT'S BIRDS AND FLOWERS, and o 



SCHOOL BOOKS. 



BOMSTEAD'S TIIIBC READING BOOK IN THE PBIMAET 



PALMER'S MORAL INSTRUCTOR. Part I. ISmo. 10 ceLts. 

PALMER'S MORAL IN8TRDCT0R. Part II. 12mo. Half 
morocHi, as teats. 

PALMER'S MOEAL INSTRUCTOR. Pari III. 12mo. Hidf 
iboniMO, es MnB, 

PALMER'S MORAL INSTRUCTOR. Part IV. 12mo. Sheep, 
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